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SECT. I. 

VHB NATURE OF EPIC POETRY. 

The fables of poets were origiiially employed in 
representing the Divine Nature, according to tlie 
notion then conceived of it^ This sublime subject 
occasioned the first poets to be called divines, and 
poetry tlie language of the gods. They divided 
the divine attributes into so many persons; because 
the infirmity of a human mind cannot sufficiently 
conceive, or explain, so much power and action in 
a simplicity so great and indivisible as that of God. 
And perhaps they were also jealous of the advan- 
tages they reaped from such excellent and exalted 
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learning^ and of which tliey thought the vulgar part 
of mankind was not worthy. 

They could not describe the operations of this 
almighty cause, without speaking at the same time 
of its effects : so that to divinity they added phy- 
siology, and treated of both, without quitting the 
umbrages of their allegorical expressions. 

But man being the chief and most noble of all 
that God produced, and nothing being so proper^ 
or more useful, to poets than tliis subject, they 
added it to the former, and treated of the doctrine 
of morality after the same manner as they did that 
of divinity and physiology: and from morality thus 
treated, is formed that kind of poem and fiible 
which we call epic. 

The poets did the same in morality, that the 
divines had done in divinity. But that infinite 
variety of the actions and operations of the Divine 
Nature (to which our understanding bears so small 
a proportion) did as it were force them upon di- 
viding the single idea of the only one God into 
several persons, onder the different names of Jupi- 
ter, Juno, Neptune, and tlie rest. 

And, on the other hand, the nature of moral 
philosophy being such, as never to treat of things 
in particular, but in general, the epic poets were 
obliged to unite in one single idea, in one and the 
same person, and in an action which appeared sin- 
gular, all tiiat looked like it in different persons, 
and in various actions ; which might be thus con- 
tained as so many species onder their genus. 

The presence of the Deity, and the care such an 
august cause is to be supposed to take about any 
action, obliges the poet to represent thb action 
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as greaty hnportaiit, and managed by kings and 
princes'. It obliges him likewise to tbink and 
speak in an elevated way, above the vulgar, and in 
a style that may in some sort keep np the duuracter 
of the divine persons he introduces. ^ To this end 
serve the poetical and figurative expression, and 
the majesty of the heroic verse. 

Bat all this, beiiijg divine and surprising, may 
quite min all probability; therefore the poet should 
take a peculiar care as to that point, since his chief 
aim is to instruct, and without probability any 
action is less likely to persuade. 

Lastly, since precepts ought to be concise ^, to 
be the more easily conceived, and less oppress the 
memoiy, and since nothing can be more effectual 
to this end than proposing one single idea, and col- 
lecting all things so well together, as to be present 
to our minds all at once ; tfaereibre the poets have 
reduced all to one single action ^, under one and 
the same design, and in a body whose members and 
parts should be homogeneous. 

What we have obeyed of the nature of the- epic 
poem gives us a just idib of it, and we may define 
it ttans : 

^ The epic poem is a discourse invented by art, 

> S«ft wuUt Kgwnqoe dnannqac.' HOft. Art. Fmi. 
a I * Cal mens dhriDior atqne os 

M^(Ba MNMturam, des MomtaU bi^at honoran.' 

HORAT. 
I < Qoicqoid praecipies eato brevis, nt dtb dicta 
Fercipiant animi dociles, teueaatqae fideles/ 

HOR. Poet. 

4 ' Deniqae sit qnodvis simplex dnntaxat, et nnam.* 

HOR. Poet. 

VOL. I« B 
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to foim the mannen, by such instructioiiB as are 
disgnued ander the allegories of some one impor- 
tant action, which is related in verse, after a pro- 
iNible, diverting, and surprising manner.' 



SECT. TL 

tHB PABLB OF THE ILIAD. 

In every design which a man deliberately under- 
takes, the end he proposes is the first thing in his 
mind, and that by whidi hegovems the whole work, 
and all its parts : thus, since the end of the epic 
poem is to regulate the manners, it b with this first 
view the poet ought to begin. j 

But there Is a great difference between the phi- ^ 
losophical and the poetical doctrine of maanas. 
The schoolmen content themselves with treating of 
virtues and vices in genend : the instructions they 
give are proper for aU states of people^ and for all 
ages. But the poet has a nearer re^tfd to his own 
country, and the necessities of faU own nation. I 
With tliis design he makes choice of some piece of 
morality, the most proper and just he can imagine : J 
«nd in order to press this home, he makes less use 
of the foii:e of reasoning, than of the power of in^ 
«inuation ; atocommodaUng himself to the parti- 
cular customs and indtnations of tfaooe who are 
to be the sul^ect, or the readers, of his work. 

Let us now see how Homer has acquitted faim^ 
self in these respects. 

He saw the Grecians, for whom he designed his j 
^oem, were divided into as many states as they had ^ 
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ttpitel dties. Caeh was a body politk apart, and 
had its form of gOTemmeot iodependaot from aH 
the rest. Aad yet these distinct states were veiy 
often obliged to unite together m one body against 
their common encanes. These were two very dif- 
ferent sorts of govecnment, such as ooold not be 
comprehended in one maxim of molality^ and in 
one single poem» 

Tlie poet therefore has made two distinct fiibles 
of them. The one is for Greece in general, united 
into one body, but eonqposed of parts independent 
on each other ; and the other for each particafau' 
state, considered as they were in lime of peaoe^ 
witfaoBt the former drenmstances and^heneeessity 
of being united. 

As for the first sort of government, in the union^ 
or rather in the confedeiany, of many independent 
states^ experience faasahpvays made itappear, < That 
tiothing so much canscssooeess as a due subordina* 
(ion, ml a right nnderstanding among the diief 
comraanden. Ami on the other hand, the inente* 
Ue rain of sneh c oa ft dc ia ci es proceedsfirom the 
heatSy jealoosies, and ambition of the different 
leaders, aad the diseantanti of snbmittingtoa single 
geneiaL' AU^ortsof states, and in particntarSi^ 
Ore ch msy had dearly, experienced this Irntii. So 
that the AMMt asefoland n ece ss ar y instra^tion that 
conld be given them, was, to lay before their eyes 
the loss whkh both the people and the-prinoes mast 
of necessity suffer, by the ambition, discord, and 
obstinacy of the latter. 

Homer then has taken for the foundation of his- 
foble this great truth ', that a misunderstanding be- 
tween priaeaais tlM ratn of. their own Jitates^ ' I 
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nng (flays he) the anger of Achilles, so pernicioiia 
to the Gfecians, aDd the cause of so many hejnoes^ 
deaths, occasioned by the discord and separation of 
Af^araemnon and that prince.* 

But that this truth may he completely and fdUj 
kommf there is need of a second to support it. 
It is necessary in such a design, not only to repre- 
sent the confederate states at first disagreeing 
among themselves, and from thence unfortunate^ 
but to show the same states afterwards reconciled 
and united, and of consequence victorious. 

Let us now see how be has joined all these in 
jone general action. 

> Several piinces independent on one another 
were united against a common enemy. The person 
whom they had elected their general, offers an af- 
front to the most valiant uf all the coaftdefatds. 
This ofifended prince is so far provoked as to re- 
linquish the union, and obstinately refuse to fi|^t 
lor the common cause. This misunderstamUng 
-gives the enemy such an advantage, that th^ alliea 
are very near quitting their design with dishonour. 
He himself who made the separation is not exempt 
from sharhig the misfortune which he brought upon 
his party : for having permitted his intimate firiend 
•to succour them in a great necessity, this friend is 
killed bjK the enemy's generak Thus the contend- 
ing princes, being both made wiser at their ovm 
cost, are reconciled, and unite again: then this 
valiant prince not only obtains the victory in the 
public cause, but revenges his private vrrongs by 
killing with bis own hands the author of the deatiii 
of his friend.' 
. This 10 the first platform of the poem^and ttift 
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ietMD wliiclf reduces into bne important and itni- 
▼eisal action all the/particulars upon 'iHiicb it toras* 

In the next place, it most be rendered probable 
by the circumstances of times, places, and persons : 
some persons must be. fomid out, already known 
by history or otherwise, whom we may with proba- 
bility make the actors and personages of this foble. 
Homer has made choice of the siege of Troy, and 
feigned that this action happened there. To a 
phantom of his brain, whom he would paint valiant 
and choleric, he has ^ven the name of Achilles ; 
that of Againemnon to his general; that of Hector 
to the enemy's commander ; and so to the-rest. 

Besides, he was obliged to accommodate himself 
to the manners, customs, and genius of the Greeks 
his auditors, the better to make them attend to the 
instruction of his poem, and to gain their approba- 
tion by praising them , so that they might the better 
forgive him the representation of their own fyalts 
in some of his chief personages. He admirably 
discharges all these duties, by making these brave 
princes and those victorious people all Grecians, 
and tibe fiithers of those he had a mind to commend. 

But not being content, in a work of such a length, 
to propose only the principal point of the moral, 
and to fill op the rest with useless ornaments and 
fiireign incidents, he extends this moral Ji>y all its 
necessary consequences. As, for instance, in the 
subject before us, it is not enough to know, that a 
good understanding ought always to be maintained 
among confederates ; it is likewise of equal impor- 
tance, that if there happens any division, care must 
be taken to keep it secret from the enemy, that 
their ignonmce of this advantage may prevent their 
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making nie of it And in the second place, when 
tbeir concord is bnt coonterfeit and only in appear* 
ance, one shonUI never press the enemy too closely ; 
for this wonld discover the weakness which we 
oog^t to conceal from them. 

The episode of Patrochis most admimbly fur- 
nishes OS with these' two instmctions; for when he 
appeared in the arms of Achilles, the Trojans, who 
took him for that prince now reconciled and united 
to the confederates, immediately gave ground, and 
quitted the advantages they had before over the 
Greeks. Bnt Patrochis, who should have been 
contented with this success, presses upon Hector 
too boldly, and by obliging him to fight, soon dis- 
covers that it was not the true Achilles who was 
clad in his armour, bnt a hero of much inferior 
prowess. So that Hector kills him, and regains 
those advantages which the Trojans had lost, on the 
opinion that Achilles was reconciled. 



SECT. UL 

THE FABLE OF THE ODYSSEY. 

The Odyssey was not designed, like the Iliad, lor 
instruction of all the states of Greece joined in 
one body, bnt for each state in particular. As a 
state is composed of two parts, the head which 
commands and the members which obey, there are 
instructions requisite to both, to teach the one to 
govern, and the others to submit to government 

There are two virtoes necessary to one in autho- 
rity, prudence to order, and care to see his orders 
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put in execution. The pradenoe of a politician is 
not acqnired bat by a long experience in ail sorts 
of business, and by an acquaintance with all the 
different forms of govemnients and states. The 
care of tiie administration snffers not him that has 
the government to rely upon others, but requires 
his own presence ; and kings who are absent from 
their states are in danger of losing them, and give 
occasion to great disorders and confusion. 

These two points may be easily united in one 
and the same man. ' A king forsakes his kingdom 
to visit fhe courts of several princes, where he 
learns the manners and customs of different nations. 
From hence there naturally arises a vast number of 
incidents, of dangers, and of adventures, very use- 
ful for a political institution. On the other side^ 
this absence gives way to the disorders which hap- 
pen in his own kingdom, and which end not till his 
return, whose presence only can re-establish all 
things.' Thus the absence of a king has the same 
effects in this fable, as the division of the princes 
had in the former. 

The subjects have scarce any need but of one 
general maxim, which is, To avffer themselves to 
be governed, and to obey faithfully, whatever 
reason they may imagine against the orders they 
receive. It is easy to join this instruction with the 
other, by bestowing on this wise and industrious 
prince such subjects, as in his absence would rather 
follow their own judgment than his commands; and 
by demonstrating the misfortunes which this diso- 
bedience draws upon them, the evil consequences 
which almost m&llibly attend these particular »>• 
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tioDS, which are enlirely diifereDt irom the genen) 
idea of him who ought to govern. 

But as it was necessary that the princes in the 
Iliad should be choleric and quarrelsome, so it is 
necessary m the fable of the Odyssey that ^e chief 
person should be sage and prudent. This raises a 
difficulty in the fiction ; because this person ought 
to be absent for the two reasons aforementioned^ 
which are essential to the table, and which con- 
stitute the principal aim of it : but he cannot ab- 
sent himself, witliout ofiending against another 
maxim of . equal importance, viz. That a king 
should upon no account leave his country. 

It is true, there are sometimes such necessities 
as sufficiently excuse the prudence of a politician 
in this point. But siich a necessity is a thing im- 
portant enough of itself to supply matter for ano- 
ther poem, and this multiplication of the action 
would be vicious. . To prevent which, in the first 
place, this necessity and the departure of the hero 
must be disjoined from the poem ; and in the 
second place, tlie hero having been obhged to ab- 
sent himself, for a reason antecedent to the action, 
and placed distinct from the fiible, he ought not so 
fiir to embrace this opportunity of instructing liim- 
self, as to absent himself voluntarily from his own 
government. For at this rate, liis absence would 
be merely voluntary, and one might with reason 
lay to his charge all the disorders ifvhich might arise. 
. Thus in the constitution of the iable he ought not 
to take for his action, and for the foundation of bis 
poem, the departure of a prince from his own 
countoy, nor his voluntary stay in any other place ; 
but his return, and this return retarded against his* 
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wUL This is the fint idea Homer giTtt as of it. 
His hero ' appeart at 6rst in a desolate island, fdt- 
ting upon the side of the sea, which with tears in 
his eyes be looks upon as the obstacle that had so 
long opposed his return, and detained him from 
revisiting his own dear country. 

And lastly, since this forced delay might more . 
naturally and usually happen to such as make Yoy- 
ages by sea. Homer has judiciously made choice of 
a prince whose kingdom was in an island. 

Let us see tlien how he has feigned all this ac- 
tion, making his hero a person in years, because 
years are requisite to instruct a man in prudence 
and policy. 

^ A prince had been obliged to forsake his na- 
tive country, and to head an army of his subjec.^ 
in a foreign expedition. Having gloriously per- 
formed this enterprise, he was marching home 
again, and conducting his subjects to his own state; 
but, spite of all the attempts with which the eager- 
ness to return had inspired him, he was stopped by 
the way by tempests for several years, and cast 
upon several countries differing from eadi other in 
manners and government. In these dangers, his 
companions, not always following his orders, perish- 
ed through their own fault. The grandees of his 
country strangely abuse his absence, and raise no 
small disorders at home.^ They consume his estate, 
conspire to destroy his^son, would constrain liis 
queen to accept of one of them for her husband ; 
and indulge themselves in all violence, so much the 
more, because they were persuaded he would never 
return. But at last he returns, and discovering 
bunself only to his son and some others, who had 

* Odyaey v. 
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continaed firm to him, he is an eye-witness of the 
insolence of his enemies, punishes them according 
to their deserts, and restores to his island that tran*- 
qnillity and repose to which they had been strangers 
daring his absence.' 

As the truth, which serves for foundation to tins 
fiction, is, that the absence of a person from his 
own home, or his neglect of his own afikirs, is the 
cause of great disorders; so the principal point of 
the action, and the most essential one, is the ab- 
sence of the hero. This fills almost all the poem ; 
ibr not only this real absence lasted several yean, 
but even when the hero returned he does not discover 
liimself : and this prudent disguise, from whence 
he reaped so much advantage, has the same efiect 
i^on the authors of the disorders, and all others 
who knew him not, as his real absence had before ; 
so tliat he is absent as to them till the very moment 
of their punishment. 

After the poet had thus composed his fable, and 
joined the fiction to the truth, he then made choice 
of Ulysses, the king of the isle of Ithaca, to main- 
tain the character of his chief personage, and be- 
stowed the rest upon Telemachus, Penelope, Anti- 
nous, and others, whom he calls by what names he 
pleases. 

I shall not here insist upon tite many excellent 
advices, which are so many parts and natural con- 
sequences of tlie fundamental tmth ; and which 
the poet very dexterously lays down in those 
fictions which are the episodes and members of the 
entire action. Such for instance are these ad- 
vices ; — Not to intrude oneself into the mysteries 
of government, which the prince keeps secret : 
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thift is represented to us by the winds shut up in a 
bidl's hide, which the miserable companioos of 
Ulysses wonld needs be so foolish as to pry into. 
Not to soffer oneself to be led away by the seeming; 
charms of an idle and inactive life, to which the 
Sirens' song ^ invited. Not to suffer oneself to be 
eensoidized by pleasnres, like those who were 
dianged into bmtes by Orce i and a great many 
other points of mondity necessary for all sorts of 
people. 

TtoB poem is more nsefnl to the people than the 
Iliad, where the subjects suffer rather by the ill 
conduct of their princes than through their own 
miscarriages. But in the Odyssey it is not the fault 
oi Ulysses that is the min of his subjects. This 
wise prince leaves untried no method to make them 
partakers of the benefit of his return. Thus the 
poet in the Iliad says, 'He sings the anger of 
Achilles, which had caused the death of so many 
Greciaos f and, on the contrary, in the Odyssey ^ 
he tells his readers, * That tiie subjects perished 
through their own fhnlt.* 



SECT. IV. 
or THE UNrrY of the pablb. 

AaisTcyTLE bestows great encomimns upon Homer 
for the simplicity of his design, because he has in- 
cluded in one single part all that happened at the 
siege of Troy. And to this he opposes the igno- 

< < Improba Siren desidia.* HORAT. 

7 Avrvt y»g (T^tlt^n iVMff^a>S^t» kfsaim. OD7SS. K 
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nmce of some poets, who imagined that the ntnty 
of the fable or action was sufficiently preserved by 
the unity of tlie hero; and who composed their. 
Theseids, Heracleids, and the like, wherein they 
only heaped up in one poem every thing that hap- 
pened to one personage. 

He finds fault with those poets who were for re- . 
ducing tlie unity of the fable into the imity of the 
hero, because one man may have performed several, 
adventures which it is impossible to reduce imder^ 
any one general and simple head. This reducing' 
of all things to unity and simplicity is what Horace 
likewise makes his first rule : 

' Deniqne sit qaodvis simplex dnntmat, et onum/ 

According to these rules, it will be allowable 
to make use of several fables, or, to speak more 
correctly, of several incidents which may be di- 
vided into several fiibles ; provided they are so or- 
dered that the unity of the fable be not spoiled. 
This liberty is still greater in the epic poem, be- 
cause it is of a larger extent, and ought to be en- 
tire and complete." 

I will expkun myself more dbtinctly by the prac- 
tice of Homer. 

No doubt but one might make four distinct 
iables out of these four following instructions : 

1. * Division between those of the same party 
exposes them entirely to their enemies.' 

^. * Conceal your weakness, and yon will be 
dreaded as much as if yon had none of those im- 
perfections of which they are ignorant.' 

3. * When your strength is only feigned, and 
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foonded only in tfae opinion of others, never ven- 
ture so j&r as if your strength was real.' 

4. ' The more yon agree together, the less hart 
can your enemies do yon.* 

It is plain, I say, that each of these particular 
maxims might serve for the groundwork of a fic- 
tion, and one mi^t make four distinct fables out 
of them. May not one then put all these into one 
single epopea? Not unless one single fkbhs can be 
made out of all. The poet indeed may have so 
mach skill as to unite all into one body as members 
and parts, each of which taken asunder would be 
imperfect ; and if he joins tiiem so, this conjunc- 
tion shall be no hinderance at all to the unity and 
the regular simplicity of the fable. This is what 
Homer has done with such success in the composi- 
tion of the Iliad. 

1. * The division between Achilles and his allies 
tended to the ruin of their designs.' 9. ' Patro- 
clus comoB to their relief in the armour of this hero, 
and Hector retreats.' 3. ^ But this young man, 
poshing the advantage which his disguise gave him 
too iar, ventures to engage with Hector himself; 
but not being master of Achilles- strength (whom 
he only represented in outward appearance) he is 
killed, and by this means leaves the Grecian affairs 
in the same disorder, from which in that disguise 
he came to free them.' 4. ' Achilles, provoked at 
the death of his firiend, is reconciled, and revenges 
faia loss by the death of Hector.* These various 
Incidents being thus united, do not make different 
actions and fables, but are only the incomplete and 
nnfinisbed parts of one wd the same action and 
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fable, which alone, when taken thus complexly^ 
can be said to be complete and entire : and all these 
maxims of the moral are easily reduced into these 
two parts, which in my opinion cannot be sepa- 
rated without enervating the force of both. The 
two parts are these \ That a right understanding is 
the preservation, and discord the destructioD, of 
states. 

Though then the poet has made use of two parts 
in his poems, each of which might have served for 
a iable, as we have observed, yet this multiplicatioa 
cannot be called a vicious and irregular polymy thia, 
contrary to the necessary unity and simplicity of 
the fable ; but it gives the fable another qualifica- 
tion, altogether necessary and regular, namely, its 
perfection and finishing stroke. 



SECT V, 

or THE ACTION OF THE BPIC POSM» 

The action of a poem is the subject which the 
poet undertakes, proposes, and bidlds upon. So 
that the moral and the instructions which are the 
end of the epic poem are not fiie matter of it. 
Those the poets leave in their allegorical and figii« 
rative obscurity. They only give notice at the 
exordium, that they sing some action : the revenge 
of Achilles, the return of Ulysses, &c 

Since then the actkm n the matter of a fiible, it 
is evident that whatever incidents are essential to 

s * Coneordift res panre crttentA : diieoiiliiiBa|^« 
1ur.> SALLU8T. de M16 Jaft 
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tbe fiible, or constitiite a part of it, are neceuarj 
also to the action, and are parts of the epic matter, 
none of which ought to be omitted. Such, for in- 
stance, are the contention of Agamemnon and 
Achillea, the slaughter Hector makes in tbe Grecian 
army, the reunion of the Greek princes ; and, lastly^ 
the resettlement and yictory which was the conse- 
quence of that reunion. 

There are four qualifications in the epic action $ 
the first is its unity, the second its integrity, tbe 
third its importance, the fourth its duration. 

The unity of the epic action, as well as the unity 
of the fiible, does not consist either in the unity of 
the hero, or in the unity of time : three things I 
suppose are necessary to it. The first is, to make 
use of no episode but what arises from the very plat- 
Ibmi and foundation of the action, and is as it were 
a natural member of the body. The second is, ex* 
actly to unite these episodes and these memben 
witii one another. And the third is, never to finish 
any episode so asit may seem to be an entire action^ 
but to let each efHsode still appear, in its own pai>> 
ticniar nature, as the member of a body, and as a 
part ef itself not complete. 

OF THE BB6IKNIN6, MIODlB, AND END OF THE 

ACTION. 

Aristotle not only says that the epic action should 
be one, but adds, that it should be entire, perfect^ 
and complete ; and fi>r this purpose ought to have 
a beginning, a middle, and an end» These three 
parts of a whole are too generally and universaliy 
denoted by the words, beginning, middle, and end ; 
we may interpret them more preciaelyi and say^ 
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that the causes and designs of aii action are the 
beginning ; that the effects of these causes, and tlie 
difficulties that are met with in the execution of 
these designs, are the middle; and tiiat tiie un- 
ravelling and resolution of these difficulties are 
the end. 

THE ACTION OF THE ILIAD. 

Homer's design in the Iliad is to relate the anger 
and revenge of Achilles. The beginning of tliis 
action is the change of Achilles from a calm to a 
passionate temper. The middle is the effects of 
his passion, and all the illustrious deaths it is the 
cause of. The end of this same action is the return 
of Achilles to his calmness of temper agam. All 
was quiet in the Grecian camp, when Agamemnon 
their general provokes Apollo against them, whom 
he was willing to appease afterwards at the cost 
and prejudice of Achilles, who had no pait in his 
lault. This then is an exact beginning; it supposes 
nothing before, and requires after it the effects of 
tills anger. Achilles revenges himself, and that is 
an exact middle ; it supposes before it the anger 
of- Achilles, this revenge is the effect of it. Then 
this middle requires after it the effects of tliis re- 
venge, which is the satisfaction of Achilles : for the 
revenge had not been complete, unless Achilles 
had been satisfied. By this means the poet makes 
his hero, after he was glutted by the mischief he 
had done to Agameinnon, by the death of Hector, 
and the honour he did his ftiend, by insulting over 
his murderer ; he makes him, I say, to be moved 
by the tears and misfortunes of kmg Priam. We 
eee him as calm at the end of the poem, duriDg tiie 
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fnenl of Hector, as be was at the beginiiing of 
the poenny wbilst the plagae raged among the 
GrecUns. ThU end is just, since the cabnness of 
temper Achilles re-enjoyed, is only an effect of the 
revenge which ought to have fureceded : and after 
this nobody expects any more of his anger. Thus 
has Homer been very exact in the beginning, 
middle, and end of the action he made choice of 
for the sulyect of his Iliad, 

THIS ACTION OFTHE 0DT8S9Y. 

His design in. the Odyssey was to describe thft 
return of Ulysses from the siege of Troy, and hia 
arrival at Ithaca. He opens this poem with the 
COM plaints of Minerva against Neptune, who op^ 
posed the return of this hero, and against Calypso, 
who detained him m an island from Ithaca. Is thia 
a begDiDUC* ^O'f doubtless, the reader would 
know why Neptune is displeased with Ulysses, and 
how this prince came to be with Calypso? He 
would know how he came inm Troy thither? The 
*poet answers his demands out of tlie mouth of 
Uiyases himself, who rehites these things, and be- 
gins the aiction by the recital of his travels from 
the city of Troy. It signifies little whether tlie 
beginning of the action be the beginniog of the 
poem. The beginning of this action is that which 
happens to Ulysses, when upon his leaving Troy 
be beodB his course for Ithaca. The middle com* 
prebends all the misfortunes, he endured, and all 
the disorders of his own gpvenuneut. The end is 
the reinstating of the hero in the peaceable posses- 
yon of his kiqgdom, where he was acknowledge^ 
\j his soO| his wife, his fiither, and several others. 

VOL. i« Q 



ft A etmniAL tibw of 

The poet was sensible he shoidd have ended ill^ 
4md he gone no lurther than the death of these 
princes, who were the ri?ab and enemies of Ulys- 
ses, because the reader might have looked for some 
revenge vrhicta the subjects of these princes might 
have token on him who had kHled their sovereigns ; 
bot this danger over, and tiie people vanquiflied 
and quieted, there was nothing more to be expect- 
ed. The poem and the action have all their parts, 
and no more. 

Bat the order of the Odyssey differs from tbat 
of the Iliad, in tiiat the poem does not begin with 
the beginning of the action. 

OF THB CAUSES AND BEGINNillG OF THB ACTIOlf. 

The causes of the action are also what tiie poet 
is obUged to give an account of. Tiiere are three 
wrH 6f causes, the humours, the interests, and the 
designs of men ^ and these different causes of an 
action are likewise often the causes of one another^ 
every man taking up those interests in which his 
humour engages him, and forming those designs to 
whidi his humour and interest incline hbn. Of aU 
tliese the poet ought to inform his readers, and 
render them conspicuous in his principal per* 
sonages. 

Homer has ingemously begun his Odyssey with 
the transactions at Itiiaca, during the abseoce of 
Ulysses. If he had begun with the travels of hia 
hero, he would scarce have spoken of any one else ; 
and a man might have read a great deal of the poem, 
vrithont conceiving the leant idea of Telemachns, 
Penelope, or her suitors, who had so great a share 
in the action ; butin the beginning he has pitcheit 



upon, besides these personages whom he dbcovers^ 
lie represents l^lysses id his ihn length ; and from 
the Tery first opening one sees tke interest which 
Ihe gods take in tbt action. 

l%e skill and care of the same poet may be seen 
likewise In inducing fab personages in the fint book 
of his Iliad, where he discovers the hnmonrs, the 
interetts, and the designs of Agamemnon, Achilles, 
Hector, Ulysses, and several others, and even of 
tte deities. And in his second, he makes a review 
of the Grecian and Trojan armies^ whidi is Aill 
evidence, tiataH wehave here said is verynecessary^ 

0r THE MIDBUE OR IHTRtOUB OF THfi ACTIOK. 

As these canses are the beginning of the action, 
the opposite designs against that of the hero are 
the middle of it, and form that difficulty, or intrigue, 
which nndces up the greatest part of the poem ; tb€( 
solution or unravelling commences when the reader 
begins to see that difficulty removed, and the 
doabts cleared up. Homer Ims divided e^ch of his 
poems into two parts, and has put a particular in^ 
trigne, and tlie solution of it, into each part. 

The first part of the Iliad is the anger of Achillea 
vrfao is for revenging himself upon Agamemnon by 
the means of Hector and tibe Trojans. Hie in^ 
trigue comprehends the three days fight whidi 
hi^pened in the absence of Achilles : and it cov 
sists on one side in the resistance of AgamenmoR 
and the Grecians, and on the other m the revenge* 
M and inexorable humour of Achilles, which would 
not suffer him to be reconciled. The loss of th^ 
Grecians, and the despair of Agamemnon, prepare 
fur m solution by die satisftction which the uicened 
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hero, received from it The death of Patrod«v 
joined to the offers of AgamemnoOy which of theift* 
selves had proved ineffectual, remove this difficoltir,. 
and make the miravelling of the first part. 
. This death is likewise the begimiing of thesecond 
part ; since it puts Achilles upon the design of re» 
venging himself on Hector, But the design of Hec« 
tor is opposite ta that of Achilles : this Trqjan it 
valiant, and resolved to stand on his own defence* 
This valour and resolution of Hector are on his p^ 
the cause of the intrigue. All the endeavooiVi 
Achilles used to meet with Hector, and be .the 
death of him ; and the contrary endeavours of the 
Trepan to keep out of his reach, and defend him- 
self, ^u% the intrigue ; which comprehends the battle 
of &e last day. The unravelling begins at the 
4eath of Hector; and besides that, it contains the 
msulting of Achilles over his body, the honours he 
paid to Patroclus, and the iptreaties of king Prianu 
IThe regrets of this king, and the other Trojans, in 
the sorrowfiil obsequies tiiey paid to Hector's body^ 
end the unravelling ; they justify the satisfiiction oC 
Achilles, and demonstrate his tranquillity^ 

Tbe first part of the Odyssey is the return of 
Ulysses into Ithaca. Neptune opposed it by raising 
tempests, and this makes the intrigue. The on* 
ravelling is tlie arrival of Ulysses upon his own 
island, where Neptune could offer him no further 
injury. The second part is the reinstatmg thift 
hero in his own government The princes that 
are his rivals, oppose him, and this is a firesh in-i 
trigue : the solution of it begins at their deaths, i|p4 
is completed assoon as the Ithacans were appealed. 

These two partis in the Odyssey have iiot ^am 



-eommoD intrigue. Tbe anger of Adidles Ibnnll 
both the mtrigaes in tibe IKad ; and it is so ikr tbe 
matter of ttris epopea, that the very beginning and 
«nd of this poem depend on the beginning and end 
of 6ii8 anger. Btit let the desire Achilles bad to 
rereage himseU^ and the desire Ulysses had to re- 
tom to his dwn coontry, be nerer so near allied, 
yet we eaimot place them under one and the same 
notion : for that desire of Ulysses is not a passion 
that begins and ends in the poem with the action ; 
<it is « natoral habit : nor does the poet propose it 
for liis subject^ as lie does the anger of Achilles. 

We have already obsenred what is meaiit by the 
intrigue, and the unravelling thereof; let as now 
say something of the manner of forming both. 
Imse two shoold arise natnrally Outdf the very 
essence and subject of the poem, and are to be de- 
duced from thence. Tbeir condtoct is so exact aiid 
natural, that it seems as if ttkeit action had pre- 
sented them with whatever they inserted, withotft 
putting themselves to the trouble of a fui^r 
inquiry. 

What is more usual and natural to warriors, than 
ang^ heat, passion, and impatience of bearing the 
least afiront or disrespect? This is what forms the 
intrigue of the Iliad ; and 'every thing we read 
there is nothing else but tbe effect of this humour 
and these passions. 

What more natural and usual obstacle to those 
vriio take voyages, than the sea, the winds, and the 
stonns ? Homer makes this the intrigue of the first 
part of the Odyssey : and for the second, he makes 
aae of almost tiie iniallible effect of the long ab- 
of a master, whose return is quite despasred 
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«^ T1& Hie insoleDce of lai acnwili and aeii^. 
boon, tiie danger of hv boo sad wife, and the se- 
fnestratioB of his ecUte. Bendei, an abwnoe of 
alinost twen^ y^^^ tuid the inrapportaUe fiitignes 
joined to the age of which Ulyasca then was, might 
mdiMie him to beheve that he ahoidd not be owned 
by those who thought him dead, and whose intofeat 
it was to have hnn really so. Thereibre, if be bad 
presently dedaied who he was, and had called him* 
self Ulysses, they would easily have destroyed bias 
as an impostor, before he had an opportanily to 
BMke hiDuelf known. 

There cpnld be nothiug more natnral nor more 
•ecessaiy than this ingenious disguise, to which the 
advantages his enemies had taken of bis absence had 
ledneed him, and to which his long misfiHrtnnesliad 
inured hiaB. This allowed himan opportunity, with* 
out liasarding any tiling, of taking the best aMn- 
sores he coqM, agahist those persMs who ooald 
not so much as mistmst any harm from him. This 
way was afforded him, by the veiy nature of Iris 
action, to execute his designs, and overcome the 
obstacles it cast before him. And it is this contest 
between the prudence and the dissimulatioB of a 
single naan on one hand, and the ungovemabte in- 
solence of so many rivals on the other, which con- 
stitutes the intrigue of the second part of the 
Odyssey. 

OF THE END OR UNRAVELLING OF THE ACTION. 

If the plot or intrigue must be natural, and such 
as springs from the subject, as has beoi already 
uiged, then the winding-np of the plot, by a mora 
suK daim, must have this q^dification, and be a 
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jMohabie coMcqince cf att tit ncnt hcfow. Ai 
tUs is what the readen regard nore than the rctt, 
w flhoHld the poet be mote exact ia it Thin it the 
fad of the poem, and the test hnpresflioB that ia 
to be stamped upon them. 

We shall find this in the Odyssey. Ulysses by a 
teaspest is cast upon the isfamd of the Phseacians, 
to whom he discovers Mmself, and desires they 
wonid fiK?oar his retnni to hb own country, which 
was not TOfy fiur distant One cannot see any 
leason why the lunf^ of this island shonld relose 
such a reasonaUerefoestto a hcio whom he seemed 
to have in great esteem. Tlie PhaBadans indeed 
had beard him tell the stoiy of has adventarcs ; and 
in this &balous ledtal consisted all the advant^^ 
that he conld derive firom his pteseaoe ; for the art 
of war which they admired in btm^ his ondavnted- 
nem nnder dangers, his indefiitigable patience, and 
other virtaes, were saeh as these islanders were 
not used to. All their talent lay in singing and 
dancjng^ and whatsoever was chanuing in a qviet 
life. Aad here we see how dexteraosly Homer 
prepares the incidents he makes ase o!f. Hieae 
people conld do no less, for the account with which 
Ulyases-had so much entertained ^em, than afford 
him m ship and m safe convoy, which w» of little 
expeBce or tronUe to them. 

When he arrived, his long absence, and the tra* 
vela wfaidi had disfigured him, made 1dm altogether 
unknown*, and the danger he would have incurred, 
had he discovered himwif too soon, forced him to 
adisfoise: lastly, this disguise gave him an oppoi^ 
tanity of surprismg those young snifcan, who for 
several yean togiatfati had been accustoawd to no* 
thing but to sleep weU, and fere 
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It was ftt>m tNese examples tftat Aristotle #re# 
this itile, tiiat ' Whatever conehides the poem 
should so spring from the very constitntion of the 
lablc, as if it were a necessary, or at least a pro- 
bable, conseqneDce.' 



SECT. VI. 

THE TIME OF THE ACTIOK. 

The time of the epic actioli is not fixed, like that 
of the dramatic poem : it is much longer ; for ad 
nnintermpted duration is raach more necessary in 
an action which one sees and is present at, than in 
one which we only read or hear repeated. Besides, 
tmgedy is fiiller of passion, and conseqnejitly of 
snch a violence as cannot admit of so longa duration. 
The Iliad containing an action of anger and vio- 
lence, the poet allows it bnt a short time, about 
forty days. The design of the Odyssey required 
another conduct ; the character of the liero is pru- 
dence and long-suilering ; therefore the time of its 
duration is much longer, above eight years. 

THE PASSIONS OF THE EPIC POEM. 

The passions of tr^edy are different from those 
of the epic poem. In the former, terror and pity 
have the cfatef place ; the passion that seems most 
peculiar to epic poe^, is admiffation. 

Besides tlits admiration, which in general distin- 
guishes the epic poem from tiie dramatic, each epie 
poem has likewise some peculiar passion, which 
distinguishes it in particular from other epic pooBMy 
and constUntes a kind of singnhur and iadividnil 
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^Bflfemice betwottiliifBBe poems of the sauBMspedeB* 
Tliefle Binguhur passiom correspond to the ehanc* 
ter of the hero. Anger and terror reign tfarongb^ 
oat Ibe Iliad, becanse AdaUes is angry, and tiie 
most terrible of all men. Tlie .£neid has all the 
soft and tender passions, becanse that is the cha- 
racter of /Eneas. The pmdencej wisdom, and 
constancy, of Ulysses do not allow him either of 
these extremes, therefore the poet does not permit 
one of them to be predominant in the Odyssey« 
He confines himself to admiration lonly, which he 
carries to an higher pkch than in the Iliad : and it 
is open this aoconnt that he introduces a great 
many more nncfaines in the Odyssey, into the body 
of the action, than are to be seen in the actions of 
tiie other two poems. 

THE MANNERS. 

The mauners of the epic poem ought to b^ poeti* 
cally good, bnt it is not necessary they be ^waya 
ttoraOy so. They are poetically good, when one 
may dkooTer the yirtae or vice, the good or ill in- 
clinations, of every one who speakB or acts : they 
are poetiolly bad, when persons are made to qieak 
or act out of character, or inconsistently, or nne- 
qonlly^ The manners of .£neas and of Mezentius 
are equally good, considered poetically, because 
tiiey equally demonstrate the piety of the one, and 
tiie impiety of tiie other. 

CHARACTER OF THE HERO. 

It is requisite to make the same distiction be* 
tween a hero in morality, and a hero in poetry, a» 
between moral and poetical goodness. Aidnlles 
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had— awMh right to the tetter— ffinwn Arirtote 
•ay^ that the hero €i a poem abould be neither 
good nor bad : neither adyuieed above the rest of 
mankind by his vurtnesy nor rank.beneath by hb 
vices ; that he may be the proper and ibUer ex» 
ample to others, both what to imitate and what tn 
decline. 

The other qaaliicationsof the manners are, that 
they be soitaUe to the causes which either raise or 
discover them in the persons ; that thqr have wm 
exact resemblance to what faistoiy, or Able, have 
delivered of those persons to whom th^ are a^ 
cribed ; and that there be an e^pnUty in them, so 
that no man is made to act, or speak, oat of faia 
chancttr. 

UVITT OF THE CHARACTER. 

But this equality is not sufficient for the unity 
of the character ; it is further necessary, that the 
same spirit appear in all sorts of encounters. Thna 
.£neas acting with great piety and mildnem in the 
first part of the ifiiieid, wliidi re<|mres no other 
character ; and afterwards appearing illustrions id 
heroic valour, in the wars of the second part; but 
there, without any appearance either of a hard or 
a soft disposition ; would, doobtleM, be fiur ftoai 
oilending against the equality of the manners; but 
yet there would be no simplicity or unity in thn 
character. So that, besidei the qualities that daiaa 
their particular place upon different occasions, 
there must be one appearing throughout, which 
comnmnds over all the rest; and wiUioat this, vre 
may affirm, it is po character, 
t One may indeed make a hero as vahant as 
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.UlysMs. Bat it is a m^re cfaiawra to ioiagiiie a 
hero Umt has tbe valour of Adnlles, tbe piety of 
JEneaBf aad the ptudence of Ulysaes, at one and 
the sane time. Tbii vinon might happep to an 
^ithoTy who would suit the character of a hero to 
whatever each part of tbe action might naturally 
feqnir^ without regarduqg the OMence of the Mie^ 
<or the unity of the character in the aame person 
■pon all aorta of occasioas : this hero woold be the 
nikleBt, beftt-natnied, prince in the worlds and alio 
the moat choleric^ hard-hearted^ and implacable 
creatore imagmable ', he woaM be extrt'mely tender 
like JGnaafy extremely violent like Achilleiy aad 
jet have the indifference of Ulysses, that is inca- 
paMe of the two extremes. Wonld it not be in 
vain lor the poet to call this person by the same 
mmtB throoghovt i 

. Let at reflect on the efiects it would produce In 
•everal poemsy whose authors were of opinion, that 
the chief character of a hero is that of an accom- 
.plished man. They would be ^1 alike ; all valiant 
in battle, prudent in council, pious in the acts of 
rohgion, courteous, civil, magnificent, and, lastly, 
cadoed with all ttie prodigious virtues any poet 
coold invent. All this would be independent of 
the action and the sulject of the poem ; and, upon 
seeing eac^ hero separated from the rest of the 
work, we shonld not easily guess, to what action, 
aad to what poem, the hero betooged. So that we 
shonld see, that none of those vrould have a charac- 
ter, since the character is that which makes a per* 
•on discernible, and which distinguishes him from 
all others. 
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Hiis cMnmandifig quality in Atdnlles is his nuger, 
in Ulysses the art of diarimdlatioD, in .£neas meek- 
ness. Each of these may be styled, by way or 
eminence, the character in these heroes. 

Bnt these characters cannot be alone. It is ab- 
solutely necessary that some other should gi¥e them 
a lustre, and embellish them as far as they are 
capable ; either by hiding the defects tliat are ia 
each, by some noble and shining qualities, as the 
poet has done the anger of Achilles by shading it 
with extraordinary valour ; or by making them of 
the nature of a true and solid virtue, as is to be 
observed in the two others. TYie dissimulation of 
Ulysses is a part of his prudence ; and the meek- 
ness of ^Sneas is wholly employed in submitting 
bis will to the gods. For Hie making up this dmon, 
our poets have joined together such qualities as are 
by nature the most compatible ; valour with angei', 
meekness witii piety, and prudence with dissimula- 
tion. This last union was necessary for the good- 
ness of Ulysses ; for without tiiat, his dissimulation 
might have degenerated into wickedness and dou- 
ble-dealing. 
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OF THE MACHINERY. 



t 

We come now to the madiines of the epic poen. 
The chief passion which it aims to excite being ad- 
miration, nothing is so conducive to that as tiie mar- 
velldus ; and the importance and dignity of tlie 
Mftion is by nothing so greatly elevated as by fhe 
^care and interposition of heaven. 
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The machinet are of three torts. Some are 
theologicai, aod were invented to explain the EOf 
tore of the gods. Others are physical, and repre« 
sent the things of nature. The last are moral, and 
are the images of yirtnes and vices* 

Homer and the ancients have given to their 
deities the manners, passi o ns, and vices of men. 
Their poems are wholly allegorical; and in thti^ 
view it is easier to defend Homer, than to blame^ 
him. We cannot accuse him for making mention 
of many gods, for his bestowingpassions upon them, 
or even introducing them fighting against men^ 
The Scripture uses the like figures and expressions. 

If it be allowable to spesik thus of the gods iir 
theology, much more in the fictions of natural phi- 
losophy, where if a poet describes the deities, he 
mnstgive them such manners,^ speeches, andactionsy 
as are conformable to the nature of the things they 
repcesent under those divinities. The case is the 
same in the morals of the deities : Minerva is wise 
because she represents prudence ; Venus is both 
good or bad, b^use the passion of love is capable 
of these contrary qualities. 

Since among the gods of a poem some are good, 
some bad, and some indifferently either; and since 
of our passions we make so many allegorical deities ^ 
we may attribute to the gods all tliat is done in ^e 
poem, whether good or evil. But these deities da 
90t act constantly in one and the same manner. . 

Sometimes they act invisibly, and by mere io« 
ipiration; which has nothing in it extraordinary or 
nuracnloos : being no more than what we say every 
day, * That some god has assisted us,, or somft 
daemon has instigatal us/ 



i 
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At otter times they appear vnibfy, and imuiU&t 
theiittdves to men, in a mamier altogetiier miracu- 
loos and pretematnral. 

The third way has sometliing of botlt llie othen; 
it is in trath a miracle, bat is not commonly so ae^ 
connted : tins includes dreams, oracles^ &c. 

AH these ways most be probable ; for, howevelr; 
necessary Hie manreilons is to the epic action^ as 
nothing is so condndve to admiration ; yet we can, 
on the other hamd, admire notbing that we think 
impossible. Though the probability of tiiese ma-* 
diines be of a very large extent (since it is founded 
upon divine power), it is not without limitations. 
There are numerous instances of allowable and 
probable madiines in the epic poem, where tbe 
gods are no less actors than the men. Bot the 
less credible sor^ such as metamorphoses, &c. are 
for more rare. 

This suggests a reflection on the method cf ren- 
dering those machines probable, whldi in their own 
nature are hardly so. Those whicb require only 
divine probability, should be so disengaged fromr 
the action, that one might subtract them from it, 
without destroying Hie action: Bat those which 
are essential and necessary, should be groondetf 
upon human probability, and not on tiie sole powei* 
of Ood. Thus the episodes of Circe, Hie S^ns, 
Bolyphemus, &c. are necessary to the action of 
the Odyssey, and yet tiot faunumly probable : yef 
Homer has artificially reduced them to human pro- 
bability, by tbe shnplicity and ignorance of tb^ 
Fhaeacians, before whom he causes those recftato 
to be made. 



Tlie oext quettion is, Wliere, and on wlMitoecft* 
uaoBy Hnehioes nay be »e4 ? It is certain Honev 
and Virgil make use of theei every where; and 
searee raffer any action to be performed witfaont 
tfaem. Petr o n i as maizes tiiis a precept : * Per ani<> 
bageSy deommqae mimsteria. Sec.* Tbe gods are 
mentioned in the very proposition of their works, 
the invocation is addressed to tliem, and the whole 
narration is fiill of tliem. The gods are the causes 
of the action, they form the intrigue, and bring 
about tiie solution. The precept of Aristotle and 
Horace, that the muravelling of the plot should not 
proceed from a miracle, or the appearance of a god, 
has place only in dramatic poetry, not in the epic» 
For it is plain, that both in tbe solution of the Iliad 
and Odyssey, tiiegods areconceraed: in theformei'y 
the deities meet to appease the anger of Achilles : 
Iris and Mercury are sent to that purpose, and 
Minerva eminentiy assists Adiilles in the decisive 
combat with Hector. In tiie Odyssey, the same 
goddess fights close by Ulysses against tiie suitors, 
and conclades that peace betwixt him and the 
Ithacensians which completes the poem. 

We may therefore determine, that a machine is 
not an invention to extricate tbe poet out of any 
difficulty which embarrasses him : but that the pre* 
sence of a divinity, and some action surprising and 
extracffdinary, are inserted into almost all the parts 
of his work, in order to render it more nugestic 
and more admirable. But this mixture ought to 
be so made, that the machines might be retrenched, 
witfaont taking any thing from tiie action : at the 
same time that it gives the readers a lesson of piety 
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and nttoe ; md teaches ^lem, tlnl the most brave 
and the most wise can do nothingy and attain no- 
thing great and glorions, mithoat the assistance of 
heaven. Tlins tbe machineiy crowns the whole 
work, and renders it at once nmrveUous, probahle, 
and moraU 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

MIKERVA'B DB8CBNT TO ITHACA. 

THE poem <»peB8 widiln forty-eight <tayi of the arriTal of 
Ulynet io bit d<iini«kw» He ked now remained aevn 
yean in ilie Itlaod of Calypoo, wlica the godi asiembled in 
council propctcd die mediod of his depulnre from thence, 
and Ids return to his native ooantry. For this purpose it is 
concluded to said Mereury to Calypso, and Pallas innne* 
diately deseends to Ithaca. She holds a coufc ie n eu with 
TelcnMchns, in die shape of Mentes king of theXaphians; in 
which she advises him to take a Journey, in quest of his Ah 
ther Ulysses, to Pylos and Sparta, wliere Nestor and Mcnela&s 
yet reigned ; then, alter having vMbly disphgrcd her dtvii^, 
diaappean. The aoitora of Penelope make great entertain- 
ments, and riot in her palace till night. Phcmtais rings to 
them the mum of the Grecians, till Penelope puis a alop Io 
dieaong. Some words arise between the suitors andTdema> 
chos, who sonmons the council to meet the day flowing. 
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Thb nun for wisdim^t yfukm «rta veaoww'dy 
Long «xercift*d in woesy O nMne ! reiowid; 
Who, viben Ins anns had wrought the defitiaVl fiUl 
Of sacred Troy, and rax'd her heairen-bnilt wall. 
Wandering fircuB clime to cUraey observant •tniy'dp 
Their maaneri noted, and their states aarvey'dk 
On stonny seas onminiber'd toils he bme^ 
Safe with his friends to gain his natal shore: 
VaiA U^ ! their impoousloUy dar^d to pn^ 
On herds devoted to the god of di^ ; 
The god vindictive doom'd them never morfe 
(Ah, men VBbkas'd !) to tondi that natal shore« 
O snatch some portion of these acts 6rom iate, 
Celestial mnse! and to oor world relate. 

Now at their nativa reafans the Greeks anif'di 
All who the war of tan long years sanriv'dt 
And sG^'d the perils of the golfy main. 
tJlysses, sole of all the victor train. 
An exile frotn his dear patcnial coast, 
Deploi'd his absent qneen, and entire lost. 
Oajjrpso in her caves eonstram'd his stay, 
WitfLsweet, nelnetsnt^ aneroas dah^r : 



i 
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In Tain — for now the circling yean ditclose 
The day predestined to reward his woes. 
At length his Itliaca is given by fiite, 
Where yet new labours bis arrival wait ; 
At length their rage the hostile powers restrain^ 
All but tiie mthless monarch of the main. 
Bat now the god, remote, a heavenly gaest^ 
In Ethiopia grac'd the genial feast ; 
(A race divided, whom with sloping rays 
Hie rising and descending ann surveys) ; 
There on the worlds extreraest verge^ revei'd 
With hecatombs and prayer in pomp prefen^d^ 
Distant he lay ; while in the bright abodes 
Of high Olympus Jove convened the gods : 
The' assembly thus the sire supreme addressed, 
Egystiius' &te revolving in his breast, 
Iffliom young Orestes to the dreaiy coast 
Of Pinto sent, a blood-polluted ghost : 

* Perverse mankind! whose wills, created free^ 
Qiaige all their woes on absolute decree ; 
All to the dooming gods their guilt translate, 
And follies are miscall'd the crimes of fiite. 
When to his lust Egysthus gave the rein. 
Did late, or vre, the* adulterous act constrain ? 
Did late, or we, when great Atrides died. 
Urge the bold traitor to the regicide? 
Hermes I sent, while yet his soul remain'd 
Sincere from royal blood, and lalth profttfd ; 
To warn the wretch, that young Oicstes, grown 
To manly years^ should re4tfsert tiie throne. 
Yet impotent of mind, and uncontrolled. 
He plrug'd into the gulf which heaven foratohL' 

Here paused the god ; and penrive thus replica 
Minerva, graceful with her acure eyes : 
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* O tiMm ! firom whom <iie whole creation spring 
The source of power on earth deriv'd to kings ! 
His death was equal to the direful deed ; 
So may the man of hlood be doom*d to bleed ! 
Bat grief and rage alternate wound my breast 
For brave Ulysses, still by fate oppressed. 
Amidst an isle, around whose rocky shore 
The forests murmur, and the surges roar. 
The blameless hero from his wish*d-for home 
A goddess guards in her enchanted dome. 
(Atlas her sire, to whose fiur-piercing eye , 
The wonders of the deep expanded lie ; 
The* eternal columns which on eartii he rears 
End hi the starry vault, and prop the spheres.) 
By his fiur daughter is the chief confin'd, 
Who soothes to dear delist his anxious mind : 
Successless all her soft caresses prove, 
To banish firom his breast his country's love ; 
To see the smoke from his lov'd palace rise, 
While the dear isle in distant prospect lies, 
With that contentment could he close his eyes 
And will Omnipotence neglect to save 
The suffering virtue of the wise and brave P 
Must he, whose altars on the Phrygian shoi-e 
With frequent rites, and pure, avow*d thy powV, 
Be doom'd the worst of human ills to prove, ^ 
Unble88*d, abandon'd to the wrath of Jove P 
* Daughter ! what words have pass*d thy lips un- 
weigh'd ? 
(Replied the thunderer to the martial maid) 
Deem not ni^ustly by my doom oppressed 
Of l^uman race the wisest and the best. 
Neptune, by prayer repentant rarely won, 
AffliclB the chief, to' avenge his giant son. 



} 
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Vliose visual orb Ulysses robb*d of K^t ; 
Great Polypheme, of more tinn mortal might! 
Him.yoimg Thoosa bore (the bright increase 
Of Phorcys, dreaded in the somids and seas). 
Whom Neptone py'd with bloom of beanty bless^d^ 
And in his cave the yielding nymph compressed. 
For this, the god constrains the Greek to roam, 
A hopeless exile from his native home, 
From death alone exempt — but cease to mourn ; 
Let all combine to' achieve his wish'd return : 
Neptune, aton*d, his wratfa shall novr refrain. 
Or thwartthe synod of the gods in vain.* 

* Father and king adored ! Minerva cried, 
Since all who in the* Olympian bower residiB 
Now make the wandering Greek their public care, 
Let Hermes to the* Atlantic isle ' repair ; 
Bid him, arriv'd in bright Calypso's conr^ 
The sanction of the* assembled powers report : 
That wise Ulysses to his native land 
Must speed, obedient to tlieir hig^ command. 
Meantime Telemachus, the blooming heir 
Of sea-girt Ithaca, demands my care : 
Tis mine, to form his green nnpractis'd years, 
In sage debates ; surrounded with his peers. 
To save the state ; and timely to restrain 
The bold intrusion of the suitor-train ; 
Who crowd his palace, and with lawless powV 
His herds and flocks in feastful rites devour. 
To distant Sparta, and the spacious waste 
Of sandy Pyle, the royal youth shall haste. 
There, warm with filial love, the cause inquire 
That from his realm retards his godlike sire : 



I>elt¥eriiig euly to the voice of teie 
The proroifle of a great, immortal, name.' 

She said : the iandate of celestid mould, 
Fledg'd with ambrosial plnmes, and rich witii gold^ 
Smrroond her feet : vrith these sablime she sidls 
The^ aiirial spaee, and mosnts the winged gales : 
O'er earth and ocean wide prepai'd to soar, 
Her dreaded arm a beamy javelin bore. 
Ponderous and vast; wbid^ when her fhry bums, 
Prond tyrants hnmbles, and whole hosts o'ertarns. 
From Ugh Olympus prone her flight she bends, 
And in &e reabn of Ithaca descends. 
Her lineaments divine, the grave disguise 
Of Mentes' form concealed from fauonn eyes : 
(Mentes, the monarch of the Taphtsn land) 
A glitteiing spear waVd awful in her hand. 
There in the portal placed, the heaven-bom maid 
Enormous riot and nusrule surveyed. 
On hides of beeves, before the palace-gate, 
(Sad spoib of luxury) the suitors sat 
With rival art, and ardour in their mien, 
At chess they vie, to captivate the queen -, 
Divining of their loves. Attendmg nigh, 
A menial train the flowing bowl supply : 
Others, apmrt, the spacious hall prepare, 
And form the costly feast with busy care. 
There young Tetemadius, his bloomy fece 
Glowing celestial sweet, with godlike girace 
Amid the circle shines : but hope and fear 
(Punfiil vicissitude I) his bosom tear. 
Now imag'd in his mind, he sees resUv*d, 
In peace and joy, the people's rightful lord; 
Hie prond oppiesson fly the vengefid sword. 
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While his fond soal tliese iaaded triamplis si^dFdy 
The stranger-goest, the royal yonth b^ield : 
Griev'd timt a visitant so long shonld wait 
Unmark*d, unbonoiir*d, at a monardfs gate ; 
Instant fae flew witb hospitable haste. 
And the new fiiend with courteous air embrac'd. 
' Stranger I whoe'er thou art, securely rest, 
Affianc'd in my faith, a friendly guest : 
Approach the dome, the social tenquet share, 
And then the purpose of tlqr soul declare.' 

Thus affiible and mild, the prince precedes, 
And to the dome th^ unknown celestial leads. 
The spear recdying from her hand, he plac'd 
Against a column, fair with sculpture graced ; 
"Where seemly rang*d in peaceful order stood 
Ulysses* arms, now long disus'd to blood. 
He led the goddess to the sovereign seat. 
Her feet supported with a stool of state ; 
(A purple carpet spread the pavement wide) 
Then drew his seat, familiar, to her side ; 
Far from tiie suitor-train, a brutal crowd. 
With insolence, and wine, elate and loud ; 
Where the free guest, unnoted, might relate. 
If haply conscious, of his fatiier^ iite. 
The golden ewer a maid obsequious brings, 
Replenish'd from the cool translucent springs ; 
With copious water the bright vase supplies 
A silver laver, of capacious siae : 
They wash. The tables in fair order spread. 
They heap the glittering canisters with bread ; 
Viands of various kinds allure the taste. 
Of choicest sort and savour, ridi repast 1 
Delictous wines the* attending herald brought ; 
The gold gave lustre to the purple draught. 
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Lur'd with the vaponr of the fragrant ieast, . .. 
Id rnsh'd the siiitom with vondoos haste : 
Manhaird in order dne, to each a sewer 
PresentSy to bathe his hands, a radiant ewer. 
Luxurious then tiiey feast Observant roond 
Gay striplingyouths the brimming goblets crown'd. 
The rage of hunger qnell'd, they all advance. 
And form to measur'd airs the mazy dance. 
To Phemios was consigned the chordexl lyre, 
Whose hand reluctant touched the warbling wire : 
Phemios, whose voice divine could sweetest sing 
High strains, responsive to the Tocal string. 

Meanwhile, in whispers to his heavenly guest 
His indignation thus the prince express'd : 

* Indulge my rising grief, whilst these, my friend, 
With song and dance the pompous revel end, 
light is the dance, and doubly sweet the lays, 
When, for the dear delight, another pays. 
His treasured stores these cormorants consume, 
Whose bones, defrauded of a regal tomb 
And common turf, lio naked on the plain. 
Or doom'd to welter in the whelming main* 
Should he return, that troop so blithe and bold. 
With purple robes inwrought, and stifk' vrith gold, 
Precipitant in fear, would wing their flight, 
And curse their cumbrous pride's unwieldy weight 
But, ah, I dream I — the* appointed hour u fled, 
And hope, too long with vain delusion fed. 
Deaf to the rumour of fallacious flune, 
Gives to the roll of death his glorious name ! 
With venial freedom let me now demand 
Thy name, thy lineage, and paternal land : 
Sincere, from wtience began thy course, recite, 
And to what ship I owe the friendly freight ? 
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Now fint to me tbaa visit dost tiioo deigDy 
Or numbered in my father's social train? 
All who deserv'd fals choice he made his own, 
And curioos moeh to know, he far was known.' 

* My Irirth I boast (tiie blue-ey'd Tirgin cries) - 
From great Anclnalns, renown*d and wise : 
If entes my name ; I mla the Taphian race, 
Whose boonds the deep drcnmdlaent waves em- 
A dateoos people, and indostrions isle, * [brace : 
To naval arts inur'd, and stormy toil. 
Freighted with iron from my native land, 
I steer my voyage to the Bmtian strand ; 
To gain by commerce, for tbe labonr*d mass, 
A just proportion of refulgent brass. 
Far from your capital, my ship resides 
At Reitiims, and secnre at anchor rides ; 
Where vvaving groves on airy Neion grow. 
Supremely tall, and shade the deeps below. 
Thence to revisit your imperial dome. 
An old hereditary guest I come : 
Your &ther*s friend. Laertes can relate 
Our feitii unspotted, and its early date ; 
Who press'd with heart-corroding grief and years, 
To the gay court a rural shed prefers, 
Where, sole of all his train, a matron sage 
Supports vritb homely food his drooping age ; 
With feeble steps from marshalling his vines 
Returning sad, when toilsome day declines. 
With friendly speed, induced by erring fiune. 
To hail Ulysses' safe retivn I came : 
But still the frown of some celestial pow'r 
With envious joy retards the blissful hour. 
Let not your soul be sunk in sad despair ; 
He liveSy he breatlies tins heavenly vital air. 
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Among a sarage race, 'whose sheHy bounds 
WiA ceaaeless roar Ibe foaming deep surrounds. 
Hie thoughts which roll within my ravish'd breast, 
To me, no seer, the* inspiring gods suggest ; 
Nor sldll'd, nor studious, witii prophetic eye 
To judge Ihe winged omens of the sky. 
Yet hear this certain speedi, nor deem it vain ; 
Though adamantine bonds the chief restrain. 
The tfire restraint his wisdom will defeat, 
And soon restore him to his regal seat. 
But, generous youth ! sincere and free declare, 
Are you, of manly growth, his royal heir ? 
For sure Ulysses in your look appears, 
The same his features, if the same his yean. 
Such was that lace, on which I dwelt with joy 
Ere Greece assembled stemm'd the tides to Troy ; 
But parting then for that detested shore, 
Our eyes, unhappy ! never greeted more.' 

' To prove a genuine birth (the prince replies) 
On female truth assenting failh relies ; 
Thus manifest of right, I build my claim 
Sure4bnnded on a fiir maternal flune, 
Ulysses' son : but happier he whom fiite 
Hath p]ac*d beneath the storms which toss the great ! 
Happier the son whose hoary sire is bless'd 
With humble affluence, and domestic rest ! 
Happier than I, to future empire bom. 
But doom'd a fathei's wretched fkte to mourn !' 

To whom, with aspect mild, the guest divine : 
' O true descendant of a sceptred line ! 
Hie gods, a glorious fhte, from anguish trecy 
To diaste Penelope's increase decree. 
But aay, yon jovial troop so gaily dress'd. 
Is diis a bridal or a friendly feast? 
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Or from their deed I rightKer may dhrine, 
Unseemly flown with insolence and wine ; 
Unwelcome revellers, whose lawless joy 
Funs the sage ear, and hurts the sober eye ?* 
' Magnificence of old (the prince replied) 
Beneath oar roof with virtue could reside; 
Unblam'd abundance crown*d the royal boaird, 
-What time this dome rever'd her pnident lord ; 
Who now, so heaven decrees, is doom*d to moum^ 
Bitter constraint ! erroneous and forlorn. 
Better the chief, on Ilion's hostile plain, 
Had fallen surrounded with bis warlike train ; 
Or safe retum'd, the race of glory pass'd, 
New to his friends* embrace, had breath'd his last ! 
Then grateful Greece with streaming eyes would 
Historic marbles, to record his praise ; [raise 

His praise, eternal on the faithful stone, 
Had with transmissive honour grac'd his son. 
Now snatch*d by harpies to the dreary coast, 
Sunk is the hero, and his glory lost : 
Vanish'd at once ! unheard of, anid unknown ! 
And I his heir in misery alone. 
Nor for a dear lost father only flow 
The filial tears, but woe succeeds to woe : 
To tempt the spouseless queen with amorous wiles. 
Resort the nobles from the neighbouring isles ; 
Fh>m Samos, circled with the' Ionian main, 
Dulichium, and Zacynthus* sylvan reign : 
E'en with presumptuous hope her bed to' ascend, 
The lords of Ithaca their right pretend. 
She seems attentive to their pleaded vows. 
Her heart detesting what her ear allows. 
They, vain expectants of the bridal hour, 
My stores in riotous expenoe devour, 
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In feast and dance the mhthfid iDobtlM employ, ' 
And meditate my doom, to crown their joy/ 

WiA tender pity tondi'dy the goddeM cried : 
' Soon may kind heaven a sore relief provide, 
Soon may your sire discharge the vengeance dae. 
And all yonr wrongs the proud oppressors rue ! 
Oh ! in that portal should the chief appear, 
Each hand tremendous vnlh a biaien spear, 
In radiant panoply his limbs incas*d 
(For so of old my latfaei^ court he grac*d, 
When social mirth unbent his serious soul. 
O'er the ftiU banquet, and the sprightly bowl) : 
He then from Ephyr^, the fair domain 
Of Uus, sprung from Jason% royal strain, 
Measured a length of seas, a toilsome length, 

vain. 

For voyaging to learn the direful art • 
To taint vdth deadly drugs the barbed dart ; 
Observant of the gods, and sternly just, 
Ilus refused to* impart the banefiil trust : 
With friendlier a^ my lather's soul was tir*d. 
The drugs he knew, and gave the boon desir'd. 
Appeared he now with such heroic port, 
As then conspicuous at the Taphian court ; 
Soon should yon boissters cease their haughty strife^ 
Or each atone his guilty loTO with life. 
But of his vnsh*d return the care resign ; 
Be future vengeance to the powers divine. 
My sentence hear : with stem distaste avow'd. 
To their ovm districts drive the suitor-crowd : 
When next the morning warms the purple east. 
Convoke the peerage, and the gods attest ; 
Tlie sorrows of your inmost soul relate;, 
And form sure plans to save the sinking stAte. 



Should Mcooi knre a ptoviog flame ioipivay 
And the chaste qaeea connabial rites reqaive ; 
Dismiss'd with hoDoary let her hence repair 
To great leatias, whose patenud care 
Will guide her passion, and icwaid her ohoioe 
With wealthy dower, and bridal gifla of price* 
Then let this dictate of my love prevail : 
Instuit^ to foreign reabns prepare to sail, 
To learn your flier's fortunes : fiune nmy prove. 
Or onien'd voice (tiie messenger of Jove), 
Propitious to tfie search* Dkeci your toil 
Through the wide ocean first to sssnly Pyle ; 
Of Nestor, hoary sage, his doom deaMnd : 
Then speed your voyage to the Spartan stnuid ; 
For young Atrides to the^ Achaian coast 
Arrived the last of all the victor host. 
If yet Ulysses views the light, Ibribear, 
Till the fleet hours restore the circling year : 
Bat if his soul hath win^d (he destm'd flighty 
Inhabituit of deep disartimis n^t ; 
Homeward with pious speed repass the niBi% 
To the pide shade flmeraal rites ordsin 
Plant the flur cohann o^er the vacant grawy 
A hero'k honours let the hero have. 
With decent grief the roytri dead depioi'd. 
For the chaste y en sdect an equal lord. 
Then let reienge your daring mind employ. 
By fitand or ioroe the suitor4rain destroy, 
And, starting into numhood, scein the hey. 
Hast thou not heard hew young Orestes, fli'd 
Witib great revenge, innnortal pnrise aoqaii'd? 
His viigin sword, Egyslfaus^ veins hnbrned ; 
The murderer IbU, and blood atooTd Ibr Uood. 



} 
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greatly btoii'd with every bloonng graee t 
Witii eqoid st^s tlie patts of giory tr&ee ; 
Jein to tfaat royal yoaf^s your rmd nuM, 
And shiiie efenial ia the sphere of fione.-^ 
Bat my anociates nowtny stay deplore, 
Impatieiit on the boane-reioaiidmg akore» 
TboVy beedfel of adviee, seeore prseeed ; 
My praue the preeept is, be thine the deed.* 

* The eoiUMel of iny ^nd (the ynnlli v^eufd) 
Ijnpiiola eonviction on my grateAd miMi^ 
So fiitfaen spedL (penoaiiTe speeeh and mild) 
Their nge eapcrienee to the ftToarite child. 
Bat, Binee to part, for sweet refection doe 
The gemal ilmalw let my train renew ; 
And the rich |ried|se of plighted Aith reeeive^ 
Worthy the hen- of Ithaca to give.' 
' * Dder the piemis'd boon (the goddew cites^ 
Celeativl aanre hrig^Meoing in her eyes), 
And let me now regain the Reithrian port : 
Ftom Temes^ returned, yoor -royal eonrt 

1 dmU revint ; and that pledge receive $ 
Aad gifta, nnmorial of oar kwuMapy leave** 

Abrupt witik eagle^peed aiie cot the afcy ; 
Inatant invinUe to mortal eye. 
Hien first he recogni^d tfae^ ethereal gaeat : 
Wonder and joy alteimte fiie Ua breaat ; 
Heroic tiMmgfato, hifiw*d, hia heart dilate s 
KeTolviQg mnch hia fiithei^ donbtfol firte. 
At lengthy compoa'd, he joUd the amtor-threng ; 
HnaVd in attentioD to tiie vmrbled aong. 
Hia tender theme the chpmiag lyiist choae^ 
Minerva?li anger, and tlm dhefiil woea 
Wfaieh vo y a gm g from Tray the victeia here, 
While 8loimairuidioli«n.l«tercept the ahere. 
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The shrilliDg tin the ▼suited roof rebomidty 
Reflecting to the qneen the silver sonnds. 
With grief renew'd the weeping ftir descends ; . 
Their sovereign's step a virgin train attends : 
A veil of ricliest textnre wronght^ she wears. 
And silent to the joyous hall repairs. 
There from the portal, with her mild command, 
Thus' gently checks the minstrePs tuneful hand : . 

* Phemins ! let acts of gods and heroes old, * 
What andent bards in hall and bower have told, ' 
Attempered to the lyre, your voice employ ; 
Such the pleas^d ear will drink with silent joy. 
But oh ! forbear that dear disastrous name, 

To sorrow sacred, and secure of Ame : 
My Meedmg bosom sickens at the soond, 
And every piercing note inflicts a woond^' 

* Why, dearest object of my duteous love, 
(Replied the prince) will you the bard reprove ^ 
Oft, Jove's ethereal rays, resistless fire. 

The chanter's soul and raptnr'4 song inspfre ; 
Instinct divine ! nor blame, severe, his choice. 
Warbling the Grecian woes with harp and voice: 
For novel lays attract our ravished ears ; 
But old, the mind with inattention hears : 
Patient permit the sadly-pleasing strain ; 
Familiar now with grief, your tears refralni 
And in the public woe forget your ovm ; 
You weep not for a perished lord, aloiie« 
What Greeks, now wandering in the Stygian>gloom«. 
With your Uly88es.sbar*d an equal doom ! 
Your widow'd hours,, iqwrt, with female toil 
And various labours of tiie loom, beguile ; 
There rule, from palaeetcares remote and free ^ 
That care to man belongs, and most to me** 
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Mature beyond his yean, the queen admires 
His sage reply, and with her train retires. 
Then swelling sorrows burst their former bounds^ 
With echoing grief afresh the dome resounds ; 
Till Pallas, piteous of her plaintive cries. 
In slumber clos*d her silver-streaming eyes. 

Meantime, rekindled at the royal charms, 
Tumultuous love each beating bosom warms > 
Intemperate rage a wordy war began -, 
But bold Telemachns assum'd the man. 
' Instant (he cried) your female discord end. 
Ye deedless boasters 1 and tlie song attend ; 
Obey that sweet compulsion, nor profime 
With dissonance the smooth melodious strain* 
Pacific now prolong the jovial feast; 
But when the dawn reveals the rosy east, 
I to the peers assembled shall propose 
The firm resolve, I here to few disclose. 
No longer live the cankers of my court ; 
All to your several states with speed resort j 
Waste in wild riot what your laud allows. 
There ply the early feast, and late carouse. 
But if, to honour lost, 'tis still decreed 
For you my bowl shall flow, my flock shall bleed; 
Judge and revenge my right, impartial Jove Ir~ 
By him and all the' immortal thrones above, 
(A sacred oath) each proud oppressor, slain. 
Shall with inglorious gore this marble stain V 

AVd by the prince, thus haughty, bold, and young, 
Rage gnaw'd the lip, and wonder chain'dtlie tongue. 
^Silence at length die gay Antinous broke, 
Constrain'd a smile, and thus ambiguous spoke : 
' What god to your untutored youth affords 
This headlong torrent of amazing words ? 
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May Jove delay tliy reign, and comber late 
80 bri^t a genius with the toils of state !* 

' Those toils (Telemachns, serene, replies) 
Have charms,withall thdr weight, to' allure the wise. 
Fast by the throne obsequious tame resides^ 
And wealth incessant rolls her golden tides. 
Nor let Antinous rage, if strong desire 
Of wealth and ftme a youthful bosom fire : 
Elect by Jove his delegate of sway, 
With joyous pride the summons Td obey. 
Whenever Ulysses roams the realm of mght. 
Should tactions power dispute my lineal right. 
Some other Greeks a fairer daim may plead ; 
To your pretence their title would precede. 
At least, the sceptre lost, I still should reign 
Sole o'er my vassals, and domestic train.' 

To this Euiymachus : * To heaven alone 
B^efer the choice to fill the vacant throne. 
Your patrimonial stores in peace possess ; 
Undonbted all your filial claim confess : 
Your private right should impious power invade. 
The peers of Ithaca would arm in aid. 
But say, that stranger-gnest who late withdrew, 
What and from whence? his nameand lineage sliew* 
His ^ve demeanour, and migestic grace, 
Speak him descended of no vulgar race : 
Did he some loan of ancient right require^ 
Or came forerunner of your sceptred sire f 

* O son of Polybus ! (the prince replies,) 
No more my sire will glad these longing eyes : 
Hie qneenis fond hope inventive rumour cheers. 
Or vain diviners* dreams divert her fears. 
That stranger-guest the Tapbian realm obeys-, 
A reafan defended with eudrcfing seas. 
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Meotes, an ever-iionoiir*d namey of old 
High in UlysBes' social list enrolfd.* 

TbaB he, though conscioiis of the' ethereal gnest, 
Answer'd evasive of the sly request. 
Meantime the lyre rejoins the sprightly lay ; 
LoTe-diltied airs, and dance, condnde the day,. 
Bnt n^n the star of eve, wifik golden hght 
Adom'd the matron-brow of sable night ; 
Tlie nurtfafol train dispersipg qoi^ the conrt,. 
And to their several domes to rest resort 
A towering atmctnre to the palace joip*d ; 
To this his steps the tfaon^tihl prince inclip'd $ 
In his pavilion tliere,^to sleep repairs ; 
The lighted torch, the sage Enryclea bean : 
(Oangbter of Ops, the jost Pisenor's son, 
For twenty beeves by great Laertes won ; * 
In rosy prime with charms attractiye grac'd, 
Honoor'd by htm, a gentle lord and chaste, 
With dear esteem: too wise, with jealons strift 
To taint the joys of aweet comralrial ]i(e. 
Sole with Tdemaohas her service ends, 
A child she nurs'd him, and a man attends.) , 
Wlnlat to his couch himself the pripce address'd, 
Tlie doteoos dame received the porple vest : 
Tlie purple vest with decent care di^pos'd,. 
The silver ring she polled, the door reclos*d ; 
Tlie bolt, obedient to the silken cord, 
To the strong staple's ipmost depth restored, 
Secnr'd the ^ves. lliere, wrapt in silent shade, 
Pensive, the rules the goddess gaye, he weigh'd ; 
Stretched on the downy fleece, no rest he knowSy 
And in hisniptnr'd soul the virion glows. 
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Now reddemog from the dawn the moniiDg ray ^ 
Olow'd in the front of heaven, and gave the day* 
The yonthftd hero, with returning light. 
Rose anzioos from the' inquietudes of night. 
A royal robe he wore with graceful pride, 
A two-edg'd fiUcbion threatened by Us tide, 
Embroider'd sandals glitter'd as he trod, 
And forth he mov^d majestic as a god. 
Then by his heralds, restless of delay. 
To coandi calls the peers : the peers obey. 
Soon as in solemn form the* assembly sat, 
Fh>m his high dome himself descends in state. 
Bright in his hand a ponderous javelin sliin'd , 
Two dogs, a fiuthiul guard, attend behind ; 
Pallas with grace divine his form improves. 
And gaaing crowds admire him as he moves. 

His fiitfaefs throne he liU*d; while distant stood 
The hoary peers, and aged wisdom bow*d. 

Twas silence all. At last .£gyptias spoke : 
£gyptias, by his age and sorrows broke : 
A length of days his soul with prudence crown'd, 
A length of days had bent hun to the ground. 
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His eldest hope ' in amis to Ilion came, 
By great Ulysses taoght the path to fune ; 
But (hapless youth !) the hideous Cyclops tore 
Hb quivering limbs, and quaffed his spooling gore. 
Three sons remained : to climb vrith haughty fires 
The royal bed, Enrynomus aspires ; 
Hie rest with duteous love bis grieis assnage, 
And ease the sire of half the cares of age. 
Yet still his Antiphns he loves, he mourns. 
And as he stood, he spoke and wept by tiuns : 

' Since great tjlysses sought the Phrygian phuns, 
Within these walls inglorious silence reigns. 
Say then, ye peers ! by whose commands we meet? 
Why here once more in solemn council sit r 
Ye young, ye old, the weighty cause disclose : 
Arrives some message of invading foes ? 
Or say, does high necessity of state 
Inspire some patriot, and demand debate : 
The present synod speaks its author wise ; 
Assist him, Jove, thou regent of the skies !' 

He spoke. Telemachns with transport glows, 
Embrac'd the omen, and majestic rose ; 
(His royal hand the' imperial sceptre swayM) 
Then thus, addressmg to .Sgyptius, said : 

* Reverend old man ! lo here confessed he stands 
By whom ye meet ; my grief your care demands. 
No story I unfold of public woes. 
Nor bear advices of impending foes: 
peace the bless'd land, and joys incessant crown 3 
Of all this happy realm, I grieve alone. 
For my lost sire continual sorrows spring, 
The great, the good : your father, and yonr king t 
Yet more ; our house from its foundation bows^ 
Our ibes are powerful, and your sons the foes : 

1 AatiphiM. 
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Ifitfaer, anwekonie to the queen, tiiey eome ; 

Why seek they not the rich Icanan domeP 

If she mast wed, from other bands reqnire 

The dowry: is Telemacbus her nre ; 

Yet through my conrt the noise of revel rings, 

And wastes the wise frugality of kings. 

Scarce all my herds their luxury suffice ; 

aScarce all my wine their midnight hours supplies. 

Safe in my youth, in riot still they grow, 

Nor in the helpless orplian dread a foe. 

But come it will, the time when manhood grants 

More poweriul advocates than vain complaints. 

Approach that hour! unsufferaMe wrong 

Cries to the gods, and vengeance sleeps too long. 

Rise then, ye peers \ with virtuous anger rise ; 

Your fame revere, but most the' avenging skies. 

By all the deathless powers that reign above. 

By righteous Themis and by thundering Jove, 

(Themis, who gives to councils, or denies 

Success ; and humbles, or confirms the wise) 

Rise in my aid 1 suffice the tears that flow 

For my lost sire, nor add new woe to woe. 

If e'er he bore tiie sword to strengthen ill^ 

Or having power to wrong, betray'd the will, 

On me, on me your kindled wrath assuage, 

And bid the voice of lawless riot rage. 

IT ruin .to our royal race ye doom. 

Be you the spoilers, and our wealtii consume. 

Then might we hope redress from joster laws. 

And raise all Ithaca to aid our cause : 

But while your sons commit the* unpumsh'd wrongs 

Yon make the arm of violence too strong.* 

While thushespokeyWiHi rage and griefi^ frown'd. 
And dadfd the* imperial sceptre to the ground. 
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The big round tear bimg trembiing in his eye ; 
The synod griev'd, and gave a pitying sigh^ 
Then silent sat — ^at leng^ Antiuous bums 
With haughty rage, and sternly tilins returns : 

' O insolence of yonth ! whose tongue affords 
Such railing eloquence^ and war of words. 
Studious thy country*s worthies to defiune. 
Thy erring voice displays thy Mother*s shame. 
Elusive of the bridal day^ she gives 
Fond hopes to aU, and id with hopes deceives. 
Didjiot the sun, throogb heaven's wide asure roU'd, 
For three long years the royal fraud behold ! 
While she, laborious in delusion spread 
The spacious loom^ and niix*d the various thread ; 
Where as to life the wondrous figures rise, 
Thus spoke, the' inventive que.en, vritfa artfiil sighs: 

* Tho' cold in death Ulysses breathy no more, 
Cease yet a while to urge the bridal hour ; 
Cease, till to great Laertes I bequeath 
A task of grie^ his ornaments of death : 
Lest when the &tes his royal ashea claim. 
The Grecian matrons taint my spotless fiune ; 
When he, whom living mighty realms obey'd. 
Shall want in death a shroud to grace his shade.' 

Thus she : at once the generous train compUes, 
Nor fraud mistrusts in vtrtue^s fair disguise. 
The work she plied ; but studious of delay. 
By ni^t reversed the labours of the ^ay. 
While thrice the sun his annual journey made. 
Hie conscious lamp the midaight firaad anrvey'd ; 
Unheard, unseen, three years her arts prevail ; 
The fourth, her maid unfolds the* agMfiwg tak.> 
We saw, as unperceiv'd we took our stand, 
The backward laboors of her ftithleM hand* 
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Then m^d, ahe peifecto her illustrious toils ; 
A wondrous monument of female wiles! 

* Bnt you, O peers! and thou, O prince ! give ear: 
(T speak aloud, that every Greek may hear) 
Dismiss the queen ; and if her sire approves. 
Let him espouse her to the peer she loves : 
Bid instant to prepare the bridal train. 
Nor let a race of princes wait in vain. 
Tliough with a grace divine her soul is bless'd, 
And all Minerva breathes within her breast, 
In wondrous arts than woman more renown'd. 
And more than woman with deep wisdom crown*d ; 
Thongh l^ro nor Mycene match her name, 
Nor great Alcmena (the proud boasts of laune), 
Yet thus by heaven adoni'd, by heaven's decree 
She shines with fiital excellence, to thee : 
With thee, the bowl we drain, indulge the feast. 
Till righteous heaven reclaim her stubborn breast. 
What though firom pole to pole resounds her name 1 
The 8on*s d^truction waits the mother*s feme : 
For till she leaves thy court, it is decreed. 
Thy bowl to empty, and thy flock to Meed.' 

While yet he speaks, Telemachus replies : 
* E^en nature starts, and what ye ask denies. 
Thai, shall I thus repay a mother*s cares. 
Who gave me life, and nurs'd my infent years ? 
While sad on foreign shores Ulysses treads. 
Or gtides a ghost with unapparent shades ; 
How to Icarius in the bridal hour 
Sudl I, by waste undone, refend tiie dow*r f 
How from my fether should I vengeance dread ; 
How would my mother curse my hated head? 
And while in wrath to vengeful fiends she cries. 
How fran thair hell would vengefol fiends arise ? 
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AbhoTT*d by all, accars'd my name would grow. 
The earth*8 disgrace, and human-kiDd my foe. 
If this displease, why urge ye here your stay ? 
Haste from the court, ye spoilers, luste away : 
Waste in wild riot what your land allows, 
There ply the early feast, and late carouse. 
But if, to honour lost, 'tis still decreed 
For you my bowl shall flow, my flocks shall bleed; 
Judge and assert my right, impartial Jove ! 
By him, and all the* immortal host above, 
(A sacred oath) if heaven the power supply, 
Vengeance I vow, and for your wrongs ye die. 

With that, two eagles from a mountain's height 
By Jove's command direct their rapid flight ; 
Swift they descend, with wing to wing conjoin'd. 
Stretch their broad plumes, and float upon the wind. 
Above the' assembled peers they wheel on high, 
And ching their wings, and hovering beat the sky ;' 
With ardent eyes the rival train they threat, 
And shrieking loud, denounce approaching flite. 
They cufi^, they tear j their cheeks and neck they rend. 
And from their plumes huge drops of blood descend : 
Then sailing o'er the domes and towers, they fly 
Full toward the east, and mount into the sky. 

The wondering rivals gaze with cares oppren'd. 
And chilling horrors freeze in every breast. 
Till big wi& knowledge of approaching woet 
The prince of augurs, Halitherses, rose : 
Prescient he view*d the' aerial tracks, and dtew 
A sure presage from every wing that flew. 

' Ye sons (he cried) of Ithaca, give ear, 
Hear all ! but chiefly you, O rivals ! bear. 
Destruction sure o'er all your heads impends ;' 
Ulysses comes, and death his stx|is attends 
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Nor to tbe great alone is death decreed ; 
We, and our guilty Idiaca, must bleed. 
Why cease we then the wrath of heaven to stay f 
Be humbled all, and lead, ye great! the way. 
For lo 1 my .words no fancied woes relate : 
I speak from science, and the voice is iate. 

* When great Ulysses sooght the Phrygian shores 
To shake with war prond lUon's lofty towers. 
Deeds then undone my faithful tongue foretold : 
Heaven seal'd my words, and you those deeds behold. 
I see (I cried) his woes, a countless train ; 
I see hts friends o'erwhelm'd beneath the main ; 
How twice ten years from shore to shore he roams : 
Now twice ten years are past, and now he comes !' 

To whom Enrymachus : < Fly, dotard, fly ! 
With thy wise dreams, and fables of the sky. 
Go, prophesy at home ; thy sons advise : 
Here thou art sage in vain — I better read the skies. 
Unnumbered birds ghde through the' aerial way. 
Vagrants of air, and unforeboding stray. 
Cold in the tomb, or in the deeps below, 
Ulysses lies: O wert thou laid as low I 
Then would that busy head no broils suggest 
Nor fire to rage Telemachns's breast. 
From him some bribe thy veual tongue requires, 
And interest, not the god, thy voice inspires. 
His guideless youth, if tiiy experienc'd nge 
Hislead fidladous into idle rage. 
Vengeance deserved thy malice shall repress. 
And but augment the wrongs thou would'st redress. 
Telemachns may bid the queeu repair 
To great Icarius, whose paternal care 
Will ffudt her passion, and reward her choice 
With w^thy dower, and bridal gifts of price. 
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Till she retires, detenniii'd we remain, 
And both the prince and angur threat in vain : 
His pride of words, and thy wild dream of fiite. 
Move not the brave, or only move their hate. 
Threat on, O prince ! elude the bridal day, 
Threat on, till aU thy stores in waste decay. 
Tme, Greece affords a train of lovely dames, 
In wealth and beanty worthy of our flames :. 
But never from this nobler suit we cease ; 
For wealth ^d beauty less than virtue please/ 

To whom the youth : * Since then in vain I tell 
My numerous woes, in silence let them dwell. 
But heaven, and all the Greeks, have heard my. 

wrongs : 
To heaven, and all the Greeks, redress belongs. 
Yet this I ask -nor be it ask'd in vain — 
A bark to waft me o'er the rolling main ; 
The realms of Pyle and Sparta to explore. 
And seek my ro^ sire from shore to shore : 
If, or to ftme his doubtful iate be known, 
Or to be leam'd from oracles alone ? 
If yet he lives, vdth patience I forbear 
Till the fleet hours restore the circling year : 
But if already wandering in the train 
Of empty shades, I measure back the maiii^ 
Plant the fair column o'er the mighty dead, 
And yield his consort to tlie nuptial bed.* 

He ceas*d ; and while abashed the peers attend,. 
Mentor arose, Ulysses* fhithful friend : 
[When fierce in arms be sought the scenes of war,. 
* My friend (he cried) my palace be thy care ; 
Years roll'd on years my godlike sire decay. 
Guard thou his age, and his behests obey.'] 
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Stern as he nme^ he cast his ^es aramd. 

That flashed with lage : aad, as he spoke^he firown*d : 

< O oevery never more let king be jiist, 
Be mikl in power, or fidtfafhl to his tmst t 
Let tyrants govern with an iron rod, 
Oppress, destroy, and be the scourge of Ck>d ; 
Since he who Uke a lather held his reign. 
So soon foi^t, was just and mild in vain ! 
True, while my friend is griev'd, his griefs I share ; 
Yet now the rivals are my smallest care: 
They, for the mighty mischieft they devise. 
Ere long shall pay-^lfaeir forfhit lives the price. 
Bot against yon, ye Greeks ! ye coward train, 
Gods! how my sool is moVd with jnst disdain? 
Dumb ye all stand, and not one tongue affords 
His injur'd prince tibe little aid of words/ 

While yet he spoke, Leocritus rgoin'd : 
< O pride of woids, and arrogance of mind ! 
Wonld^t tliou to rise in arms the Greeks advise P 
Join all your powers! in arms, ye Greeks, arise 1 
Yet woiddyour powers in vain our strength oppose ; 
Hie valiant few o'ermatch an host of Ibes. 
Should great Ulysses stem appear in arms, 
While the bowl circles, and the banquet warms ; 
Though to his breast his spouse with transport flies, 
Tom from her breast, that hour, Ulysses dies. 
But hence retreating to your domes repair ; 
To arm the vessel, Mentor ! be tiiy care, 
And, Halitherses ! thine : be each his friend ; 
Ye lov'd the ihther : go, the son attend. 
But yet, I trust the boaster means to stay 
Safe in tiie court, nor tempt the watry way.' 

Then witii a rushing sound, the* assembly bend, 
DiTerse their steps : the rival rout ascend 
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The royal dome ; wiiilat sad the prince explores 
The ndghbouring wuiOj and florrowing treads the 

shoreB* 
There, aft the waters o'er his hands he shed» 
The royfU suppliant to Minerva pmy'd : 

* O goddess ! who descending from the skies 
VouchasTd thy presence to my wondering eyes ; 
By whose conunands the raging deeps I trace, 
And seek my sire through storms and rolling seas ! 
Hear from tiby heavens above, O wanior-maid I 
Descend once more, pro|»tious to my aid. 
Without thy presence, vain is thy command ; 
Greece, and the rival train, thy voice withstand.' 

Indulgent to his pnyer, the goddess took 
Sage Mentor's form, and thus Uke Mentor spoke : 

< O prince I in early youth divinely wise, 
Bom, the Ulysses of thy age to rise ! 
If to the son the father's worth descends, 
O'er the vyide waves success thy ways attends : 
To tread the walks of death he stood prepar'd. 
And what he greatly thought, he nobly dar'd* 
Were not wise sons descendant of the wise, 
And did not heroes from brave heroes rise ; 
Vain were my hopes : few sons attain the praise 
Of their great sires, and most their sires disgrace. 
But since thy veins paternal virtue fires, 
And all Penelope thy soul inspires, 
Go, and succeed ! the rivals' aims despise ; 
For never, never, wicked man was wise. 
Blind they rejoice, though now, e'en now they iaO ; 
Death hastes amain: one hour o'erwhelms them all. 
And lo, vrith speed we plough the waUy way ; 
My power shall guard thee, and my hand convey: 
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Throogfa MM anl reabu compwioB of Ihy otr»» 
TlMni to tlie court Meend ; and to tht thores. 
When night odvancoiy bev the noval itorMs 
Breads that decqrhig bma with ttM^gth MpphM, 
And generous wine, whidi tfaoaghtftd mtmw fliM. 
Meamiiiile thoniarinen hy niy eoBMnand 
Shall speed aboard, a valiant ehoMo band. 
Wide o*er the bs^, by weael venel lidM ; 
The bMt I ehooM to waft thee o^er the tidet.* 

She spoke: to hb high dome the prince letara^ 
And M he moves, with royal aognish Moamk 
TwM fiot all, aBMng the kwlen train; 
Boar bled by boar, and goat by goat lay stain. 
Aniv'd, his hand the gay AntinoM prass^d^ 
And thus deridingt with a smile addhess^d t 

* Grieve not, Oilar»g prince ! that noble heart; 
111 suits gay y oath the Jtem heroic part 
Indulge the genial hour, nnhend tfay muI, , 
I^eave thought to agCy and drain the flowing.howi 
Stodions to eaae thy grief, onr care ptovidM 
The bark, to waft thee o*er the aoKHi^ tUos.' 

< Is this (retonis the prince) Ibr nnrth a tiM* ^ 
When tawlOM ghittons riot,nnrth% a-crine ; 
The hisciow wmes, dishoMnv^ hiM theb tMte ; 
Hie song is noise, and impioas is fte test. 
Suffice it to have spent with swift deciqr 
The wealth of kings, and oMde any yonth a pr^. 
But now the wiw instnictiOM of thoMgo, 
And manly thoughts inspit^ by .manly age^ 
Teach me to seek ledMss A>r all my woo, 
Sere, or hi Pyle— In PyiO) or bore, your ibe» 
Deny your vessels, ye deny in vain ; 
A private voyager 1 pms tbe 
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Free breatbe tke tnncby md finee the bfllows flow, ' 
And where on earth I live, I life your foe.* 

He apoke and firown'd, nor longer deign'd to stay, ' 
Sternly hb band withdrew, and strode away. 

Meantime, o'er all tlie dome, they qoaff, they \ ' 
feast, C 

Derisiye tannti were vptmA from gneit to guest, I 
And each in joTial mood his mate addreis'd. ) 

* Tremble ye not, O friends I and coward fly, 
Doom'd by the stem TeleoMchns to die ? 

To Pyle or Sparta to demand supplies. 
Big with revenge, the mighty warrior flies : 
Or conies from Ephyr6 with poisons flranght. 
And kills us all in one tremendous dranght P 

* Or who can say (bis gamesome mate replies) 
Bat while the dangers of the deeps he tries, 
He, like his sire^ may sink depriv'd of breath. 
And punish ns unkindly by his death? 

What mighty labours would he then create. 
To seiie his treasures, and divide his state. 
The royal palace to the queen convey, 
Or Urn she blesses m the bridal day P 

M cantime the lofty rooms the prince snrveye,* 
Where lay the treasures of the* Ithacian race c 
Here ruddy brass and gold refulgent biaaVl; 
There polished chests embioidei'd vestures graced ; 
Here jars of oil bieath^d Ibrth a rich perfume ; 
There casks of wine in rows adoniVl the dome. 
(Pure flavorous wine, by godsin bounty given. 
And worthy to exalt the tests of heaven) 
Untouched they stood, till, his long labours o^, 
The 9«at Ulysses rencfafd his native shore. 
A double strength of bars secniM the gates : 
Fast by the door the irise Eurydea waits; 



Earydea, iHio, great Op»t tiy Bmy liii* J, 
And watch*d idl nighty adl day; a fid&fbl gnaid. 

Towhom the prince: 'Otfaooywhoiegqardiaocara 
Non'd die most wretched king that breathes the air ; * 
Untoncfa'd and sacred may these vesseb stand 
Till great Ulysses yiews Us native land. 
Bat by thy care twelve nms of wine be filTd, 
Next these in worth, -and firm those nms be sealVI; 
And twice ten measures of the choicest floor 
Prepared, ere yet descends the eveniiq^ hour» 
For when the fiivonring shades of night arise^ 
And peacefiil slumbers close my moSier's eyes. 
Me from oar coast shall spreading sails convey, 
To seek Ulysses through the watery way.' 

While yet he spoke, she 4U'd the walls with eriet, 
And tears ran trickling from her aged eyes. 

* O whither, whither flies my son f she cried, 

* To realms, that rocks and roaring seas divide? 

In foreign lands thy flitfaer^ days decay'd, ' • 

And foreign lands contain the mighty demi. 
The watery way iU4ated if thoo tiy. 
All, all most perish, and by fraud you die ! 
Then stay, my child! storms beat,and rolls the main ; 
O beat those storms, and roll the seas in vain P 

* FBrbence(replied tfaeprince) thy fearsbe driven ; 
Heaven calls me forth ; tbesecoonsels are of heaven* - 
Bot by the powers that hate the peQor'd, swear 
To keep my voyage from the royal ear. 
Nor oncompell'd the dangerous trath betray. 
Till twice six times descends the bmip of day : 
Lett the sad tale a mother's life impair, 
And grief destroy vriiat time awhile would spare.' 

Tims be. The mafron with uplifted eyes 
Attests di^ all-fleeing sovereign of the skieSk 
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Tlien tta£oitt she prepares the choicest flour, 
The strength of wheat, and wines an ample store. 
While to the riTal train the prince relnniSy 
The martial goddess with impatience bnms ; 
lilie thee, Telemachns, in voice and size, 
With speed ditine from street to street she'flies, 
She hids the mariners prepar'd to stand, 
When night descends, embodied on tiie strand. 
Then to Noemon swUt she mns, she flies, 
And asks a hark : the chief a bark supplies. 

And now, declining with his sloping wheeh, 
Down sunk the son behind the western hills. 
The goddess shoVd the vessel from the shores^ 
And stow'd within its womb the naval stores. 
VvSi m the openings of tiie spacious main 
It rides : and now descends the sailor-train. 

Next, to flie court, impatient of delay, 
l^th rapid step tlie goddess urg'd her way : 
lliere every eye witii slumbrous chains she bound^ 
And dash*d the flowing goblet to Uie ground. 
Drowsy tiiey rose, witii heavy fumes oppress'd, 
Beel'd from the ptdaoe, and retired to rest. 

Then thus, in Mentoi's reverend form array'd. 
Spoke to Telemachus flie martial maid : 
* Lo Mn the seas prepar*d the vessel stands^ 
Hie* impatient mariner thy speed demands.* 
Swift as she spoke, wifli rapid pace she leads ; 
The footsteps of the deity he treads. 
Swift to the shore they move : along the stn(n<t 
The ready vessel ndes, the sailors ready stand. 

He bids them bring their stores; the* attendtng 
train 
lioad the tall bark, ^d bunch into the main. 
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The prince and goddess to the stem ascend ; 
To the strong stroke at once the rowers bend. 
Foil from the west she bids fresh breezes blow ; 
The sable billows foam and roar below. 
The chief his orders gives : the* obedient band 
Wittk doe observance wait the chiefs command ; 
"Wittk speed the mast they rear, with speed unbind 
The spacious sheet, and stretch it to the wind. 
High o'er the roaring waves the spreading sails 
Bow the taU mast, and swell before the gales ; 
The crooked keel the parting surge divides, 
And to the stem retreating roll the tides. 
And now they ship their oars, and crown with wine 
The holy goblet to the powers divine : 
Imploring all the gods that reign above, 
But chief the blne-ey'd progeny of Jove. 

Thus all the night they stem the liquid vray, 
And end their voyage with the morning ray. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

THB INTSRTIEW OF TfilBMACHUS AHO NESTOK. 



TELEM ACHUS, gnlded by Pallas Id the shape of Mentor, ar- 
rives In the nornlog at ^l(i«, where Kestorand bis sons are 
aaeriflcfoig on the scarihore to Ncptaae. Tdemachm declares 
the ooearion of his coibIii( ; and Nestor relates what passed 
In thdr retarn front Troy, how their fleets were separated, 
and he never sinee heard of Ulysses. Ihe dtscoone con* 
eerning the death joi Agamemnon, the reTsnge of Oresles, 
and the injorks of the sniton. Kestor advises him to go to 
Sparta, and hMprire ftiffihcr of Manciaiis. The sacrifice 
ending widi the night, Ifincrva vanishes flrom them in tlic 
ANrm of an eagle : Telemachns is lodged in the palace. The 
next mon^g they sacrifice a bnllock to Minerva, and Tele. 
machos prooeeds on his Joomqr to SparU, attended by 



The ioane lies on the tea-shore of Fyloa. 
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The sacred sun, above the waters rats*dy 
Throiigli heaven's eternal brazen portals blaz'd -, 
And wide o'er earth difins'd his cheering ray. 
To gods and men to give the golden day. 
Now on the coast of Pyle the vessel fidlSy 
Before old Neleos' venerable walls. 
There, suppliant to the monarch of the flood. 
At nine green tiieatres the Pylians stood ; 
Each held ^ve hundred (a deputed trainX 
At each, nine oxen on the sand lay slain« 
They taste tbe entrails, and the altars load 
With smoking thighs, an offering to the god. 
FuD. for the port tbe Ilhacensians stand, 
And fori their sails, and issue on the land. 
Telemachus already press'd the shore ; 
Not first, the Power of wisdom march'd before, 
And ere the sacrificing throng he join'd, 
Admonith*d thus his well-attending mind : 

' Proceed, my son f this youthfiil shame expel -, 
An honest business never Mush to tdt 
To learn what fiites thy wretbhed sire detaio. 
We past the wide immeasurable main. 
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Meet then the seniory fiur renown'd for lemey 
With reverend awe, bnt decent confidence : 
Urge him with tmth to fnme has fiur replies ; 
And sore he will ; for wisdom never lies.' 

* O tell me, Mentor ! tell me, iaithAd guide, 
(The yonth with prudent modesty replied) 
How shall I meet, or how accost the sage, 
UnskilTd in speech,^ nor yet mature of age? 
Awfid the' approadi, and hard the task appears^ 
To question wisely men of riper years.* 

To whom the martial goddess thus r^m'd : 

* Search, fbrsome thoughts, thy ownsuggestingmind; 
And others, dictated by heavenly power. 

Shall rise spontaneous in the needful hour : 
For nought unprosperoos shall thy ways attend. 
Bom with good omens, and with heaven thy friemL' 

She spoke, and led tbe way with swiftest speed : 
As swift, tlie youth pursued the way she led; 
And'jom'd the band before the sacred fire. 
Where sat, encompassed vrith bis sons, the sire. 
The youth of Pylos, some on pointed wood 
Transfix'd the fragments, some prepaid the (bod. 
In firiendly throngs they gather, to embrace 
Their *unknown guests^ and at tiie banquet place. 
Pisistratus was first to grasp their hands, 
And sprted soft hides upon the yellow sands ; 
Aloug the shore the' illustrious pair he led, 
Where Nestor sat with youthfiil Thrasymed. 
To each a portion of the feast he bore, 
And held a golden goblet foaming o'er ; 
llien firtt approaching to the elder guest. 
The latent goddess in these words address'd : 

* Whoever thou art, whom fortune brings to keep 
These rites df Neptune, monarch of Hie deep. 
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Tliee fifst it fits, O stranger! to prepare 
Hie doe Hbatkni and tiie solemn pray'r ; 
Then giTe thy friend to shed the sacred wine : 
nMNighnioch thy yoiinger,andhis years like mine, 
He too, I deem, implores the powers divine 
For all mankind alike reqnire fheir grace, 
All bom to want ; a miserable race !' 

He spake, and to her hand preferred the bowl : 
A secret pleasure tonch'd Athena's soul, 
To see the preference due to sacred age 
Regarded ever by the jost and sage. 
Of ocean's king she then implores tiie grace. 
* O thoo ! whose arms this ample globe embrace, 
FUfil ovr wish, and let thy glory shine 
On Nestor first, and Nestor^ royal line ; 
Next grant the Pylian states their just desires, 
Pieaitf'd with their hecatomb*s ascending fires ; 
last, deign Telemachns and me to bless. 
And crown omr voyage with desir'd success.' 

Thus she ; and bnving paid the rite divine, 
Gave to Ulysses' son the rosy wine. 
8nppliant he pray'd. And now the victims dress'd 
They draw, divide, and celebrate the feast 
The banqnet done, the narrative old man. 
Thus mild, the pleasing conference began : 

* Now, gentle guests I the genial banquet o*er^ 
It fits to ask ye, what your native shore. 
And whence your race i on what adventure, say, 
Hios far ye vrander tiiroagh the watery vray ? 
Relate, if business, or the thirst of gain, 
ifeogage your journey o*er the pathless main : 
Where savage pirates seek through seas unknown 
The lives of others, venturous of their own.' 

Urg'd by ^ precepts by the goddess given. 
And fiffd vrith confidence infiis'd from heayen. 
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The youth, whom Pallas desUu'd to be vise 
And filmed among the sons of men, replies : 

* Inquir'st thou, &ther I from what coast we came? 
(O grace and glory of the Grecian name !) 

From where high Ithaca o'erlooks the floods, 
Brown with o'er-arching shades and pendent woodsy 
Us to these shores our filial duty draws, 
A private sorrow, not a public cause. 
My sire I seek, where'er the voice of ^une 
Has told the glories of his noble name, 
The great Ulysses ; fam*d from shore to shore 
For valour much, for hardy suffering more. 
Long time with tiiee before proud Ilion's wall 
In arms he fought ; with tliee beheld her fall. , 
Of all the chiefs, this hero*s (ate alone 
Has Jove reserved, unheard of, and unknown ^ 
Whether in fields by hostile fury slain, 
Or sunk by tempests in the gulfy main ? 
Of this to learn, oppressed with tender fears^ 
Lo, at thy knee his suppliant son appears. 
If or thy certain eye, or civious ear, 
Have learnt his fate, the whole dark story clear : 
And oh ! whatever heayen destined to betide, 
Let neither flattery smooth, nor pity hide. 
Prepared I stand : he was bnt bom to try 
The lot of man ; to suffer, and to die. 
O then, if ever flirougfa the ten years* war 
Tlie wise, the good Ulysses claim'd thy care } 
If e*er he joinid thy council, or thy sword. 
True in his deed, and constant to his word ; 
Fw as thy mind through backward time can see. 
Search all thy stores of iaithfiil memoiy : 
lis sacred tnith I ask, and ask of thee.' 
To him experienc'd Nestor thus r^in'd : 

* O fiiend! what sorrows dost thou bring to minil! 
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Shall I the long, laiiorioiis, icette review^ 



And open all tiie wooads of Greece anew ? 
What toils liy acat where dark in qnest of prej 
Daontlew we rov'd ; Achiilet led the way : 
What toils hy land! where mixt in fiital fight 
Such nnmherB feH, toch heroes sank to ni^t ; 
There Ajbol great, AchiUes there the brave. 
There wise Patrochis, fill an early grave : 
There too my son--«hl once my best delight^ 
Onoe swill of foot, and terrible in ^gbt, 
In whom stem coniage with soft virtae joined, 
A faultless body, and a bfameless mind : 
Antilochas— <what more can I relate? 
How trace the tedious series of our fate ? 
Not added years on years my task coidd dose, 
Tlie long historian a^ toy coantry% woes : 
Badk to ihy native islands migfat*st thou sail, 
And leave faal^heard flie melancholy tale. 
Nine painful years on that detested shore, 
What stratagems we formed, what toils we bore ! 
Still labouring on, till scarce at last we found 
Great Jove propitious, and our conquest crown'd. 
Far &ei the rest tiiy m^ty father shin'd. 
In wit, in prudence, and in force of mind^ 
Art thou the son <^ that illnstrious sire ? 
With joy I grasp thee, and with love admire, 
80 like your voices, and your words so wise. 
Who finds thee younger must consult his eyes. 
Hiy sire and I were one ; nor varied aught 
In pnbHc sentence, or in private tliought ; 
Alike to council or the* assembly came, 
With equal souls, and sentiments the same« 
But when (by wisdom won) proud Dion bonf d, 
And in their ships the conquering Greeks retnnl'd } 



Twas God** Uyk wUI tiie victofs to divide. 
And tain tW event, confoandlBg hnman pride : 
Some be destroy'dy aonw tcattier'd as tlie dnst ; 
(Not all wefe prndent, and not all wete jost) 
Then Di8cord> sent by Pallas from above, 
Stern danghter of the great avenger Jove, . 
The brother-kings inspired with fell debate ; 
Who caird to council all the* Achaian state. 
But call'd uitimely (not the sacred rite 
Observed, nor heedfiil of the setting light, 
Nor herald sworn the session to proclaim) : 
Sour with debauch, a reeling tribe they came. 
To these the cause of meeting tiiey explain, 
And Meneiaus moves to cross the main ; 
Not so the king of men : he wiU'd to stay ; 
The sacred rites and hecatombs to pay, 
And cidm Minerva's vrrath. Oh, blind to fiite ! 
The gods not lightly change their love, or hate. 
With ireful taunts each other th^ oppose, 
Till in loud tumult all the Greeks arose. 
Now different counsels every breast divide, 
Each bums with rancour to the adverse side : 
The' unquiet night strange projects entertain'd 
(So Jove, that urg'd us to .our fate, ordain'd). 
We with the rising motn our ships unmoor'd> 
And brought our captives and our stores aboard ; 
But half tte people vrith respect obey*d 
The king of men, and at his bidding stayed. 
Now on the wings of winds our coune we keep, 
(For God had smooth'd the vraters of the deep) 
For Tenedos we spread our eager oars, 
Hiere land, and pay. due victims to the powers i 
To bless our safe retam we join in pray'ry 
But angry Jove dispersed our vows in air, 
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And nis'dMw discord. Then (to hanreii deened) 
Ulysses first and Nestor disagreed : 
Wise as he was, by nmos coonsels sway'd, 
He there, tiioiif;h late, to please the monarcfa, stay*d« 
But I9 detenmn'dy^teni tlie foamy floods, 
Wam'd of the conung Airy of the gods. 
WUh fa, Tydidesfear'd, and nrg'd his haste : 
And Menehiiis came, but came tiie last. 
He join'd oar vessels in the Lesbian bay, • 
While yet we donbted of oor watery way ; 
If to llie right to orce the pilots toil, 
(Ibe safer road) beside the Psyrian isle ; 
Or die straight coorse to rodcy Chios plough, 
And anchor under Mimai^ ^^uiSiSy lurow. 
We sooght direction of the power divine : 
Hie god propitioas gave the guiding sign ; 
Through tbe mid seas he bid our navy steer, . 
And in EulKea shun the woes we fear. 
The whistling winds ahready wak'd the sky j 
Before the whistling winds the vessels fly, 
With rapid swiftness cut the liquid way. 
And reach Gerestns at the point of day. 
There hecatombs of bulls, to Neptune slain, 
Ifigb-flaming please tiie monarch of the main* 
The fourtii day shone, when all their labours o'er = 
Iodides' vessds tooch'd the wish'd-for shore : > 
But I to Pylos scud before the gades. 
The god still breathing on my swelling sails ; 
Separate flnom all, I safely hmded here ; 
Their fetes or fortunes never reach'd my ear. 
Yet what I leanf d, attend ; as here I sat, 
And ask'd each voyager each hero's fete -, 
Carions to kaowy aodwilUng to rehite. 
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* 9$0b phmAM the MyliiiidiMis Ihcir ullvo fand} 
Beneath AcliiUeft' wtarHke wnf^-coimiMiid. 
Those, wfaoBi the Mir of great Apollo^ art. 
Bra? e Philoctetes, iaaght to wing the dart ; 
And those whom Idomen from Tliotfft pHdn 
Had led, secnrely crossed the dreadfiil mam. 
How Agamemnon tmich'd hb Argive coast. 
And how his 1^ by finand and force he lost, 
And how the morderer paid his forfeit breath ; 
What lands so distaAt firom that scene of deafli 
Bat trembling heahl the fome? and, heard, adndre 
How well the son appeased his slanghtei'd sire ! 
E'en to the* vnhq>py, that nnjnstly bleed, 
Heaven gives posterity, to^ avenge the deed. 
So fell ^;ystfans ; and raay*st tfaon, my fHend, 
(On whom the virtaA of thy sire descend) 
Make future times tiiy equal act adore. 
And be what brave Orestes was before P 

The prudent youth replied t ' O Ihon, the giUce 
And lasting glory of the Grecian race I 
Just was the vengeance, and to latest days 
Shall long posterity resound the praise. 
Some god this arm with equal prowess Mess! 
And the proud soitots shall its force confess : 
Ii^urious men ! who wMIe my soul is sore 
Of iresh affronts, are meditating more. 
But heaven denies this honour to my hand^ 
Nor shall my father repossess the land : 
The father^ fortune never to return, 
And the sad son's to suffer and to mourn!' 

- Urns he ; and Nestor took tiie word; < My son, 
ii it then true, as distant imnoun run, 
Hat crowds of rivals for thymothei^ chmns 
Thf ptiace fill with Insolts and alann^^ 
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SiQr, is the telt^ Ihiwilb tMW I 
Or leagued wffimt tiMe, do .tiqr people joiD, 
Mov'd by tome onde, or voice difine i 
And yet who knowB, bat ripemag liet in fiito 
An boor of Tengeanoe for tbe* afflicted slate ; 
Wbea^great .U^i^ses shaU nippiess these faanw» 
Ulysses singly^ or all Greece in arms f 
Bat if AtbeMky- wails, triumpfaiiit maid^ 
The happy son will, as the fiitiiery aid, 
(Whose finne and safety was her comlant care, 
In eveiy danger and in every war : 
Never on.man did heavenly ftvoar shine 
With rays so strong, distfaigoisb'dy and divine,' 
As those witfa.wbi^ Bfinerva mark'd thy sire) 
So might she love, thee, so thy soul inspire ! 
Soon should tiieir hopes in hnmUe dost be laid, . 
And longi>b]iflon of the bridal bed/ 

'^ Ah 1 no such hope,(tbe prince with sigfis replies) 
Can touch my breast ; that blessing heaven denies : 
£*en by celestial &voar were it given, 
Fortune or fate would cross the will of heaven.' 

' What. words are these, and what improdenee 
(Thus interposed the martial maid divine) [thine ? 
Forgetfiil youth I but know, the pojrer above . 
With ease can save each object of his love ; 
Wide as his will, ^extends his boundless grace ; 
Nor lost m time, nor curcumscrib'd by place. 
Happier his lot, who^ many sorrows past, 
Long ]a\K>9ring gains his natal shore at last; 
Than iirho, too. speedy^ hastes .to end his lifb 
By some stem ruffian, i>r adulterous wife. 
Death only is the lot whidi none ^cen miss, 
And allis poss&le to heaien, but 
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The bcttyllie dearatt flnrdosite of tte sky 
Must taste tlailaqp^ for tauni ir bom t» die.' 

Thus checkfd, lepUedUlyneir pmdent heir : 
* Mentor^ no more-^tiie monnM tlioii||lit Ibrbear j 
For lie Ml more oiast draw l^ «oantfy*8 breath, 
Ainrndy tnatch'd by Ate, aod <iw black doooi of 

death I 
Pan we to other subjects ; nd engage 
On themes remote the ▼enerable sage : 
rWho thrice has seen the iperishabie kind 
Of men deo^^and throogh thrpe ages shm*dy 
Like gods mioestic, and iSie gods in mind) 
For nmch he knows, and jost eondosioito draws 
F^om varioos preoedents, and varioas hiws. 
O son of Neiensl awfhl Nestor, tell 
How he, die mi^ty Agamemnon, feXL ; 
By what strange fraud Egystfans wroo(^t| relate, 
(By fbreebe ooidd not) soch a hero's late, 
lif'd Meaeh#i not m Greece? or where 
Was then the martial brother^ pions care 9 
OMiBaatd peihaps some foreign shore to tread ; 
Or sore Egysthni had not dar'd the deed.' 

To whom the Adl of days : < Ulustrioos yonlfa, 
Attend (damrikpartfy thon hart gnesifd) the tnifli : 
For had Urn martial Menehiiis found 
The mfian breathmg yet on ArgiTe ground ; 
Nor earth had hid hii carcase firm the skies^ 
Nor Greehui vitginB shriek'd Us obsequies, 
But fowls obscene dianembei'd his renuunsi 
And dogs had tom him on the naked plains. 
While nsthe wwks of bloody Man employ^. 
The wanton yontk iigloriont peace ei^fi^d ; 
He, stretch'd at ease in Aigos? cahn reeessi 
(Whose stately steeds luxuriant pastares blem) 



With 9tttter)r% iatiautiagMt 
Sootb'd tiie lisil qiieeii^ waA poiiiMi'd all heiLheart 
M firtt with vortfay shame and decent pride 
The royal dame his hiwless suit denied. 
For ▼irtnti's image yetpoaacm'd iKr mmd, 
Tsoght by a master «f flie tmieAd kind : 
AtrideSy fwrtrnf fiir the TMyaa war. 
Consigned the yoatiilbl eonsort to his care. 
TVne to his charge, the bard preMnr'd Imr long 
Bi honour^ limits ; sm^fa the power of soQg. 
Bnt when the gods tiKse objects of their hate 
Dragg'd to destraetion, by the links of ihte ; 
The bard they banished from his native aeil^ 
And left aH be^lcM in tt desert isle : 
There he, thesweetest of the sacred train, 
Song dying to the rocks, bvt song in vain. 
Then Tirlne was no more ; her gnard away, 
She Ibll, td lost a Tohmtaiy pr6y. 
Bten to the temple stalkfd the* adntterdoi sponac^ 
With impmns thanks, mid mockery tif tows, 
With hna^, with garments, aiid with gold; 
And odonNis Ibmes ftmn loaded aUars rolhL 

* Meantime ftnA ikaning fVoy we cot the way. 
With MJenehiMs, tbroni^ the ending sea. 
Bnt when lo Smiinm*s sacred point we came, 
Crown'd with the temple of thC Athenian dame; 
AtridesP pilot, Phro n te s^ there expire ; 
(Phrontei, of all the sons of men nchnir^d 
To steer the boanding bark with steady toil, 
When the storm thHAens, and the billows boil) 
While yet he exercised the steermanls ar^ 
ApoUo tonchM him with his gentle dart ; 
ETen with the rudder in his land he <^. 
To pay wbose henoinsiio:Um shades of belly 



We clieck'd our haste, by pMNM oflBee booiNly . 
And laid onr old compamoii in the gnmnd. 
And now the rites diMhnig*d, onr coarse we keep 
Far on the gloomy boeom of tiie deep: 
Soon as Mdna^ misty tops arise, 
Sndden the timnderer blaekens all the skies. 
And the winds winstie, and the smrfes roll 
Mountains on monntains, and obecnre the pole» 
The tempest scatters, and divides onr ileet ; 
Pftrt, the storm urges on the coast of Crete, 
Where, winding round the rich Cydonian plain, 
The streams o£ Jardan issue to the main. 
There stands a rock, high, eminent, and steep. 
Whose shaggy hrow o'eihangs the shady deep. 
And views Gortyna on the western side ; 
On this rough Ausfeer drove the^ impetuous tide : 
With broken force the billows rolPd oway. 
And heav'd the fleet into tiie neighbouring bay ; 
Thus sav'd from death, thiy gain'd the Phsestaa 
With shattered vessels, and disaUed oars : [shores, 
Bnt Ave tall barks the wmds and vrafters tossed, 
Far from their follows, on the^ EgjFptian tMMst. 
There wundei'd Men^us throa|^ foreign shores, 
Amassing gold, and gathering nsval stores; 
While cuc8*d Bgysthns the detested deed 
By fraud frdfilPd, and hia grant brotfier bled. 
Seven years the traitor rich MycenSB smcfd. 
And his stem rule the groaning land ohey'd; 
The eighth, from Athens to his reahn restoi^d, 
Oreatea bnndiafard the revenging sword, 
Slew the dire pair, and gave to frmeral flame 
Hie vile assassui «id adulterous dame. 
That day, ere yet the bloody triumphs ceaae^ 
Setunfd Atiides to the coast of Greece, 



'] 



B9$k%, VBSOBiytfBV. 19 

With gifh of price, and ponderoat tnanre finoghl 
Uenee wan'd, my sod, beware! nor idly ilttid • 
Too long a stranger to tiiy natite land ; 
Lest heedlcM absenee wear tiiy wealth away, 
While kwless ftatten in thy palaee tway ; 
Peifaaps may seiae thy reatan, and share the spoil 
And thoQ retam, witii disappmnted toil, 
Vrcm ithy ^n joamey, to a rifled isle. 
Howe'er, my iHend, indelge one laboor more, 
AimI seek Atrides on the Spartan shore.  
He^ wandering long, a wider drde nwde, 
And nmny-Jangmg'd nationB hat sonrey'd ; 
And measm^d tracts unknown to other sidps, 
Amid die monstroos wondors of the deeps : 
(A length of ocean and nnbovnded sky, 
Which acaice tiie sea4bwl in a year 0*01%) 
Go then ; to Sparta take tiie watery way, 
Thy ship and sailors hnt lor orders stay ; 
Or if by land then choose thy eomrse to bend, 
My steeds, my dmriolB, and my sons attend : 
Thee to Atrides they sludl salh convey, 
Chndes of thy road, companions of thy way. 
Uige him with troth to frame his free replies ; 
And sore he will ; ibr Menefanis is wise.' 

Thos while he speaks, the raddy son d e s c end s, 
And twilight grey her evening shade extends. - 
Then thus the blne^d maid! ^OlUlofdayvt 
Wise are thy words, and jast are all thy ways. 
Now immolate the tongoes, and mix the wine^ 
Sacred to Neptnne and the powers divine^ 
The lamp of di^ is qaeneh'd beneath the deep. 
And soft approach the hnlaqr honn of sleep;. - 
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Nor fits it t0 praloBg 4»lMM«*lr teity 
"Kmeleai^iaiteemt, Imt retire to nesC 

iSa i|Mike JoTe% ^iughter, tiie celestiai jnaid^ 
The sober traia attended and obey'd* 
The sacred lieraldi on their hands eteuMl 
Poar'dthefiilliinis; tte youths the gobletscrowii'di: 
F^m bowl to bowi the hol^ beversfe flows ; 
While to the final sacrifice they roae« 
Hie tongaes lliey cast.opbn tiie firagnnt fiaae. 
And povy aboye» the conseemted streaak . 
And now, tbtiitlhint by copiona drangbts aUay'dy 
The yontfafiil faeroand thef Atiieaian maid 
Propose departnii fironi tiie finisfa'd rite. 
And in their bellow bark to pass the night : 
Bot this &e liospitaUe sage deued : 
* Forbid it, Jovel and all the godsi (he ciied) 
Thus from my waUs the in»cli4eif'd sob to send 
Of such a hero, and of sncfa afinend ! 
Me, as some needy peasant, would ye leave, 
Whom heaven denies the hlrasinj^to relieve? 
Me woold yea hmve, who boast imperial sway. 
When beds of royal state invite year stay? 
No— long as life this mortal shall inspire^ 
Or as my «hildien imitate thehr shre, 
Here shall the wandering strangerfind his homOt 
And bespitaUe rites adon the domeb' 

'WeUhMttfaeaspoke<tiiebhiMsy'dmaid replies), 
Belov'doldmanl>beneviiient,aswise« . 
Be the hmd dictates of thy hearti»hey*d» 
And let lliry words TetemnefanspemoHie : 
He to thy palace shall thy steps pwane;. 1 

I to the sMp, to>give the Ofdeiedae, . > 

Prescribe dhreetjoas^nnd eanfimi.theerews 3 



l^or I alone ntteki4lM)ir aawri CMfM^ 
Who iM>ast expenence Ivom tlieso fliber hairt ; 
AQ youtlii the rest, whom to this jovmiesr mpve . 
Like yean, like tempen, and thoir prince^ love* 
Hiere in the Tessel I shall pass the ntgfat : 
And soon as morning; paints the fields of light, - 
I go to diallenge from the Cancons bold 
A debt, coatncted in the days of old. • 
Bnt this thy gotfty reoei¥^ with fiiendly care, 
liet thy strong conrsais swift to Sparta bear ; 
Prepare thy chariot at the &temk of day, 
And be tlqr son oompantonof his way.' 

Then turning wilh the word, Mitterva flies^ 
And soars an ^ni^ through the liqaid^kies : 
Vision divine I the thronged- speefiatoit gaae 
In holy wonder fix'd, and atill SBOMaek 
Bnt chief Uie reverb sage adaaa'd ;< he took 
The hand of yoang Teleniaohna, and spoke » 

* O happy yonth ! and iavonf'd of the skies, 
DistingnisVd care of guardian detties I 
Whose eaity yean for fhtnre worth engage, 
'^0 vulgar manhood, no ignoble age^ 
For lol none other of the oonrt above 
Than she, the daughter of almighty Jove, 
Faflao hoTMlf, the war-triompbant maid^ 
Confem'd is tfaine, as once tfay fiitheifa aM. . 
So guide aw, goddem! so propitaooashina 
On ne, ray consort, and my royal liael 
A yearfing buUoek to tlgr mime sbdl trnoHa^ 
Untam'd, nnoensoions of the galling yoke, 
With ample forehead^ wd yet tender honwi^ 
Whose budding hono«f» ductile gohladosns.' 

Snbnussive thuft te hoary Siva iralM^ . ^ 
ifish4^vow: the fiivonring g od dc m heaid> 
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*rhen slowly nang-, e'er life nndy tpace 
Precedes the later, folio Vd by fattraee, 
(A loiig procesuon) timely mardmig home 
In comely order to the r^^ dome, 
lliere when arrived, on ttvones aromid him piac'd, 
Hm tons and grandsons the wide drde grac*d« 
To these the hospitaHle sage, m sign 
Of sodai wekmne, miz'd the racy wine 
(Late from the mellowing cask restoi'd to Hgfat, 
By ten long years refin'd, and rosy-bright). 
To Pallas high tiie foaming bowl he orownVl, 
And sprinkledlarge fibatiMis on the ground. 
Each drinks a Ihit oblivion of his cares. 
And to the gifts of balmy sleep repairs 
Deep in a rich alcove the prince vras laid, 
And slept beneath the pompons colonnade; 
Past by his side Pisistratas lay spread, 
(In age his eqnal) on a splendid bed : 
But in an inner court, secarely dos'd. 
The reverend' Nestor and his queen repos*d. 
When now Anrora, daughter of the dawn, 
With rosy lustre purpled o'er the lavm ; 
The old man early rose, vralk'd forth, and sat 
On polished stone before his pabice gate : 
With unguents smooth the lucid marble shone, ' 
Where aadent Ndens sat, a rustic thhme ; 
But he descending to the* infernal shade, 
Sage Nestor filf d it, and the sceptre sway'd. 
His sons aroond him mild obeisaiice pay, 
And duteous take the orders of the day. 
Pirst Ediephron and Strathis quit tlieir bed $ 
Then Peneus, Aretus, and Thrasymed ; 
The last Pisistiatns arosefhmi rest : 
They eamei and near fahnplao'd thestraafec-gnest. 



To tbese te 8eiii0r Urns deciaiM hif wil : 
' My sons ! Ilie dictates of your sire AdfiL 
To BdkM, fint of godty prepare the leatty 
Who gnur'd oar rites, a more tiian nortal guest. 
tdBt one, dispatcbftil, bid some swain to i«id 
A well-fed bolloeic fh>m Hie grassy mead ; 
One seek the harbour where the vessels moor, 
And bring thy friends, Tetemacfans 1 ashore $ 
(Leatre only two the galley to attend) 
Another to Laerceos must we send, 
Artist dirine', whose skiUhl hands infold 
Hie victim^ horn with drcomftuile gold. 
Tlie rest may here the pious doty share. 
And bid the handmaids ibr the feast prepare, 
Hie seats to range, the ftagnmt wood to luring, 
And limpid waters from the bring spring.* 

He said, and busy each his care bestow'd ; 
Already at the gates the buQock low^, 
Already came the Ithaeensian crew. 
The dextrous smidi the tools already drew.; 
His ponderous hammer, tmA his anvil sound. 
And the strong tongs to turn the metal round. 
Nor was Minerva abtent irom the rite, 
She view*d her honours, and enjoy'd the s^t. 
Witti reverend hand the 
Which round the* intorted 
So wrought, aS'PSBlhs might with pride 
Yoong Afetns from forth his bridal bowY 
Brought the fidl laver, o*er their hands to poor, 
And canisters of consecrated flour. 
Stiatius and Ecl|ephron the victim led ; 
The axe was held by warlike Thrasymed, 
In act to strike : bdbre him Perseus stood, 
The vase exlendiag to receive the bloods 



^ king presents the gold, '% 
sd horns Ae gilder roll'd ; > 
light with pride behold. ) 
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llie lung Ubh^ imtitttes to tiie pow^ ; 
Scatters with qmvering hand the sacred flour, 
And tlie stream spriakles : from the emrluig hrowi 
The hair collected in the fire he throws. 
Soon as doe tows on every part were paid, 
And sacred wheat upon the victim laid, 
Strong Thrasymed dischaig'd the speeding blow 
Fall on his neck, and cut tile nerves in two. 
Down sunk the heavy beast : the females rooDd, 
Maids, wives, and matrons, mix a shrilling soond* 
Nor scom'd the queen the holy choir to join 
(Tlie first-born she, of old C^msenos^ line ; 
In youth by Nestor iov*d, of spotless fiune^ 
And lov'd in age, Ewrydice by name)* 
From earth they rear hhn, straggtingnow with dentil ) 
And Nestor's youngest stops the vents of breath. 
The soul for ever flies: on all sides round (jground. 
Streams the black blood, and smokes upon tfato 
Ihe beast they then divide^ and disunite 
The ribs and limbs, observant of the rite : 
On these, in double cawJs involved with art, 
The choicest morsels lay from every part 
The sacred sage before his altar staads. 
Turns the bumt-ofiering with his holy handii 
And pours the wine, and bids the flames a s pJM : • 
The youths with instruments surround the flre« 
The thighs now sacrifiCd, and entnnls drem'd, 
The* assistants part, transfix, and boil the rest. 
While these officious tend the rites divine, 
The last fair branch of the Nestonean HnOy 
Sweet Polycaste, took the pleasiii|( toil . 
To bathe the prince, and pour the fingiaat oU. 
O'er his Ihir limba a flowery vest he threw. 
And issued, like a god, to mortal view. 
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His fimner seat beside the king he firaady 
{Wb peoples father with his peen uronnd) 
All pbc'd at ease the holy banqnet join, 
And in the dazzling goblet lau^ the wine. 

The rage of thint and hunger now suppreu'di 
The monarch toms him to his royal gnest ; 
And for the promised jonmey bids prepare 
The smooth^aii'd hordes, and the nqpid car. 
Oboenrant of his word, the word scarce spoke, 
The sons obey, and join them to the yoke. 
Then bread and wine a reedy handmaid bringSy 
And presents, sach as suit the state of kings. 
Hie glittering seat Telemachns ascends : 
Hit ftithiul j^ode, Pisistratus attends ; 
With hasty lumd the ruling reins he drew : 
He lash*d the coursers, and the coursers flew. 
Beneath the bounding yoke alike they held 
Thdr equal pace, and smok'd along the field. 
The towers of Pylos sink, its views decay. 
Fields after fields fly back, till close of day : 
Then sunk the sun, and darken'd all the way. 

To PhersB now, Diodeus* stately seat, 
(Of Alphens* race) the weary youths retreat 
Ifia hoQse affords the hospitable rite. 
And pleas'd they sleep (the blessing of the night)b 
Bat when Aurora, daughter of the dawn. 
With rosy lustre purpled o*er the lawn ; 
Again they mount, their journey to renew, 
And from the sounding portico they flew. 
Along the waving fields their way they hold» 
The fields receding as the chariot roll'd : 
llien slowly sank the ruddy globe of light, 
And o'er the shaded fauidscape mshfd the aight» 
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THB CONFEBBNCB WITH M ENBLAV8. 

T£LEMACBVS» with Fisbrtratnt, airhriof aC Sparta, it hotpi- 
Ubiy received by Meneiaiii, to whom he relates the cane of 
hi* c(»Ding, and learns from him many particulars of wliat 
beM tlie Greeks rince the destroction of Troy. He dwells 
more at large opon the propbeetes of Proteas to him In his 
retnn, from which be acqnaints Tclemafdrai, that Uiyssca la 
^Maincd in the island of Calypso^ 

In the meantime the snltorB conmit to destroy Telem^na 
in hb Toyage home. Penelope is apprlMd of tliis, bat eom- 
Ibrted in a dream by Pastas, in the shape of her tisier Ip- 
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BOOK IV. 

Aim now proud Sparta with tbaat wheels reMMmdi^ 
8parta witose waHs a nmge of hiils sorromidB : 
At tbe fiur dome the rapid faibonr ends ; 
Where sat Atrides midst his bridal Inends, 
With doable vows invoking Hymen's pow^, 
To bless his son's and danij^er's nnptial hour. 

That day, to great Aefaiiles' son resigned, 
Hermione, the ftirest of her kind, 
Was sent to crown the Iong«protraeted joy, 
EsponS'd before the firtal doom of IVoy: 
With steeds and gilded cars, a gorgeous train 
Attend the nymph to PhtiiialB distant reign. 
Meanwhile at home, to Megapentfaes' bed 
Hie virgin-choir Alector's dai^^er led. 
Brave Megapentfaes, from a stohi amour 
To great Atrides* age his handmaid bore : 
To Helenli bed the gods alone assign 
Hermione, to' extend the regal line ; 
Qn whom a radiant pomp of graces wait, 
BesembUng Venus in attractive state. 

While tiSi gay fnendly troop the king surround, 
With festival and mirth the rooft resoui^ } 
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A bud amid fhe joyMS circle aiiigs 
ffigh mSf ftttempei'd to the vocal ctringi; 
Whibty warbling to tlie imed strain, advance 
Two sprightly youtlis to form the bounding dnoe. 
Twas then, that issoing throngh the palace gate 
The splendid car roU'd slew 4a regal state : 
On the bright ennnence young Nestor shone. 
And ftst beside him great Ulysses* son. 
Grave Eteonens saw the pomp appear, 
And, speeding, thus addressed the royal ear : 

* Two yonttn approach, whose semblant featiwes 

prove 
Their blood devolving from the soorce of Jeve^ . 
Is doe receptioB deign'd, or most they bend 
Their doabtful conise to seek a distant friend ?* 

* Insensate ! (witha sif^ the king repfies) 
Too long, misjudging, have I thought thee wise : 
But sure relentless folly steels thy breast, 
Obdurate to nject the stranger-guest ; 

To those dear hospitable rites a foe. 
Which in my wanderings oft relieved my woe : 
Fed by the bounty of another's board. 
Till pitying Jove my native realm restored— 
Stniigllt be the coursers from the car releas'd, 
Conductthe youths to grace the genial feast.* 
The seneschal, rebuked, in haste withdrew j 
With equal haste a menial train pursue : 
Part led the coursers, from the car enlarged. 
Each to a crib with dioicest grain surcharged ^ 
Part in a portico, profusely graced 
Widi rich magnificence, the chariot phM;*d ; 
Then to the dome the friendly pair invite, 
,Who eye tiie danling roofr wiUi vast delight. 
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Re^lendent as the bfauee of 8iiiiiiiier4iMB». 
Or hue pale ndianoe <^ the midnight moon. 
From room to room tbeb eager view tiiey beail ; 
Thence to the bath, a btnateons pile, d^cend; 
Where a bright damsel-train attendf the gnests^ 
With liquid odonra, and embroider'd vests. 
Refresh'dy they wait them to the bower of state. 
Where circled with his peers Atrides sat : 
Tbroii'd next the king, a fiir atten^t brings. 
The purest product of the crystal springs $ 
High on a massy vase of silver mouldy 
The boinish^d laver flames with solid gold : 
In solid gold the purple vintage flows,. 
And on tihe board a second biuu|aet rose. 
When thus the king with hospitable port :. 
' Accept this welcome to the Spartan couirt; 
The waste of nature let the feast repair, 
Then your high lineage and your names declare : 
Say from what sceptred ancestry yft claim,, 
Recorded eminent in deati^ess fitme ? 
For vulgar parents cannot stamp their raoe 
With signatures of such nuyestic grace.' 

Ceasing,, benevolent he straight assigns^ 
Tlie foyal portion of the choicest chines 
Tb each accepted fri^d : with grateful haste 
They share the honours of the rich repast. 
Sufficed, soft whispering thus to Nestor's son. 
His head reclin'd,,young Ithacus beguuj 

' Yievr'st thou unmov'd, O ever-honour'd mostl 
These prodigies of art, and wondrous cost ? 
Above, beneath, around tlie palace shines 
The sumless treasure of exhausted mines : 
The spoils of elephants the roofi inlay. 
And studded amber darts a golden ray : 

VOL. I. H 
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8ncli, and not nobler, in tbe realms abore 
My wonder dictates is the dome of JoTe.' 

The monarch took the word, and ^rave repfied : 
^ Presnmptnons are the vanntu, and vain the pride 
Of man who dares in pomp widi Jove contest, 
Vncfaang'd, immortal, and snpremely bles8*d ! 
With all my aflhience when my woes are wei^*dy 
Envy wilt own, the purchase dearly paid. 
For eight slow-circling years by tempest tost, 
FVom Cypms to the fhir Phoenician coast, 
(Sidon the capital) I stretch'd my toil 
Through regiotis iktten'd with the flows of Nile. 
Next Ethiopia's ntmost fooimd explore, 
And the parch'd borden of the* Arabian shore : 
Then warp my voyage on the southern gales, 
0*er the warm Libyan wave to spread my si^ ; 
That happy chme ! where each revolving year 
The teeming ewes a triple ofispring bear. 
And twd fair crescents of translocent horn 
The brows of all their young increase adorn ; 
The shepherd swains with sure abundance bless*d, 
On the fiit flock and rural dainties feast ; 
Nor want of herbage makes the dairy fid]. 
But every season fiUs the foaming pail. 
Whilst heaping unwish'd wealth, I distant roam. 
The best of brothers, at his natel home, 
By the dire fury of a traitress wife, 
Ends the sad evening of a stormy life : 
Whence with incessant grief my soul annoy'd. 
These riches are possess'd, but not enjojr'd ! 
My wars, the copious tiieme of eveiy tongue. 
To you, your fathers have recorded long : 
How favouring heaven repaid ray glorious toils 
With a sadcVl paUice, and barb«ric apoib. 
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Oh! faadtbegodiflofaurgeabooiifteaM, 
And life, tlie just e^mtent, supplied 
To tbose bnife wtman, who, with glory fir^^ 
Vm finoB tiheir comitry in my cause expired ! 
Still in short inlervab of plnsiiig woe, 
RegardM of the friendly dues I owe, 
I to the glorious desd, for ever dear, 
Indolge the tribote of a grateful tear. 
Bat<rfi! Ulysses — deeper than the rest 
That sad idea wounds my anxious breast I 
My heart Meeds fresh with agoninng pahi ; 
The bowl, and tasteful viands tempt in vain, 
Nor sleep*ssoft power can close my streaming eyes, 
When imag'd to my soul his sorrows rise. 
No peril in my cause he ceased to prove, 
His labours equaled only by my love : 
And both alike to bitter fortune bom. 
For him to suffer, and for me to moum ' 
Whetlier he wanders on some friendly coast. 
Or glides in Stygian gloom a pensive g^ost, 
No fame reveals; hot doubtful of his doom. 
His good old sire with sorrow to the tomb 
Declines his trembUng steps ; untimely cars 
Withers the blooming vigour of his heir ; 
And the chaste partner of his bed and throne 
Wastes all her widow'd hours in tender moan.' 
While ttasB pathetic to the prince he spoke, 
Flom the brave yonth thestreaming passion broke: 
Studious to veil the grief, in vain repressed. 
His ftoe he shrouded with his purple vest 
TSie eomcious monarch pierc'd the coy disguise, ' 
And view'd his filial love witii vast surprise: 
Dubious to press the tender theme, or wait 
To bear the youth inquire Us fatlMi^ ftjte» 
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In this mpeme blight Heten gnc'd the room ; 
Before her breath'd » gale of rich perfume : 
So moires, adom'd witiJi each attractive grace, 
The sit ver*8hafted goddess of the chace ! 
The seat of muetty Adraste brings. 
With art iUu^trsonSyibr the pomp of kings. 
To qpread th^ patt (beneath the regal chair) 
Of softest wo<rf^, is brigiit Aldi^'s.care. 
A silver canister divinely wrought, 
In her soft bands the beanleoos Phylo brought : 
To Sparla<s queen of old the radiant vase 
Alcandmi glKfe^ a pledge of royal grace : 
For PoLyboa her lord (whose sovereign sway 
The wealthy tribes oi Pharian Tliebes obey)^ 
When to 1M court Atrides came, caressed 
With vast munifieenee the' imperial guest ; 
Two lavers from the richest ore refin'd, 
Witii nlver tripods, the kind host assign'd : 
And, bonnteous, from the royal treasure told 
Ten equal tal^its of refulgent gold. 
Alcan^n, consort of his high command, 
A golden distaff gnve to Helenas hand ; 
And that ridi vase, with living scnlptmre wrongbt. 
Which heap'd wilb wool the beaateous f^ylo 

brought: 
The silken fleece imporpM for the loom. 
Rivals the hyacinth in veraal bloom. 
Tba sovereign seat then Jove-bom Helen preaa'd^ 
And pleasing thus her sceptred lord addressed : 

' Who grace our palace now, that firiendi^ pair, 
%teak thi^ dMir lineage, or tfaehr names dediupe ? 
Uncertain nf the trutl^ yet uncontroU'd 
Hear me the bodingn of my breast unfold. 
Wifli wonder iwiapt, on ywler dieelL I tnioe 
The feature of the Ulyssean race : 
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In jtttt tfimiiitade, tbe grace and air 

Of young Tetemacbiis, the lovely boy. 

Who blesi'd UiysMS with a fiitfaei^ joy» 

What time the Chneeks combiB*d their social araul) 

To aTenge the stain of my ill-lated charms ! 

^ Jnst is thy thoo^t, (the king assenting cries) ' 
Metfainks Ulysses strikes my wondering eyes : 
Fall shines the father is the filial fraaoe, 
ffis port, his features, and his shape the same t 
Soch quick regards his sparkling eyea bestow ; 
Such wavy rii^^ts o^er bis shoidders flow ! 
And when he heard the long disastrous store 
Of eares, which In my cause Uljrsses bote, 
Dismay 'd, heart- wounded with paternal woes^ 
Above restraint the tide of smrow rose : 
Cantioas to let the gashing grief appear. 
His purple garment veiPd the falling tear/ 

* See there confiessTd, (PisistratDS rq^iies) 
The genuine worth of Ithaens the wise 1 
Of ttat heroic sire the youth n sprungi 
But modest awe hath chained his timorous tongue* 
Thy voice, O long 1 with pleas'd attention hesirdi 
Is fike the dictates of a god revei'd. 
With him at Nestor's high ooounand I came, 
H^hose age I honour wifii a parenfs nanw. 
By adverse destiny coastrain'd to sue 
For counsel and redress, he sues to yon* 
Whatever ill the ftiendless orphan beai% 
Bereav'd of parents in his mfhnt yearsy 
Stilt mast the wrottg*d Telemachus sdstafa^ 
If hopefW of your sad, he hopes in vafai : 
Affianc*d in your lfien<fly power alone. 
The youth would vindlcale the vacant tfarane.* 



J 
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* U SptttB bles^d, and ttnue dcsirteg eyes 
View my friend's son? (Ilie king exalting cries) . 
Son of my fiiend, by glorious toils approv'd, 
Whose sword was sacred to tlie man he lov'd : 
Minor of constant ftitfa, rever'd, and moom'd I-*-* 
When IVoy was ruitfd, had the chief retum*d^ 
No Greek an equal space had e'er possess'dy 
Of dear afiection, in my gratefiil breast. 
I, to confirm tlie mutoal joys we shared, 
Foi* Us abode n capital prepared ; 
Argos the seat of sovereign nde I chose ; 
Fair in the plan Ifae fhtore palace rose, 
Where my Ulysses and his race might reign, 
And portion to his tribes the wide domain. 
To them my vassals had resigned a soil, 
With teeming plenty to rewurd their toil. 
There witti commutnal seal we both had strove 
In acts of dear benevolence and love : 
Brotfaen in peace, not rivals in command, 
And death alone dissoWd the iiiendly band I 
Some envious power Ike blissfiil scene destroys ; 
Vanished are all the visionary joys : 
The soul of friendship tn my hope is lost, 
fkted to wander from his natal coast f 

He ceas'd ; a gost of grief began to rise : . 
Ftot streams a tide from beauteous Helena eye* ; 
Fast for the sire the filial sorrows flow ; 
The weeping monarch swells the niightf woe : 
Hiy cheeks, Pisistratns^ the tears bedew, 
While pictqr'd to thy numd appeared in view 
Thy martial brother ', on tiie Phrygian phun 
Extended psile, by swarthy Meamen sfaoa I 
But silence soon the son of Nestor broke, 
And malting with fraternal pity ipoke : 
< Aolilocluis. 
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* Freqaeakf O kn$» was Nestor wont to raise 
And charm attentMm with thy copious praise : 
To crown thy various gifts, the sage assign'd 
The glory of a firm capacious mind : 
With that superior attribute control 
This unavailing impotence of soul. 
Let not your roof with echomg grief resound. 
Now for the feast the friendly bowl is crowned : 
But when fi-om dewy shade emerging bright 
Aurora streaks the sky with orient hght, 
Let each deplore his dead : the rites of woe 
Are fdly alas 1 the living can bestow : 
0*er the congenial dust eqloin'd to shear 
The graceful curl, and drop the tender tear. 
Then mingling in the mounaful pomp with you, 
I'll pay ray brother's ghost a warrior's due. 
And mouni the brave Antilochus, a name . 
Not unrecorded in the rolls of fame ; 
With strength and speed superior form'd, in fight ^ 
To lace the foe, or intercept his flight : 
Too early snatch'd by fiite ere known to me ! 
I boast a witoess of his worth in thee.* 

*■ Young and mature! the monarch thus rqjoinsy 
In thee renew'd the soul of Nestor shites : 
Porm'd by the care of that consummate sage^ 
In early bloom an orade of age. 
Whene'er his influence Jove vouchsafes to show'r 
To bless the natal, and the nup^ hour j 
From the great sire transmisstve to the race. 
The boon devolving gives distinguish'd grace* 
Such, happy Nestor t was thy glorious doom : 
Aroond thee full of years, thy offipring bloom, . 
Expert of arms, and prudent in debate ; 
The 1^ oi heaven to gwud ti\y hoary state. 
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Bnt nov^ let each becafan his troubled breast, 
Wash) and partake serene the friendly feast. 
To more thy suit, Telemachus, delay, 
Till heaven^s rerolving lamp restores the day.* 

He said. Asphalion swift the larer brhigs : 
Alternate all partake the grateful springs : 
Then from the rites of purity repair, 
And with keen gust the savoury viands share. 
Meantime with genial joy to warm the soul, 
Bright Hden mix'd a mirth-inspiring bowl ; 
Tempered with drugs of sovereign use, to' assuage 
The boiling bosom of tumnltuons rage ; 
To clear the cloudy front of wrinkled care. 
And dry the tearful sluices of despair : 
Charro'd with tiiat virtuous draught, the* exalted mind 
AU sense of woe delivers to the wind : 
Though on the blazmg pile his parent lay, 
Or a lov*d brother groan'd his life away. 
Or darling son, oppressed by ruffian-lbrce, 
Fell breathless at his feet a mangled corse; 
From mom to eve, impassive and serene, 
The man entranc'd would view the deathfVd scene. 
These drugs, so friendly to the joys of fife. 
Bright Helen leamM from Thone^ imperial wife ; 
Who 8way*d the sceptre where prolific Nile 
With various simples clothes the fhtten'd soil 
With wholesome herbage mix'd, the dttefnl bane 
Of vegetable venom taints the plain ; 
Fh>m Paeon sprung, their patron-god imparti 
To all the Pharian race Us healing arts. 
The beverage now prepared to inspire the feast. 
The circle thus the beauteous queen addressed : 

^ Thron'd in omnipotence, supremedt Jove 
Ten^pen the fhtes of hansanriace wlbmwt; 



By the fim niietioii of lipi sovereigD will, 
Alternate are decreed our good and ill. 
To feastfnl mtrtli be tto white hour assiga'dy 
And sweet diseotiney the banquet of the nmid« 
Mfself aantiDg in the social joy^ 
Will tell inysses' bold exploit in Troy : 
Sole witness of the deed I now declare ; 
Speak yon (who saw) his wonders in the war. 

' Seam*d o'er with woonds, which liis own sabre 
In the vile habit of a vilh^ slave, [gave, 

The foe decetVd, he passed the tented plain. 
In Troy to miiq^le with the hostile tiam. 
In this attire secure from searching eyes, 
Till haply piercing tfaroagh the dark disgnise 
The chief I cfaalloig'd ; he, whose practis'd wit 
Knew all the serpent-niazes of deceit, 
Eludes my seardi : but when his fi>rm I viewed 
FVeah from the bath witii fragrant oils renew'd, 
His limbs in military pnrple dress'd; 
Each brightening grace the genuine Greek confess^ 
A iNnevioos pledge of sacr^ iaitfa obtain*d, 
TiU he the lines and Argive fleet regained. 
To keep his staj eonceal'd; the chief dedar*d 
Tlie plans of war against the town prepared. 
Exploring then tlie secrets of the state. 
He leani*d what best might urge the Dardan ikte : 
And, safe retnming to the Grecian host, 
Sent DMuy a shade to Phito's dreary coast. 
Loud grief resounded through the towers of Troy, 
But my pleas'd bosom glow*d with secret joy : 
For timi with dire remorse, and conscious shame, 
I ▼iew'd the^efiects of that disastrous flame. 
Which, fcimUed by the* imperious queen of love, 
Constiainfd me mmi my natiye resim to reive : 
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And oft ip blttetness of soul depkw'd 
My abscDt daugliter, and my dearer lord i 
Admir'd among the first of hnman race, 
For every gift of mind and manly grace.' 

Right well, (replied the king)yomr speeeh displaya 
The matchless merit of the chief you praise : * 
Heroes in various climes myself have foooi^ 
For martial deeds, and depth of thonght renown'd^ 
Bat Ithacus, anrivall'd in his claim. 
May boast a title to the loudest fame : 
In battle calm, he guides the raind storm. 
Wise to resolve, and patient to perform. 
What wondrous conduct in the chief appeared, 
When the vast £ibric of the steed we reared ! 
Some daemon, amuous ibr the Trqjan doom, 
Urg'd you with great Deiphobus to come, 
To* explore the fraud ; with guile oppos'd to guile, 
Slow-pacing thrice around the* insidious pile, 
Each noted leader's name you thrice invoke. 
Your accent varying as their spouses spoke : 
The pleasing soimds each latent warrior warm*d| 
Rat most Tydides* and my heart alarm'd : 
To quit the steed we both impatient preis. 
Threatening to answer from the dark recess. 
Unmov'd the mind of Ithacus remain'd. 
And the vain ardours of our love restrained : 
But Anticlus, unable to control. 
Spoke loud the language of has yearning soul : 
Ulysses straight with indignation fir'd, 
(For .so the common care of Greece required) 
Firm to his lips his forceful hands applied. 
Till on his tongue the fluttering murmurs died. 
Meantime Mirorva firora the feuidful horse 
Back to the court of Priam bent your oaorse,* 
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* Inclement late ! (Teleawclms leplies) 
Frail is the boested attribate of vrise : 
The leader, mingling with the vulgar host, 
Is in the common mass of matter lost! 
But uow let sleep the painfol waste repair 
Of sad reflectioDy and corroding care. 

He oeas*d ; the menial fair that roond her wait, 
At Helen's heck prepare the room of state } 
Beneath an ample portico, they spread 
The downy fleece to form the slumbrous bed, 
And o*er soft palls of purple grain unfold 
Rich tapestiy, stiif with inwoven gold : 
Then through the* iliumin'd dome, to balmy rest 
The* obsequious herald guides each princely guest: 
While to his regal bower the king ascends. 
And beauteous Helen on her lord attends. 

Soon as the mom, in orient purple dress'd, 
Unbar'd the portal of the roseate east, 
The monarch rose ; magnificent to view. 
The imperial mantle o'er his vest be threw ; 
The glittering aone athwart his shoulder cast, 
A starry falchion low-depending graced ; 
Clasp*d on his feet the* embroidered sandals shine -, 
And forth be moves, maiestic and divine. 
Instant to young Telemachos he press'd, 
And thus, benevolent his speech address'd : 

* Say, royal youth, sincere of soul, report 
What cause hath led you to the Spartan court-? * 
Do public or domestic cares constrain 

This toilsome iroyage o'er the surgy main ?* 

' O highly fhYOur^d delegate of Jovel 
(Replies the prince) inflam'd with filial love, 
And anxiotts hope, to hear my parents doom, 
A snppliaBt to yoor royal court I come* 
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Our sovereigii seat a lewd usurping race 

With lawless riot and mismle disgirace ; 

To pampered insolence devoted Mi 

Prime of the flock, and choicest of the stall : * < 

For wild ambition wings their bold desire, 

And all to mount the' imperial bed aspire. 

But prostrate I implore, O king ! relate 

The moumibi series of my father's late ! 

Each known disaster of the man dbclose, 

Bom by his mother to a world of woes ! 

Recite them ! nor in erring pity fear 

To wound with storied grief the filial ear : 

If e'er Ulysses, to reclahn your right, 

Avow'd his seal in council or in fight, 

If Phrygian camps the friendly toils attest. 

To the sire*s merit give the son's reqnest.' 

Deep from his inmost soul Atrideei sigfaTd, 
And thus indignant to the prince replied : 
^ Heavens ! would a soft, inglorious, dastard train ' 
An absent hero's nuptial joys profime ! 
So with her young, amid the woodland shades, 
A timorous hind the lion's court invades, 
lieaves in the fktal lair the tender fawns. 
Climbs the green cliff, or feeds the flowery lavma : 
Meantime returned, with dire remorseless sway 
The monarch-savage rends ttue trembling pny. 
With equal fury, and with equal fame, 
Ulysses soon sfaAtI reassert his claim. 
O Jove, supreme, whom gods and men nvere ? 
And thou, to whom 'tis given to gild the sphere t 
With power congenial join'd, propitioiD aid 
The chief adopted by the martial maid! 
Such to our wish the wwrior soon restore. 
As when conteadiog on the Lesbian shore 
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Hit proweat PhikNnelides confefs'dy 
And load-acdBiaiiiig Greeks tbe victor bless'd i 
Tbea soon the* inradeis of his bed and throne^ 
Their love presmnptnous shall with life atone. 
With patient ear, O royal yontb, attend 
The storied laboors of tby Other's friend : 
Fmitlnl of deeds, the copious tide is long. 
But troth severe shall dictate to my tongue : 
Learn .what I heard tbe sea-bom seer retetej 
Whose eye can pierce the dark recess of late. 

* Long on the' Egyptian coast by rabns confin'd, 
Heaven to my fleet reAis*d a prosperous vrind : 
No vows had we preferr'd, nor victim slain! 
Vor this the gods each £ivonring gale restraitt : 
Jealoos, to see their high behests obey'd ; 
3evere, if men the* eternal rites evade. 
High o*er a gnlfy sea, the Pharian isle 
Fronts the deep roar of diserobogoing Nile : 
Her distance from the shore, the cowne began 
At davrn, and ending with the setting snn, 
A galley measnres; when the stifler gales 
Rise on the poop, and fully stretch the sails. 
There, anchored vessels safe in harbour lie. 
While limpid springs the failing cask supply.^ 

' And now the twentieth sun, descending, laves 
His glowing axle in the western waves ; 
StiU with expanded sails we court in vain 
Propitious vrinds to waft us o*er the main : 
And the pale mariner at once deplores 
His drooping vigou*, and exhausted stores 
When lo ! a bri^t cflemlean form a{^>ears, 
TheftirEidotheal to dispel my fears ; 
Proteus her sire divine. With pity pressfd. 
Me sole tbe daughter of the deep addreas'd ; 
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What time, villi hunger pin'd, ny abMBt mates 
Roam the wild isle in search of mral cates, ~ 
Bait the barb'd steel, and from the fishy fliiod 
Appease the* afBictive fienre desire of food. 

* Whoe'er thou art (the asure goddess cries) 
Thy conduct ill-deserves the praise of wise : 
Is death tiiy choice, or misery thy boast, 
That here inglorious on a barren coast 

Thy brave associates droop, a meagre tram. 
With iamine pale, and ask thy caie in vain P 

* Stmck with the kind reproadi, I strai^t reply : 
Whatever thy title in thy native sky, 

A goddess sure ! for more than mortal graee 
Speaks thee descendant of ethereal race : 
Deem no!t| that here of choice my fleet remains ; 
Some lieavenly power averse my stay cointrains : 
O, piteoQS of my flite, vouchsafo to shew 
(For what's sequestered from celestial view ?) * 
What power becalms the* innavigable seas ? 
What guilt provokes him, and what vows appease?* 

' I ceased ; when afiable the goddess cried : 
Observe, and in the truths I speak ccmfide : 
The onM^ous seer frequents the Pharian coast, 
FVom whose high bed my birth divine I boast ; 
Proteus, a name tremendous o*er the main, 
The delegate of Neptune's vratery reign. 
Watch vrith insidious care his known abode ; 
There last in chains constndn the various god : 
Who bound, obedient to superior force, 
Unerring will prescribe your destin*d course. 
If studious of your realms, you then demand 
Tlieir state, since last you left your natal land ; 
Instant the god obsequious will disclose 
Bright tracts of glory, or a cloud of wpes.' 
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' She ccMfd, ind snpiriiaBt thus I nnde reply : 
O goddess! op tby aid my Impes rely ; 
Dictate, propttionsy to my dateous ear 
What arts can captivate the changeful seer : 
For perilous the' essay, onheard tibie toil. 
To elude the prescience of a god by goile. 

' Tbns to the goddess mild my sdt 1 end. 
Tlien she: ** Obedient to my rale, attend : 
When tfaroogh the zone of heaven the moonted son 
Hath jom-ney*d half^ and half remains to nm ; 
The seer, while lephyrs carl the swelling deep. 
Basks on the breezy shore, in gratefol sleep. 
His ooiy limbs. Einefging from the wave, 
The Fbocse swift sorroond his rocky cave, 
Frequent and* fhll ; the consecrated train 
Of her ', whose aznre trident awes the main: 
There wallowing warm, the' enormons herd exhalelt 
An oily steam, and taints the noon-tide gales. 
To that recess, commodioas for surprise, 
When purple lig^t shall next snfibse the skies. 
With me repair ; and from thy warrior band 
Three chosen chieft of danntless soul command : 
Let their auxiUar foree beftiend tiie toil, 
For strong the god, and perfected in guile.  
Stretch'd on the shelly slwre, he first surveys 
The iBonndng herd ascending from the seas ; 
Their number summ'd, repos*d in sleep prefoond 
Hie scaly charge their guardian god surround : 
8o with his battening fl^ks the carefot swain 
Abides, pavilion'd on the grassy plain. 
With powers united, obstinately bold. 
Invade him, couch'd amid the scaly fold. 
Instfent he wears, elusive of the rape. 
The mimic ibroe of every savage shape : 

* ADphttrUe. 
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Or glides vrith tiqaid lapM m mumaming MtntaoBtf 
Or wrapt in flameyhe glows at every limb. 
Yet still retentive, with redonbled might 
Throogli each vain passive form constrain his flight. 
But when, his native shape resam'dy he stands 
Patient of conqnest, and yoor cause demands ; 
The cause that nrg'd the bold attempt declare. 
And sootiie the vanquished with a victor's prayV. 
The bands reiax'd, implore the seer to say 
What godhead interdicts tiie watiy way ? 
Who straight propitious, in prophetic strain 
Will teach yon to repass thi^ unmeasured main." 
She ceas'd, and bounding from the shelly shore^ 
Round the descending nymph the waves redound- 
ing roar. 
' High wrapt in wonder of the future deed^ 
With joy impetuous to the port I speed : 
The wants of nature with repast suffice,, 
Till nig^t vrith grateful shade involved the skies^ 
And shed ambrosial dews. Fast by the deep, 
Along the tented shore, in balmy sleep, 
Our cares were lost. When o'er the eastern tewD,. 
In saffi-on robes the daughter of the dawa 
Advanced her rosy steps ; before the hay^ 
Due ritual honours to the gods I pay ; 
Then seek the |^ee the sea-bom nymph u^pk*4y 
With three associates of undaunted mhHU 
Arrived, to form along Hie* appointed strand 
For each a bed, she scoops the hilly sand :• 
Tlien from her azure car tiie finny spoi^ 
Of four vast Fhocse takes, to veil her viiles; 
Beneath die finny spoils extended prone. 
Hard toil ! the prophet's piercipg wf» to shwi ; 
New from the corse,the scaly fimls difoe 
Vnsavoniy stench nf oily and bradush ooze : 
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Bat tlie bright nemroaiiSt* gentte pomer fasploi'i^ 
With nectar'd drops tbe sickeniog Mmevrettor^d. 

< Thoi till tbe son had tn^eU'd half «i»akiM 
Ambusb'd we lie, and wait the bold emprise : 
When thronging qnick to bask in open air. 
The flocks of ocean to the strand repair ; 
ConcVd on the sonny sand, tiie monsters sleep-: 
Then Proteus, monntfaig fVom the hoaiy deep, 
Sonreys hu duurge, unknowing of deceit : 
(In order told, we make the sum complete) 
Pleas'd with the fidse review, secure be lies, 
And leaden slumbers press hb drooping eyes. 
Itushijig impetnens forth, we stnught prepare 
A fiirious onset with the sound 4^ war. 
And shooting seiie the god: oqr ibrce to evade 
ifis Tarious arts be soon resumes in aid : 
A lion now, he curls a surgy maoe ; 
Sudden, our bmids a jotted pard restnm ; 
Then arm*d wi^ tusks, and li^tning in his eyes, 
A boar's obscener shape the god belies : 
On sphy ▼olnmes, there a< dragon ride* ; 
Here, from our strict embvace a stream h»|^des : 
And last, sublime bis stately growth he rean, 
A tree, and well-dissembled foliage wears. 
Vain efforts I with superior power compress'd. 
Me with reludance thus the seer addressed : 
* 8ay, son of Atreus, say what god inspired 
lUs darfaig fraud, and what the boon desir'dr 

I thus : — * O thou, whose certain eye foresees 
Tbe fix*d eiPent of firtels remote decrees ; 
After long woes, and various toil endured, . 
Still OD tUs desertisle my fleet is moor*d ; 
Unfriended of flie gales. All-knowing! say, 
Wlmt godh^ interdicts the watry way ^ 

TOL. I. I 



Wbftt ▼•«m w y oii tit will Ifae power apptee. 
To ipeed a pmperom voyage o*er the seas f^ 

'^ To Jofo (with stem regard ike god repliei) 
And all the' offianded synod of the skies, 
Just hecatomhs with dne 4evotion shun, 
Thy goilt absdy*d, a prosperous voyage gua. 
To tbeHrmsancliim of thy late attend! 
An exile tboa, nor cheering Aee of (Head, 
Nor sight of natal shore, nor regal dome 
Shalt yet enjoy, bat still art doomM to roam. 
Once more the Nile, who from the secret sonree' 
Of Jove% high seat descends with sweepy force. 
Must view his billows white beneath thy oar^ 
And altars blaae along his sanguine shore. 
Than wMi the gods, with holy pomp adof'd, 
To thy long vows a safe retnro accord.' 

' He ceas'd : beart^wonnded with afflictive pain^ 
(Doom*d to repeat the perils of the main, 
Asheify tract, and long !> ' O seer, I cry, 
To the stern sanction of the' ofiende d diy 
My prompt obedleoee bows. Bat deign to say, 
What fete propitioas, or what dire disnny 
Sustain those peers, the relies of onr host. 
Whom I with Nestor on the Phrygian esast 
embracing left ? Most I the warriors weep, 
Whelm*d in the bottom of the m on strons deep f 
Or did tlie kind domestic firiend deplore 
The breathless heroes on their native share ^ 

* Press not toofer, (replied the god) but naase 
To know, what know* will viohite thy peace : 
Too curioQs of their doom ! with fHmdly woe 
Thy breast wW hehve, and tears eternal flow. 
Part live I the rest, a lamentable train I 
Range the dark bomids of Pfarto% dresry reign. 
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Whose arms «itlMoii^pMrtawtl7< 
Fell by dHMtiMi ftfte s bf tanpeHi taH^ 
A tUra ttiei vretdnd OA ft dirtipt WMit 
« By Ncptaie reMMi fwm MiMffftAi IwfeBy 

On C^msyjafe OiAeui 4jnM^ 
His drip a'erwMaM: bttC ftomiiwentlM Itaii4i^) 
Lnpioni iMtnai'd defianet to the geda; 
To his ows ipffowen aU the gtoiy gwe. 
The pewer defraadiag who voMlMf^ to «nre» 
This heard toe ngtugnim of toe nato \ • 
Hit ipeafy hid^(■■llt tor lach high ditdahi^ 
He leonehd ^ dhodiBg ivito hii toifcy BMM 
Thef aerial mmniit ft«M toe iiiaffble.h«e ! 
The rock nadiM sea^ward wito anpetaiNn mar 
Ingvlfd, and to toe^ abyit toe boastor have. 
* By JoM^ gMidiaB atdy toe wtttry vasly 
Secure of stonm, year royal braliiBr past $ 
Till coastoig nigh toe cape^ftoeveHaieatoraQdr 
Her ipiry. dUb anud anrroaDdhig chmd^ 
A whiriiiiggiMt tanrattaeoafimn toe tooi^ 
Across toe deep his tobooring feioel bore. 
In an ittAtod hoof toe coaat he giinrd^ 
Where faitem legal pomp Ti^flBtosrBigB'd; • • 
Bat when his howy heaoors baavM to toto| 
Egystons gofiem*d to patomal stoto. 
Hie surges aeiw snbside, toe tompesf eadi ; 
FW»m his tall ship toe ktog of BMB deseands ; 
There fondly tomks toe-gods CMMMtads Mi toH : 
Fur fraos Us own domsfo satatas.toe soil : 
Wito raptan oft toe veiue^if dreeee levtowi^ 
And toe iaar torf witotosn of Joy bedews; 
Him tons esdttog «a toe diataht staatoly 
A spy dirtHgidih^ lireas Jds airy stand | 
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To brilfifc ^ i iiwc mfjSaoQe^ BgystiniitDM 
A niigbty son of ili^penn&diiig gold ; 
There wttlctard tfan gittPdnn of hii gntlty fear. 
Till the twelfth SMKm had ¥rtieeraherTiale career; 
And.BOW admonWd hf his eye, to eourt 
With terror magd oonveys the dread report. 
Qf daathlhl arts eiq>ert, his lord employB 
The Btuiisten of blood In dark soiprite ; 
And twenty yovtito in radiant mail incas'd. 
Close ambiMfa'd ni|^ the spacious hall he placed, 
Tiien bids prepare te hospitable treat : • 
Vain shews of love to veil his fehNfrliate * 
To graee the mctm^ wdoome iron tiie wars, 
A train of oonnecs, and trinnpliid cars. 
Magnificent he leads » the royal gnest^ 
Thonghtless of ill, aeeepts the fhrndfid feast 
The trqop ferth issuing fiom tiiedark recess. 
With hpmicidBl rage the king oppress I 
Sa, whibt he feeds Inzurkms in the stall, 
Hie,soyereign of the herd is doon'd to fell* 
The piMrtners of his feme and toils at.Troy, 
Around their lord, a mighty ruin ! lie : 
Miz'd with the brave, the base invaders Meed ; 
Egysthos sole survives to boast tiw deed.* 

* He ^aid ; chill horrors shook aiy shivering said, 
Rack*d with convulsive pangs in dust I roll ; 
And bati^ in madness of extreme despair, 
Toviewthesm^orbieathe the vital airs ' 
But when superior to tiie rage of woe, 
I stood reatM'd, and tears hMl eena'd to flow ; 
Lenioit of grief, the pitying god began — 
' Forgal.the bn^her, and resume the nan : 
To fete's suprease dispose te dead resign, 
Tbat care be fele'^u speedy pa s s age thne. 
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StfflliveiAewwtehwiiowwiqghttht da it bd eploi^d; 
But lives a victim ibr tliy yo^^ swofd $ 
UideaB with fiU rtge OmteB glow^ 
And swift {mfvent tibe meditatNl blow : 
Yon timely will return a welcome guest, 
With him to shone the sad fimeieal feast.' 

** He said ; new tiMHigfalBmy beatinghealt employ, 
My gloomy soul- receives a g^eam of joy. 
Fidr hope revives ; and eager I addressed 
The prescient-godhead to reveal the rest. 
' The doom decreed of those disastrous two 
rve heard vritiL pain, but oh! the tale pnrsae ; . 
What third brave son of Man tiie fiites constfaia 
To roam tiie howling desert of the main : 
Or in eternal shade if cold he Ues, 
Provoke new sorrow from tiiese gnrtefhl eyes.' 

' That chief (rcjoin'd the god) bis race derives 
Fh>m Ithaca, and wondrous woes survives ; 
Laertes* son : girt with drenmflnous tides, 
He still calamitoas constraint abides. 
Him in Calypso's cave of late I view'd. 
When streaming grief his &ded cheek bedew'd. 
But vain his prayer, his arts are vain, to move 
The* enamour'd goddess, or dade her love : 
His vessel sank, and dear companions lost, • 
He lires reluctant on a foreign coast. 
But oh, belov*d by heaven I reserved to tiiee 
A happier lot the smiling fiites decree ! 
Free from that law, beneath whose mortal swi^ 
Matter it chanf^d, and vaiyingforms decay, 
Elysium shall be thine ; the bliisfbl plains 
Of atmost eartii, where Rhadamanthns reigns. 
Joys ever young, unona'd vrith pain or fear, 
Fill the wide cvde of the* cterma year » 



Sttira iiiBler MiiM onifaBt awptemB dfane : 
The fields we florid wiCh wnfoiiiDg prime : 
From the bleak pole no winds indeneat Mow^ 
Mould the rowHi Inil, or ilake tbe fleeey now ; 
But from tiie bree^ deep tbe bless d aahide 
The ftagrsptiniirDran of the wesfem gtle. 
TUs grace peculiar will the gods alibid 
To thee tfaeson of Jove, and beauteous Hekn^ lord/ 

* He ceas'dy and plunging m the Tsst prafoond, 
Boieath the god the wtaulnig billows boond. 
Then apeedng back, involv'd in varioos thou^^ty 
My friends attending sit the shore I songht 
Allied, the rage of hnnger we control, 

TUl night with ailent shade iuTcsts the pole ; 
Then lose the caies of life in pleasing rest. — 
Soon as the mfmi reveals the roseate east, 
With satis we wing the masts, onr anchors weigh, 
Unmoor tbe fleet, and msh into the sea. 
Rang'd pn the banks^ beneath oor equal oars 
White curl the waves, and the vex'd ocean roars, 
llien steeridg backward from the Ffaarian isle, 
We gain the stream of Jove-descended Nile s 
lliere quit tbe ships, and on the destin'd dia«e 
With ritual Jiecatombe the gods adore : 
Their wrath aton'd, to Agamemnon'^ name 
A cenotaph I raise ef deathless frane. 
These rites to piety and grief discharged, 
The friendly gods a springing gale cnfeiig'd : 
The fleet swift tilting o%r the.sniigesflew. 
Till Grecian cKA appeared, a bhssfid view I 

* Thy patient ear hath beard me hmg r«tete 
A stiury , fruitfrd of disastrous Arte : 

And now, young prince, mdnlge my fend request ; 
^ Sparta honow'd widi his voyid^ueati 



Till from hit e M t cf ii gotl, tke jogroos fan 
His twelfth dtiurmd race begins to nuu 
Meantime my train the friendly gifts prepare, 
Three sprightly conners, and a polished car : 
With thiese, a goblet of capacious moald, 
Fignr'd with art to dignify the gold, 
(Form'd for libation to the gods) shall prove 
A pledge and monament of sacred love.* 

* My quick retnni (young Jtiiacus nyoin^d) 
Damps the warm wishes of my raptor'd mind : 
Did not my fate my needful haste constrain, 
Chamfd by your speech, so graceful and humane, . 
Lost in delight the drdia^ year would roll. 
While deep attention fix'd my listening sold. 
But n(rw to Pyle permit my destined way. 
My lov'd associates chide ray Jong debiy : 
In dear remembrance of your royal grace^ 
.1 talce the present of the promised vase ; 
The coursers for tiie champain sports, retain ; 
That g^ our barren rocks will render vain : 
HofrM with 4*Jiib, our meagre land allows 
Thin herbage for the monntain goat to browre, 
But neither mead nor plain supplies, to feed 
l\ie sprightiy courser, or indulge his speed : 
To 8en«uiounded reahns the gods assign 
8maU tract of fertile lawn, the least to mine.* 

His hand the king witii tender passion pressed, 
And nniling, tiras tiw royal youth addrcf^'4^ 
' O eafly.jwovth ! a sonl io vrise, and youngs 
Proclaims yon from the sage Ulysses sprung. 
Selected fiimi my stores, of matchless price, 
An urn shall recompense your prudent choice i 
Not mean the massy monld of silver, grac'd 
By Vulcatf s art, the verge with gold enchased : 
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•A plec^ tlie sceptred power of SIAdd gaiv, 
When to his realm I ploughed the orient wave/ 

Thm they alternate ; while with artfol care 
The menial train the regal feast prepare : 
The firstlings of the flock are doom'd to die ; 
Ridi Iragrant wines the cheerily bowl supply ', 
A female band the gift of Ceres bring ; 
And the gilt rooft with genial trinmph ring. 

Meanwhile, in Itliaca, the soitor pow^ 
In active games divide their jovial hottrs : 
la areas varied with mosaic art, 
Some whirl the disk, and some the javelin dart. 
Aside, seqnesterkl from the vast resort, 
Antinons sat spectator of the sport ; 
With great Earymachus, of worth confesa'd. 
And high descent, superior to the rest ; 
Whom yoong Noemon lowly thus addressed : 

' My ship eqtdpp'd vdthin the nein^bonring port. 
The prince, departing for the Pylian court, 
Requested for his speed ; bat courteous, say 
When steers he home, or why this long ddt^ ? 
For Elts I should sail vrith utmost speed. 
To* import twelve mares with their Insurious feed. 
And twelve young mules, a strong laborious race. 
New to the plough, nnpractis'd in the trace.' 

Unknovring of the course to Pyle design^, 
A sudden horror seii^d on either mind : 
The prince ifr ronl hpwer they fendly thought, 
Numbering his flocks and hertb, not fer remote. 
* Relate (^tinons cries), devoid of guile. 
When spread the prince his sail for distant Pyle? 
Did chosen chteft across the guHy main 
Attend his voyage, or domestic train f 



I 



SpoBtaneoat did yva speed lii« feerat eonrMiy 
Or yft» tbe Y€ttel seis'd by fraud or force ^ 

* Witb willing dsty, not reluctant nond, 
(Noemon cried) tiie veuel was resigned. 
Who in the-balance, with the great afiairs 
Of ceorta^ presume to weigh their private cares I 
With him, the peerage next in power to you ; 
And Mentor, ci4>tain of the lordly crew. 
Or some celestial in his reverend form,* 
>Saie from the secret rock and adverse stonn, 
Pilots the course : for when the glimmering ity 
Of yester dawn disclosed the tender day^ 
Mentor himself I saw, and much admir'd.'— 
Then ceas'd the youth, and from the court retired. 

Confounded and appaird, the' un&iish'd game 
The suitors quit, and all to council cam^ : 
Antinous 6r8t the* assembled peers addressed, 
Ragesparkling in his eyes, and burning in his breast. 

' O shame to manhood ! shall one dating boy 
Tlie scheme of all our happiness destroy ? 
Fly UBperceiv'd, seducing half the flower 
Of nobles, and invite a foreign power ? 
The ponderous engine rais'd to crush us all. 
Recoiling, on his head is sure to fall. 
Instant prepare me, (m the neighbouring strand, 
With twenty chosen mates a vessel manifd ; 
For ambush'd dose beneath the Samian shore 
His ship returning shall my spies explore : 
He soon his rashness shall with life atone, 
Seek for his fiitber's late, but. find his own/ 

With vast applause the sentence all approve i 
Then rise, and to tlie feastful hall remove : 
Swift to the queen the herald Medon ran, 
Who heard the consult of the dire divan.: 
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Before ber doner Hm rosnl waatamk ilnndn, 
And thus tbe message of his baste denands : 

* What will tte suilers? arast my settaMt train 
The' allotted labovn ef the day reAiiny 
For them to fonn some ex%«isite repast? 
HeaveD grant this festival oMiy j^rove their last ! 
Or if they still nmst live, fron me remove 
The douUe plagve of honiiy ami love ! 
Forbear, ye sons of insolence ! ferbeary 
In riot to consmne a wretched heir. 
In the young sonl illostriotts llioaght to nise, 
Were ye not tator'd with Ulyttes* praise P 
Have not yom' fathers oft my lord defiA'd, 
Gentle of speech, beneficent of mind ? 
Some kings vntb arbitrary rage devour. 
Or in their tyranC-raimons vest the pow> : 
Ulysses let no pmtial fimmrs lall, 
The people's parent, he protected tSl t 
Bnt absmit now, perfidious and ingrate 1 
His stores ye ravage, and osurp bis state.' 

He thus : 'O were tlie woes you speak the worst ; 
They form a deed mere odious and accurst ; 
More dreadfiil than your boding sonl dtvines : 
Bnt pitying Jovi avert the dire designs I 
The dwling ol^t of your royal cm 
Is mark'd to perish in a deatfaibi snare ; 
Before be anchors in bis native port, 
From Pyle resMUng and the Spartan court ; 
Horrid to speak ! in ambush is decreed 
The hope and heir of Illiaca to Mebdf 

Sudden she sunk beneath the weighty woes, 
The vital streams a cirilting horror firoae : 
The big round tear stands trembling in her eye^ 
And on her tongue impcffect aeecnti die* 



Widi rigfas^ the thus cxpren'd Iwr amdoiis love : 
* Why nMUy -wonld my Mm Milhte e^loi«» 
Ride the yM waves, and qoit the safer shore? 
Did he, with all the greatfy wretehed, ciave 
A bfamk obiiTioD, and a fiieDdiy gfaive ?* 

* Tis not <i«plM the sage) tO'Medoa girca 
To know, if soom inhabitant of hea v e n 
In hislyoong breast the daring thought inspir'd, 
Or if alone, with fiial doty fir'd. 
The winds and wavca he tempts in eariy bloom, 
Stndioas to lem his absent Ihlberii doom.' 

The sage letir'd : mable to control 
The mighty grieft that swell her hJ>owwng soul. 
Rolling con^dnve on the 4oor, is seen 
TJfe piteoas ol^ect of a iMOatrale qneen. 
Words to her donsb eom|>lunt a panse supplies^ 
And breath, to waste in nnawiiliiig ones. 
Aroond -their sovesei^i' wopt the menial fiur. 
To whom she thns addnss*d her deep despair : 

' Behold a wielshwiiomall the gods consign * 
To woe! Did ever soffBows espial mine ? 
Long to my joys my dearest lord is lost, 
His coontry's backler, and the Qrecmn boast 9 
Now Irom my Ibsid embrace, by teaqpests toni, . 
Oor other cohMBBi of the state is borne :. 
Nor took a kind adiea, nor songht con s e nt I— 
Ifnidndconfedeniies in bis dire intent ! 
Ill suits it wUh yanrishews of dateoos seal, 
F^wm me the parpes^d voyage to coneeal : 
llioagh at the solemn nddnigfat boor he rose, 
Why did yon fear to troable my repose ? 
He either had obeyed my fond desire. 
Or seen hn raiftheBr piero'd with grief expire. 
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Bid DoBub qoiek ftftokl, die finMrf «Imf« 
¥^10111 to my naiiitial tnio lonte gsve^ 
To'atteadlttiefrmt-groves: witfa inccwBt gpeed 
He shall tins violence of deadi decneedy 
To good lAertes tell. ExperiencTd age 
May timely inteitept tiie rnfluuMfage, 
Convene the tribes, the mrndemoi plot reveal, ' 
And to their power to iave hii race appeal;' 

Then Eoryclea thw :* My dearest dread ! 
Tliougfa to the sword I bow this booty bead, 
Or if a dungeon be the pain decreed, 
I own me conseions of the* onpleasing deed : 
Auxiliar to his fligl^t, my aid inq>lor'd, 
With wine and vtends I the vessel stoi'd : 
A solemn oath irapos'd, the secret seaFd, 
Till the twelllfa dawn tiieii|^ of heaven reveaTd. 
Dreading the' efl^Bct of a fond mother's fear, 
He dar'd not viotate y9ar royal ear. 
Bot bathe, and in imperial rebes amiy*d, 
Pay due devotions to the martial maid. 
And rest affianc'd in her gnardian aid« 
Send not to good Laertes, nor engage 
In toils of state the m ise ri e s of age : 
'TIS impious to surmise, the powers divine 
To ruin doom tiie Jove-descended line : 
Long shall.tlie race of just Arcems reign. 
And isles remote enlarge his old domsin.' 

The queen her speech with eafan atfeentioa hears, 
Her eyes restrahi the silver-streaming tears : 
She bathes, and, rob'd, the sacred dome 
Her pions speed a female train attends : 
The salted cakes in canisterB are^lafid. 
And thus the queen invokes .MinervalB aid : 
< Daughter divine of Jove I whose arm can widd v 
The* avenging bolt, and shake te dreadful shield ! 
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If tfcr U i|MCii it> thy ftne preferifd ./ 
Tbe Jbesi and dwioest of hift fleck Mid herd;'' . 
Hear, goddeMi hewy by tbcMO oUntioai wob ; 
And for the pient stfc preserve the msi : 
His wiih'd retom with happy power hMeai, 
And on the anitiMS let tfay wrath descend T 

She ceased ; shrill ecstasies of joy declare • 
The laToiirim; goddess present to the pny*r : 
Thesnitets heud, and deem'd the mirthftd voice 
A signal of her hymenseal choice ; 
'Whilst one most jovial thus accosts the board : 

* Too late the ^pieen selects a second Imrd ; 
In evil hour the nuptial rite intends, 
When o'er her -son disastrous death impends.' 

Thus he anskUI'd of what the fttes provide. 
But with severe rebuke Antinoos cried : 

' These empty vaunts will make the voyage vaini 
Alarm not with discourse the menial tram ; 
The great event witii silent hope attend ; 
Our deeds alone our eounsel ihust conmKnd.' 

His speech thus ended short, he firovming rose. 
And twenty chieft renowned for valour chose : 
Down to, the strand he speeds with haughty strides, 
Where'anciior'd in the bay the vessel ridei^ 
Replete with mail and nuihtary store, 
In all her tackle trim to quit the diore. - 
The despemte crew ascemi, unfurl the safls ; 
(Hie sen-ward prow invites the tardy gales) 
Then take repast^ till Hesperus displayed 
Ifis golden chcclet in the western shade. 

Meantime the queen without refection dne, 
Heart^wounded, to the bed of state withdrew : 
In her sad breast the prince's fortunes roll, 
And hopaanddoufat alternate seise her iouK 



So when the woodnan?^ toil her ctv« ewroiimliy 
And with the iMmtei% ery the gnhre jreBoands ; 
With grief and rage the mother-Jioii stong^ 
Feariess henetf, yet tremUes fiw her yenug^ 

Whtte pensYe in the ntent thnbroos diMie, 
Sleep*8 gentle powei^ her draofMng eyes invade ; 
Minenra, life4ike on 'eaibodicd air 
Impren*d the Ibnn of Ipfathima tiK fiur : 
(learioB* davgbter the, whose bloomittg cfamM 
Alinr'd Enroelos to her viii^in^nnt ; 
A soeptred lord, who o'er the fraitltal phdn 
Of Tfaenaly, wide ptretctfd hit ample reign) 
As Palhtt will'd, along the sable skiea 
To calm the queen the phantom-sister flies. 
Swift on the regid dome descending right^ 
The bolted valves are pervious to her flight, 
dese tO'her head the pleasing vision stands. 
And thus performs Minerva^s high eomnamds : ' 

* O why, Penelope, this cansdess ter, . 
To render sleep's soft blessing insincere ? 
AKke devote to sorrow's dire extreme 
The day reflection, and the midnight dream { 
Thy son, the gods propltieas willrestore, 
And bid thee cease his absence to deplore.* 

To whom the queen, whilst yet her pensive mind 
Was in the silent gates of sleep confined : 
* O sister, to my sool for ever dear. 
Why this first visit to reprove ray fear ? 
How in a realm so distmit should yon knoiw 
From what deep soorce my oeoseleB»sorrows flovr«f 
To all my hope my royal lord is lost. 
His ooontry^ budder, and the Grecian beast ; 
And with consumamte vree to weigh me dew% 
The hehr of sil his hosnm^ and iM^nnni^ 
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My duliiig wa is fled f an easy prey 
To the fierce storms, or men more fierce tiuui tiiey -, 
Who, in a leagne of blood associates swom^ 
Will intercept the' miwary youth's retam.' 

' Courage resume (the shadowy form replied), 
In the protecting care of heaven confide : 
On him attends the bine-ey'd martial maid ; 
What earthly can implore a sm^r aid? 
Me now tiie guardian goddess deigns to send. 
To bid thee patient his return attend/ 

The queen replies : * If in the bless*d abodes^ 
A goddess, thou hast commerce with the gods ; 
Say, breathes my lord the blissfiil realm of ligfat. 
Or lies he wrapt in ever-during night?' 

' Inquire not of his doom (tibe phantom cries), 
I speak not all tlie counsel of the skies ; 
Nor must indulge with vain discourse, or long. 
The windy satisfaction of the tongue.' 

Swift through the valves the visionary iair 
Repass'd) and viewless mix'd with common air. 
The queen awakes, deHver'd of her woes : 
With florid joy her heart dilating glows : 
llie vision, manifest of fiiture fate. 
Makes her with hope her son's arrival wait. 

Meantime the suitors plough the watry plaiui 
Telemachus in thought already slain ! 
When sight of lessening Ithaca was lost, 
llieir sail directed for flie Samian coast,' 
A small bot verdant isle appear'd in view. 
And Asteris the' advancing pilot knew : 
An ample port the rocks projected form, 
To break the rolling i»aves, and ruffling storm : 
That safis recess they gam with happy speed. 
And m doee ambush imt the murderous deed. 
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Thb safiron morn, with early blushes spread. 
Now rose reiulgefit (roin Titiioniis' bed i 
With new-bom day to gladden mortal sight. 
And gild the courts of heaven with sacred li§^t 
Then met the* eternal synod of the sky. 
Before the god who thunders irom on high. 
Supreme in might, sublime in ms^esty. 
Fidlas, to these, deplores the* unequal fiites 
Of wise Ulysses, and Ins toils relates j 
Her hero's danger touch^d the pitying power. 
The nymph*s seducements, and the magic bower. 
Tiaa she began her plaint : — *' Immortal Jove ! 
And you who fill the blissful seats above ! 
Let kings no more with gentle mercy sway, 
Or bless a people willing to obey, 
Bat crush tiie nations with an iron rod, 
And every monarch be the scourge of god. 
If from your thoughts Ulysses you remove, 
Who niPd his subjects with a fkther^s love. 
Sole in an isle, encircled by the main, 
Abandoned, banish'd from his native rdgn, 
Unbles8*d be siglis, detained by lawless diannS| 
And press'd unwilling in Calypso's arm*. 
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Nor fiiends are there, nor vessels to convey, 
Nor oars to cot the* immeasorable way. 
And now fierce traitors, studious to destroy 
His only son, their ambnsh'd fraud employ ; 
Who, pious, following his great fiither^ fiume. 
To saored Pylos and to Sparta came.' [forms 

< What words are these? (replied the power who 
The clouds of nighty anddiilLenKheavenwithstonDs) 
Is not already in thy soul decreed, 
The chiefs return shall make the guilty bleed ? 
What cannot wisdom do ? Thou may'lit restore 
The 'son in safety to his native shore ; 
While the felt fees who late in ambush lay. 
With fraud defeated, measure back their way/ 

Then tiius to Hermes the command was given : 
' Hermes, thou chosen messenger of heaven ! 
po, to the nymph be tiiese our orders borne : 
Tis Jove's decree Ulysses shall return ; 
The patient man shall view his old abodes. 
Nor help'd by mortal hand, nor guiding gods ; 
In twice ten days shall fertile Scheria find, 
Alone, and floating to the wave and wind. 
The bold Phaeacians there, whose haughty line 
Is mix'd with gods, half human, half £vine. 
The chief shall honour as some heavenly guest. 
And swift transport him to his place of rest. 
His vessels loaded with a plenteous store 
Of brass^ of vestures, and resplendent ore, 
(A richer prize than if bis joyfel isle 
Received him charged with llion'b noble spoil) 
His friends, his country, he shall see, though late ; 
Such is our sovereign will, and such is fete.' 

He spoke. The god who mounts the winged winds 
Fast to his feet the golden pinions binds, 
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Tliat hi|^ through fields of air his flight aqstain 
O'er tiie wide earth, and o*er the boundless main. 
He grasps the wand that causes sleep to fly. 
Or in soft slumber seals the wakeful eye ; 
Then shoots from heaven to faig^ Pieria*s steeps 
And stoops incumbent on the rolling deep. 
So watery fowl, that seek their fishy food. 
With wings expanded o'er the foaming flood, 
Now sailing smooth the level surface sweep,' 
N^w dip their pmions in the briny deep. 
Thus o'er the world of waters Hermes flew, 
Till now the distant island rose in view ; 
Then swift ascending from the azure wave, 
He took the path that winded to the cave. 
Large was the grot in which the nymph he found, 
(The fair-hair*d nymph with every beauty crowned) 
She sat and sung ; the rocks resound her lays : 
Tlie cave was brigbten'd with a rising blaze : 
Cedar and firankincense, an odorous pile, 
Flam'd on the hearth, and wide perfum'd the isle ; 
While she with woriL and song tiie time divides, 
And through the loom the golden shuttle guides. 
Without the grot, a various silvan scene 
Appeared around, and groves of living green ; 
Popfairs and alders ever quivering play'd, 
And nodding cypress form'd a fragrant shade ; 
On whose high branches, waving with the storm. 
The birds of broadest wing their mansion form. 
The chough, the sea-mew, the loquacious crow, 
And scream aloft, and skim the deeps below. 
Depending vines the shelving cavern screen, 
Widi purple clusters blushing through the green. 
Four limpid fountains from £e clefts dbtil, 
And every fountain pours a sev*ral rill. 
In mazy windings wandering down the hill : 
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Where bloomy meads with vmd greens were 
And glowing violets threw odours round, [crown'd, 
A scene, where, if a god should cast his sight, 
A god might gaze, and wander with delight! 
Joy tonch'd the messenger of heaven : he sti^'d 
Eatranc'd, and all the blissful haunt survey*d. 
Himy entering in the cave, Calypso knew -, 
For powers celestial to each other's view 
Stand still confessed, though distant far they lie 
To habitants of earth, or sea, or sky. 
But sad Ulysses, by himself apart, 
Pour*d the big sorrows of his swelling heart ; 
AU on the lonely shore he sat to weep. 
And roll'd bis eyes around the restless deep ; 
Toward his lov'd coast he rolPd his eyes in vain. 
Till, dimm*d with rising grief, they streamed again. 

Now graceful seated on her shining throne, 
To Hermes thus the nymph divine begun : 

' God of the golden wand I on what behest 
Arriv'st thou here, an unexpected guest ? 
Lov*d as thou art, thy free injunctions lay ; 
Tis mine, with joy and duty to obey. 
Till now a stranger, in a happy hour 
Approach, and taste the dainties of my bow'r.' 

Thus having spoke, the nymph the table spread : 
(Ambrosial cates, with nectar rosy-red) 
Hermes the hospitable rite partook. 
Divine refection ! then, recruited, spoke. 

' What mov'd this journey from my native sky, 
A goddess asks, nor can a god deny ; 
Hear dien the truth : By mighty Jovc*^ command^ 
Unvrilling, have I trod tiiis pleasing land ; 
For who, self-mov'd, with weary wing woidd sweep 
Such length of ocean and unmeasured deep ; 
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A world of waters ! fiur from all the ways 
IVhere men ireqneDl^ or sacred altars blaze i 
Bat to Jove^ will submission we must pay ; 
What power so great, to dare to disobey f 
A man, he says, a man resides with thee, 
Of all his kind most worn with misery. 
The Greeks(wtiosearmsforninelongyears employed 
Their force on Uion, in the tenth destroyed) 
At lenfi^ embalming in a luckless hour, 
"With conquest proud, incens'd Minerva's powY : 
Hence on the guilty race her vengeance hurl'd. 
With storms pursued them tlirough the liquid world. 
There all his vessels sunk bcneatii the wave ! 
There all his dear companions found their grave ! 
SaVd from the jaws of death by heaven*s decree, 
The tempest drove him to these shores and thee. 
Hhn, Jove now orders to his native lands 
Straight to dismiss ; so destiny commands : 
Impatient fiite his near return attends, 
Ai^ calls him to his country, and his friends 
£*en to her inmost soul the goddess shook ; 
Then thos her anguish and her passion broke : 
' Ungracious gods I with spite and envy curst ! 
Still to your own ethereal race the worst ! 
Ye envy mortal and immortal joy. 
And love, the only sweet of life, destroy. 
Did ever goddess by her d^rms engage 
A l^vour'd mortal,, and not feel your rage ? 
So when Aurora sou^t Orion's love. 
Her joys disturbed your bHssful hours above. 
Till in Ortygia, Dian's winged dart 
Had pierced the hapless hunter to the heart. 
So when the covert of the thrice-ear^d field 
Saw stately Ceres to ber passion yield. 
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Scarce could lasion taste her heavenly channs, 

Bnt Jove's swift lightning 8corch*d him in her ami8« 

And is it now my tarn, ye mighty powers I 

Am I the envy of your blissAil bowers ? 

A man, an outcast to the storm and wave, 

It was my crime to pity, and to save. 

When he who thunders rent his bark m twain, 

And sunk his brave companions in tlie main* 

Alone, abandon'd, in mid-ocean t08s*d, 

The sport of winds, and driv^ from ev*ry coast, 

Hither this man of miseries I led. 

Received the friendless, and tiie hungry fed ; 

Nay promis'd (vainly promis'd !) to bestow 

Immortal life, exempt from age and woe. 

Tis past and Jove decrees he shall remove; 

Gods as we are, we are but slaves to Jove. 
Go then he may ; (he must, if he ordain. 
Try all those dangers, all those deeps, again) 
But never, never shall Calypso send 
To toik like these, her husband and her friend. 
What ships have I, what sailors to convey, 
What oars to cut ibe long laborious way ? 
Yet, I'll direct the safest means to go : 
Hiat last advice is all I can bestow.' 

To her, tlie power who bears the charming rod : 
' Dismiss the man, nor irritate the god ; 
Prevent the rage of him who reigns above. 
For what so dreadful as the wrath of Jove ?^ 
Thus having said, he cut the cleaving sky. 
And in a moment vanish'd from her eye. 
The nymph, obedient to divine command, 
To seek fjlysses, pac'd along the sand : 
Him pensive on the lonely beach she found. 
With streaming eyes in briny torrents drowaU, 
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And inly pusmg Ibr his iiatiTe ahon; 
Tor now the s^ enchantress pleas'd no more ; 
For now, reinctuit, and constrained by cfaarais, 
Absent be lay in her desiring arms. 
In slmnber wore the heavy night away, 
On rocks and shores oonsam'd the tedious day ; 
There sat all desolate, and slgb^d alone, 
With echoing sorrows made the mountains groan, 
And roli'd his eyes o'er all the restless main. 
Till, dimm'd with rising grief, they streamed again. 
' Here, on the musing mood the goddess pressNi, 
Approaching soft; and thns the chief addressed : 
' Unhappy man ! to wasting woes a prey, 
No more in sorrows languish life away : 
Free as the winds I give thee now to rove — 
Go, fell the timber of yon lofty grove. 
And form a raft, and boild the rising ship. 
Sublime to bear thee o*er the gloomy deep. 
To store the vessel let the care be mine, 
With water from the rock, and rosy wine^ 
And lile>siistaining bread, and fiiir amy, 
And prosperous f^es to waft thee on the way. 
These if the gods vrith my desires comply, 
(The gods, abw t more m^ty &r than I, 
And ^tter skill'd in dark events to come) 
In peace shall bnd thee at thy native home*' 

With si|^, Ulysses heard the words she spok6» 
Then thns his melancholy silence broke : 
* Some other motive, goddess 1 sways thy nund. 
Some close design, or turn of womankind -, 
Nor my return the end, nor this the way, 
On a slight raft to pass the swelling sea. 
Huge, horrid, vast ! where scarce in safety sails 
The best built ship, though Jpve inqiire tiie gales. 



The bold propoMl how flhdl I MSi ; 
Dark as I am, unconscioiis of thy will ? [bodea ; 
Swear theD, thou meatfttt not what my sool fore- 
Swear by the solemn oath that bind the godsP 

Him, while he spoke, with smiles Calypso e/d. 
And gently grasp'd his hand, and thns replied : 
' This shows liiee, iriend, by old experience taught, 
And learned in all the wiles of human thought. 
How prone to donbt, how cautious are the wise f 
But hear, O earth, and hear, ye sacred skies ! 
And thou, O Styx! whose formidable floods 
Glide through the shades, andbind the* attesting gods I 
No fonn'd design, no meditated end 
Lurks in the counsel of thy fidtfalul friend ; 
Kind the persuasion, and sincere my aim ; 
The same my practice, were my iate the same. 
Heaven has not cnrs'd me with a heart of steel. 
But given the sense, to pity, and to feeL* 

Thus having said, the goddess march'd before : 
He trod her footsteps in the sandy shore. 
At the cool cave arriv'd, they took their state ; 
He filPd the throne where Mercuiy had sat ; 
For him, the njrmph a rich repast ordains. 
Such as the mortal life of man sustains ; 
Before herBelf were plac'd the cates divine, 
Ambrosial banquet, and celestial wine. 
Their hunger satiate, and their thirst repressed, 
Thns spoke Calypso to her godlike guest : 

* Ulysses ! (with a sigh she thus began) 
O sprung from gods ! in wisdom more tlum man ! 
Is then thy home the passion of thy heart ? 
Thus wilt thou leave me, are we thus to part? 
Farewell ! and ever joyful may'st thou be. 
Nor break the transport with one thought of me. 
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Bat ally UljrMesf wert tiioa giTcn to know 
What fiite yet dooms thee, yet, to undergo ; 
Thy heart might settle in this scene of ease, [please. 
And e*en these slighted charms might learn to 
A willing goddess, and immortal life, 
Might hai^ from thy mind an ahsent wife. 
Am I inferior to a mortal dame ? 
Less soft my feature, less august my frame ? 
Or shall the daughters of mankind compare 
Tbeir earth-bom beauties with the heavenly fair ?' 

^ Alas ! for this (the prudent man replies) 
Against Ulysses sludl thy anger rise ? 
LoVd and adord, O goddess i as thon art, 
Forgiye the weakness of a human heart. 
Though well I see thy graces far above 
The dear, though moi-tal, object of my love, 
Of youth eternal well the difference know, 
And tlve short date of fading charms below *, 
Yet every day, while absent tlios I roam, 
I famgmsh to return, and die at home. 
Whatever the gods diall destine me to bear 
In the black ocean, or the watery war, 
Tis mine to master vrith a constant mind ; 
Inar*d to perils, to tlie worst resign'd. 
By seas, by wars, so many dangers run ; 
Still I can suffer : their high will be done !* 

Thus while he spoke, the beamy sun descends, 
And rising night her friendly shade extends. 
To the close grot the lonely pair remove, 
And slept delighted with the gifts of love. 
When rosy morning caird them from their rest, 
Ulysses rob'd him in the cloak and vest. 
The nymph's fair head a veil transparent graced ; 
Her swelling loms a radiant sone embrac'd 
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With flowers of gold : an under robe^ jinbound, 
In snowy waves flow'd glittering on the ground. 
Forth issuing thus, she gave him first to wield 
A weighty axe, with truest temper steel'd, 
And double edg*d ; the handle smooth and planiy 
Wrought of the clouded olive's easy grain ; 
And next, a wedge to drive with sweepy sway : 
Then to the neighbouring forest led the way. 
On the lone island's utmost verge there stood 
Of poplars, pines, and firs, a lofty wood, 
Whose leafless summits to the skies aspire, 
Scorch'd by the sun, or sear*d by heavenly fire : 
(Already dried). These pointing out to view. 
The nymph justshow'dhim, and with tears withdrew. 

Now toils the hero j trees on trees o'erthrown 
Fall crackling round him, and the forests groan : 
Sudden, fiiU twenty on the plain are strow'd. 
And lopp'd, and lightened of their branchy load. 
At equal angles these dispos'd to join, 
He smoothed and squar'd them, by the rule and line. 
(The wimbles for die work Calypso found) 
With those he pierc*d them, and with clinchers bound. 
Long and capacious as a shipwright forms 
Some bark's broad bottom to outride the stormsy 
So large he built the raft : then ribb*d it strong 
From space to space, and nail'd the planks along ; 
These form'd the sides : the deck he fiishion'd last ; 
Then o'er the vessel rais'd the taper roast, 
With crossing sail-yards dancing in the wind ; 
And to the i^lm the guiding rudder join'd. 
(With yielding osiers fenc'd, to break the force 
Of surging waves, and steer the steady course) 
Thy loom. Calypso I for the fiiture sails 
Supplied the doth, capacious of the gales* 
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mtli stays and cordage last he rigg'd the ship. 
And, roird on levers, launched her in the deep. 

Four days were past, and now, the work complete. 
Shone the fifth mom : when from her sacred seat 
The nymph dismiss*d him (odorous garments given), 
And bathed in fragrant oils that breathed of heaven -, 
Then fiU'd two goat-skins with her hands divine. 
With water one, and one with sable wine ; 
Of every kind, provisions heav'd aboard ; 
And the full decks vnth copious viands stor'd. 
The goddess, last, a gentle breeze supplies, 
To curl old ocean, and to warm the skies. 

And now rejoicing in the prosperous gales, 
With beating heart Ulysses spreads his sails ; 
Plac*d at the helm he sat, and mark*d the skies, 
Nor clos'd in sleep his ever-watchful eyes. 
There view*d the Pleiads, and the northern team, 
And great Orion's more refulgent beam. 
To which, around the axle of the sky 
The bear revolving, points his golden eye : 
Who shines exalted on the' ethereal plain. 
Nor bathes his^ilazing forehead in the main. 
Far on the left those radiant fires to keep 
The nymph directed, as he sailed the deep. 
Full seventeen nights he cut the fbamy way ; 
The distant land appear'd the following day : 
Then sweird to sight Phaeacia's dusky coast, 
And woody mountains, half in vapours lost ; J 

That lay befbre him, indistinct and vast, m 

like « broad shield amid the watery waste. 

But him, thus voyaging the deeps below, 
F^om fiir, on Solym^'s atrial brow. 
The king of Ocean saw, and seeing bnrn'd :  

(Frvm Ethiopians happy climes retunf d :) 
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Tbe raging momrdi shook his asore head. 
And thus m secret to his booI he said : 

' Heavens t how micertain are tbe powers on faigfaf 
Is then reversed the sentence of the sky, 
In one man's favour ; while a distant gnest 
I shar'd secnre the Ethiopian feast ? 
Behold how near Phaeada's land be draws ! 
The land, affix'd by fate's eternal laws 
To end his. toils. Is then oor anger vain ? 
No ; if this sceptre yet commands the main.' 

He spoke, and hi|^ the forky trident hurrd. 
Rolls clouds on clouds, and stirs the watery world, 
At once the face of earth and sea deforms. 
Swells all the winds, and rouses all the storms. 
^Down rush'd the ni^t ; east, west together roar ; 
And south, and north, roll mountains to the shore ; 
Then shook the hero, to despair resigned. 
And questioned thus his yet-unconqner*d mind : 

* Wretch that I am ! what further fates attend 
This life of toils, and what my destined end ? 
Too well, alas ! the island goddess knew 
On the black sea what perils should ensue. 
New horrors now this destin'd head enclose ; 
Unfill'd is yet the measure of my woes ; 
With what a cloud the brows of heaven are crowned ! 
What raging winds ! what roaring waters round I 
Tis Jove hkoself the swelling tempest rears ; 
Deaths present death, on every side appears, 
Happy ! thrice happy 1 who, in battle slain, * 
Press*d, in Atrides* cause, the Trojan plain : 
Oh I had I died before tlmt well-fought wall ; 
Had some distinguish*d day reno^u'd my fall ; 
(Such as was that, when showers of javelins fled 
From conquering Troy around Achilles dead) 
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AU Greece bad paid me solemn Amenls theDi 
Aod spread my glory -witii th£ sons of men. 
A shameftU ftte now hides my hapleas head. 
Unwept, unnoted, and for ever dead r 

A mSf^ty wave rusb'd o*er him as he spoke^ 
The raft it cover'd, and the mast it broke ; 
Swept from the deck, and from the mdder ton^ 
Fur on the swelling surge the chief was borne : ' 
While by the howlhig tempest rent in twain 
Flew sail and sail-yairds rattling o^r the main. 
Long pressed, he heaVd benea^ the weighty wave 
Clogg'd by the cnmbrons vest Calypso gave : 
At length emeigmg, frt>m his nostrils wkte 
And goshing 'mouthy efiiis'd the briny tide ; 
E'en then not mindless of his last retreat| 
He seis'd the raft, and leap*d into his sea^ 
Strong with the fear of death. The rolling flood. 
Now here, now there, impelled the floating wood. 
As when a heap of gathered thorns is cast. 
Now to, now fro, bdfore the' autumnal blast ; 
Together dung, it rolls around the field ; 
So roll*d the float, and so its texture held : 
And now the south, and now the north, bear sway, ^ 
And now the east the foamy floods obey, > 

And now the west wind whirls it o*er the sea. 3 

The wandering chief, with toils on toils oppressed, 
Leacotfaea saw, and pity tondi'd her breast : 
(Herself a mortal once, of Cadmus' strain, 
But now an azure sister of the main) 
Swift as a sea-mew springing from the flood, 
AJl radiant on the raft the goddess stood ; 
Then thus address'd him : ' Thou, whom heaven 

decrees 
To Neptune's wrath, stem tyrant of the seas, 



i 
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(Uneqiml contett I) nat lus rage aikl pow'r. 
Great as he is, such virtue shall devour. 
What I soggest thy wisdom ¥rill perform : 
Forsake thy float, and leave it to the storm ; 
Strip off thy garments } Neptune's fiiry brave 
With naked strength, and plunge into the wave. 
To reach Phsacia all thy nerves extend : 
There fiite decrees thy miseries shall end. 
This heavenly scarf beneath thy bosom bind. 
And live ; give all thy terrors to the wind.. 
Soon as thy arms Ae liappy shore shall gain, 
Return liie gift, and cast it in the main ; 
Observe my orders, and with heed obey, 
Cast it fur off, and turn thy eyes awAy.' 

With that, her hand the sacred veil bestows. 
Then down the deeps she di v*d from whence she role ; 
A moment snatcfa'd the shining form away, 
And all was covered with the curiing sea. 

Stmck with amaze, yet still to doubt indui'd, 
He stands suspended, and explores his mind. 
< Whall shall I do ? Unhiq>py me ! who knows 
But other gods intend me other woes ? 
Whoe'er thou art, I shall not blindly join 
Thy pleaded reason, but consult with mine : 
For scarce in ken appears that distant isle 
Thy voice foretels me shall conclude my toil. 
Thus ihen I judge : while yet the planks sostaiii 
The wild waves' ftury, here I flx'd remain ; 
But when their texture to the tempest yields^ 
I launch adventurous on the liquid fields. 
Join to the help of gods tiie strength of mal^ 
And take this metibod, since the best I can.' 

While thus his thou|^ts an anxioos cooBBil hold, 
Tlie nging god a watery mouotaiB reird -, 
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Likt M black sheet tbe wlieiBung billows spread^ ' 
Bont o'er the floaty and thimdei^d on his bead. 
Planks, beams, disparted fly : the scattered wood • 
Rolls cUverse, and in fragments strows the flood* 
So tbe rude Boreas^ o'er Ifae field new-shorn. 
Tosses and drives Ihe seatter'd heaps of com. 
And now a single beam the chief bestrides ; 
There, pois'd aidiUe abore Ike bounding tides. 
His limbs discnmbeis of the clinguig yest^ 
And binds the sacred cinctore roand his breast : 
TTien prone on ocean in a moment flmg, [along. 
Stretched wide his eager arms, and slwt the seas 
All naked now, on heaicing billows laid, 
Stem Neptune ey'd him, and contemptnons said : 

^ Go^leurn'd in woes^ and other woes essay 1 
Oo, wander helpless on the watery way : 
Thus, thus find out the destined slM>re» and then 
(If Jove ordains it) mix with happier men. 
Wbate*er thy fiite, the ills onr wrath oonld raise 
Shall last remembered in thy best of days.' 

This said, his sea-green steeds divide the foam, 
And reach high Mgm and the loweiy dome. [pow>, 
Now, scarce withdmwn the fierce earth«ehaking 
Jove's daughter,.FBllas, watch'd the &ionring hour, 
Baek to their caves she bade the winds to fly, * 
And hnsh^d the blustering brethren of the sky. 
The drier blasts alone of Boreas sway, 
And bear him soft on broken viaves away ; 
With gentle force impellmg to that shore 
Wliera fiUe has destined he shall toil no more. 
And now two nights, and now two days were past, 
Since vride he wandet'd on the .watery waste ; 
Heav*d on the .surge vrith intennUting lM«atb,^ 
And hourly panting in the armt of death : 

vol.. I. !• 
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11m tUid te nora sow MuTd opM te nan ; 
Then §jbmaj siMOtli hgr all tiie liqaid iilaiB, 
The wiodt were fanih'dy the hillowft scanely carl'd. 
And • dead akam alUl*d Hie watergr woiid. 
mien^ lifted en a ridgy wave^ lie apiei 
The bold at diitaDoe, and with aharpco'd egret. 
Ab pious cfaUdiett joy with vait deJigfat 
WheB a lov*d lire revives before their atf^t^ 
(Who lingerk^ kng has call'd oi death in vain, 
Fiic'd by some deaon to the bed of patn, 
TiU heaven by mirade his lile restore) 
80 joys Ulysses «k the' appearing shore ; 
And sees (and bdMurs onwaid as be sees) 
The rising forests, and the tufted trees. 
And aowy as nearappronehing as the soond 
Of hnman voice the listening ear may ironDd, 
Amidst the rocks he hears a hoUow roar 
Of mDrmaring surges breafcuig on the shore : 
Not peaoefol port was these, nor windiug bay,. 
To shield the vessel from the roUmg sea, 
Bnt cKft, Mid shaggy shores, a dreadfol si|^ f 
AH rough vrith rocks, with foamy billoivs vihtti* 
Pear seii^d las slackened limbs and .beating henrt, 
As tfansho oommntfd wilh his soul apart : 

' Ah me 1 whenever a length of vraters tnssfdy : 
These cyca at last beht^d thef unhopVtfor eonsty 
No port recf&ves me from the angiy mam, 
But the hmd deepa deamnd bm back agais. 
Above sharp rock* forbsi aocem ; around 
Roar the ^^ waves : beneath, is sea.proiMmil 
No footing sore aibrds the foittlem sand, 
To stem too rapid, and. too deep to stand. 
If here I cntoT) my ffibrts are vain, 
Dash'd on the chft, or hemr>d mto «h^ ^Md■ ( 



Or KMBd the Wwa tf my «i«its I iMto^ 
Where the pofis open, or Ike liMrw d60C«i4y 
Bads to lh» eeai tbe rolliaf Mrge may sweeps 
And bvy all oiy liopes tanealb the deep : 
Or MMDe e uoMBW whale the god iMiy tend 
(For nmiy soch oa Aayhiii ite at t en d) ; 
Too weU the tm of aioftBl cfaanee I kaaur. 
And hate reientitw of ny h e a feaiy ftw.' 

While fhas he tho«||hty a iMMiftrooB «««« iip4N>ra 
The cUefy and daih*d hiin oo the craggy ihore : 
Tom wai hii fkn, nor had the riha been whote. 
But imtant FalhMenlei'd hi hit mmI. 
Ooae to the cliff with both Ui hands he dangy 
And stnek adheraat, anI aupended hong ; 
Tin the hoge farge toli*d off $ then, backward tweep 
The rAieat tMei, and phaige hfan fai the deep. 
Ab when the paiypa% from forth fait cave 
Tom with fiiHftifce, reinctant bealt the wwre ; 
His ragged claws are stack with stones and tandSi 
So the loogh rack hn* tfaagg'd Utyttes* hands. 
And near had peririfdy wfaebif d beneath the audn^ 
HmT unhappy naan ( efen 6ie had been iotiaia t 
Bat ail tnbihihig Paiias lent her powY, 
And pmdence sav»d hhn hi te needfti honv. 
Beyond the beatin g anrge Ms oonrse he boia» 
( A wider chde, bnt in tight of riMie) 
With longfaig eyes, obamingv to torfey 
Sottn anMoth ascent, of snlb-seanestM'd hav. 
Between the parting rackant length he spied ^ 
A iding strtani with gentter waters glide ; 
Where to the seas tte sheli«ag shore d^dhi'd^ 
And fonn'da bay, iaipitiitas to the wind. 
To this cahn port Hm 1^ UlyMes press'd^ 
AodhaiNtherifer^nditsfodaddiei^r ^ 
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* Wfaoe!€r Ihon aurt^ before wfaoMttreami nakaa^Qi 
I bend; a tnpi^iRiit at tliy watery thnme^ 

Hear, asnre king I oer iel me fly in vaia 
To thee Ifom Neptoae and tlie laging maiii. 
HeaYen hears and pities hapless bmb like me. 
For sacred eleo to gods is miaery : 
Let then thy wafers give the weary rest» 
And save a snppliaDt^ and a man distressed.' 

He pray'd, and straight the gentle straan sub- 
Detains the rushing current of his tides. 
Before the wanderer smooths the watry way, 
And soft receives him from the rolling sea. 
Tint moasent, ftinting as he toneh'd the slwie. 
He dropp'd his sinewy arms : his knees no more 
Performed their office, or his wei^t upheld : 
His swol'n heart heaved ; his bloated body sWelPd : 
From mouth and nose the briny torrent ran; 
And lost in lassitude lay all the roan, 
Depofd of voice, of motion, and of breath ; 
The soul scarce waking, in the aims of doalli. 
Soon as waim life its wonted office found. 
The mindfiU chief lieuoothea^ scarf unbound ; 
ObseniHit of her word, he tonu'd aside 
His l|ead» and east it on the rolling tide* 
Behind hun lar, upon the paipie viraves 
The waters vraft U, and the nymph receives* 

Now parting from the streamy Ulysses found ^ 
A massy tank with ptiant rashes crown^dj • > 
The bank he prem'd,and gently hiaifdthf> gro—d, > 
Where on the flowery herb as soft he lay, 
ThastohissonltliesagebegMi tosay: . 

* Whal will ye next ordain, ye pownn o» high t 
And yat^ ah yety wM flitct are vre to try ? 
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Here by ttie stwrnrnf if I tiM nigkC emtwetor, 
Thus spent a i ie tt i iy ,vhow akell natave bear 
Tbe dewt deioendiiig, and noctoinal air ; 
Or duHy vapoarsy braatfaing from tiie flood 

Wben monung rises? If I tidce the wood. 

And in thick riielter of innnniereiu bongbs 

£njoy tbe comfort gentle sleep allows ; 

Thongh lenc'd from cold, and though my toil be 

passTd, 
What savage beasts may wander in the waste ? 
Peihaps I yet may ftll a bloody prey 
To prowling bears^ or lions in the way.' 

llms long debating in himself he stood : 
At keogth he took the passage to the wood, 
Whose shady horrors on a rising brow 
Wav*d high, and frown*d upon the stream below. 
There grew two olives, closest of the grove, 
With roots entwined, and branches interwove ; 
Alike their leaves, but not alike they smil'd 
With sister^hnts ; one fertile, one was wild. 
Nor here the sun's roeri<fian rays had power, 
Nor wind sharp piercing, nor the rushfaig shower .: 
Hie verdant arch so close its texture kept : 
Beneath this covert great Ulysses crept. 
Of gather'd leaves an ample bed he made, 
(Tl^dc stro wn by tempest through the bowery shade) 
Where three at least might winter's cold defy, 
Though Boreas rag'd along the' inclement sky. 
This store, with joy the patient hero found, 
And, sunk amidst them, heap'd the leaves around. 
As some poor peasant, fated to reside 
Remote from neigbbonrs in a forest wide, 
Stadioas to save what human wants require. 
In embers heap'd, preserves the seeds of fire : 



i 
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Hid m^m^^e tlNM UljfifetliM, 
till FallitpoWd loft floBibeia on his e|«t ; 
And golden dranm (the gift of tweet lepooe) 
UilPd Ol hv cMCiy Md booiA'd all Mi wocc 
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1H£ ARGUMENT. 

VA LLAS appJearing in a dream to Namlcaa (the daughter of 
Aldnoos king of Fhaeacia) coaunaiKb her to descend to the 
river, and waih the robes of state, in preparation to her nap- 
tials. Vansicaa foei with her handmaids to the river ; wlwre, 
while the garments are spread on the bank, they divert tlien^ 
selves Id sports. Their voices awake Ulysses, who,addre8alng 
himself to the prioeesa, Is by her relieved and clothed, and 
receives directions in what manner to apply to the king 
and queen of the iriand. 
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While tfans the weary wanderer sunk to rest^ 
And peaceiui sfannberB calm'd hk anxious breast, 
The martial maid from heaven's aerial height 
Swift to Pbseacia wing'd her rapid flight. 
In elder times the soft Pfaseacian train 
In ease possessed the wide Hyperian plain ; 
Till the Cyclopean race in arms arose^ 
A lawless nation of gigantic foes ; 
Then great Nansithons from Hyperia &r, 
Throogh seas retreating fromtlie sound of war, 
The recreant nation to lair Scheria led, 
Where never science rear'd her lanrel'd head : 
There, round his tribes a strength of wall he raised ; 
To heaven the glittering domes and. temples blazed ; 
Just to his realms, he parted grounds from grounds. 
And shared the lands, and gave the lands their bounds. 
Now in the silent grave the monarch lay. 
And wise Aleinons held the regal sway. 

To his high palace through the fields of air 
The goddess shot : Ulysses was her care. 
There as the Di§^t in silence roll'd away, 
A heaven of chsmms divine Nansicaa lay : 
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Tluoogh the tWek gloom tli« ihiiiing portris Uaie : 
Twonymphstbe pcfftebgaard^ each nymph a grace. 
Liglit as the viewleM air, the wurrior-maid [head ; 
Glides through the Yalves, and hovers round her 
A lavoorite virgin'^ blooming form she took. 
From Dynns sprung, and thus the vision spoke : 

'Oh indolent! to waste thy hours away 1 
And sleep^tthou careless of Hie bridal day? 
Thy spousal ornaiMBt nfglectied lies ; 
Arise, prepare the bridal train, arise ! 
A just appfause the cares of dress impart. 
And give soft transport to a parentis heart. 
Haste, to the haspid stream direct tiiy waj^ 
WInb the gay mom unveils her anoaling lay : 
Haste to the stream ! companion of t^ care, 
Lo, I tiiy ateps attend, thy labours share. 
Virgin, awake I themaniagehourisnilihy 
See ! from their thrones tby kindred monwchssiglil 
The royal car at early dawn obtain, 
And order mules obedient to the rein ; 
For rough the wagr» and distant rolls the wave. 
Where their finr vests Phseaoan visgins lave. 
In pomp ride forth ; for pomp becomes the gpreat^ 
And majesty derives a grace from state.' 

Then to the palaces of heaven she sails, 
Incumbent on tbe wmgi of wafting gales: 
Hie seat of gods I the regions mild ^ pence. 
Full joy, and cahn etennty of ease. 
There no lude winds presunse to shake the skica. 
No rains descend, no snovry vapours rise ; 
But on immortal thrones the Uess'd repose 1 
The firmament with living splendours glows^ 
Hither the goddess wing'd the* aerial way. 
Through heavw^aotaraaljatcs that Uasd witbday^ 
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Now 6«ai hut mgr ear AwonilMd 
The dftwiiy and all tlie orient flaai*d with red. 
Uprose the wif&n with the BMMnang hght, 
Qbedieiit to the ^isioB of the night. 
^The queen she foo^t : theqaeen hechours bestowed 
Id coriow works ; the wfairiuig sfkindle glow'd 
With crimMw threads, while busy dams^ call 
The snowy fleeee» or twist the parpled wool. 
Meanwhile Phwaciirti peen in cooncil sat : 
F^roin his high done the king descends in state^ 
Then with a filial awe the royal maid 
Approach'd him pnusng, and sabmissiTe said : 

* If^iU my dread sire his ear legavdfid deign, 
And may Us child the royal ear obtain? 
Say, wi^ thy guxnents flhaU X bend my way 
Where through tlie vales the nmqr waten stray ? 
A dignity of dress admns the great, 
And kmgs draw lustre from the robe of state* 
FStc sonfi thou hast : three wait the bridal day. 
And spotleis robes become the yoong and gay : 
So when with prsise amid the dance they shine, 
By thtae my cans adom'd, that praise is mine.* 

Thos she : but blushes, ill-restrainVi, betny 
Her thonghts intentive on the bridal day. 
The consdooi nre the dawning blush survey'd, 
And smiling thus bespoke the blooming maid ; 
' My child, my darting joy, the car receive ; 
That, and whatever our daughter asks, we give.* 

Swift at the royal nod the* attending train 
The car prepare, the mules incessant reuii 
The blooming virgin with dispatchfol cares 
TOQiGSi and stolel,«nd robes imperial bears* 
The queen, aisidnons, to her train assigns 
lliesnmptnons riands^and the flavorous wines. 



160 tarn MMTHiiT. Ba9k 6» 

Hie tnio prefpwe a crnseaf evioni aioaldi 
A cndfle of fragrance, fenni'd of bunirii'd gold ; 
Odoar divine ! whose 00ft refiresliing streams 
Sleek the smooth skin, and scent the snowy liartiB* 

Now monnting the gay seat, the silken rate 
Shine in her band : along the sounding plains 
Swift fly the ranles : nor rode tiie nynph alone ; 
Around, a bevy of bright damsels siione. 
They seek the dslems where Phssaeian daaMS 
Wash their Ikir garments in the Kmpid s t rea ms ; 
Where, gathering into depth from Hdling riHs,> 
The lucid vrave a spacious bason fills. 
The mules anhamess'd range beside the OMin,- ' 
Or crop the verdant herbage of tfae plain. 

Then emnlons the r^ral robes they lave, 
And plunge the vestures in the deansmg wave ; 
(The vestures deans'd overspread the shelly sand. 
Their snowy lustre whitens all the strand) 
Then with a short repast relieve their toil, 
And o*er their limbs difiuse ambrosial oil ; 
And while the robes imbibe tfae solar ray, 
O'er the green mead the sporting virgins ptay 
(Their shining veils unbound). Along Ihe dues 
Tosif d, and retoss*d, the ball incessant flies.  
They sport, they least ; Nausicaa lifts her voice, 
And warbling sweet, makes earth and heaven refoiee. 

As when o'er Erymanlfa Diana roves, 
Or wide Taygetus* resounding groves ; 
A silvan train the huntress-queen surrounds. 
Her rattling quiver from her shoulder sounds ; 
Fierce in the sport, along the mountain^ brow 
They bay the boar, or chase the bounding roe : 
High o'er the lawn, with more nuyestic pace^ 
Above the nymphs she treads with statdy grace: 



U»Ua $siBA*d tt c dje n ce the y dde M yr o w t ; 
Exnlti LatOBSy as tlie vifgiD moYOs. 
With eqMl gnoe Nanaicaa trod the plain. 
And akMMie tranaciBdaBto^ar tte beaiiteoiis tiaio. > 
BicaatiBM (tiw eare and fiiTOurite of the skies) 
Wrapt in embewering ihade, Utyaies liet) 
Hifl woes forgot I but FaUas now addreis'd 
To break the bands €f aU-coraposiag rest. 
Forth IroBB her snowy hand Nausioaa threw 
The faiiens ball; the ball erroneoos flew. 
And swam the stream: load shrieks the viigiii-tran, 
And the loud shriek redeobles from the main. 
Wak'd by the shrilling sowid, Ulysses rose. 
And to the. deaf woods, wailing, brealh*d his woes ; 

' Ah me ! on what inhospitable eoast, 
On what new region is Ulyises tost : 
Possessed by wild barbarians fieree in arms ; 
Or men wlmse bosom tender pity waims i 
What somsds are these that gather from the shores : 
The Yoice of nymphs tliat hannt the silvan bow'fs, 
The &ir-haii'd Dryads of the shady wood, 
Or amre danghters of the silver flood ;. 
Or human Toioe ? bat^ isaoiBg from the shades, 
Why cease I straight to learn what soond invades ?* 

Then^ where the grove with leaves mnbiageoas 
hands 
With foroefol strength a branch the hero rends^ 
Aroand his loins the vordant cincture ispreads 
A wreatby foliage and coneeaHng shades. 
As when a lion in the midnight hours, 
Beat by rude bhBts, and wet with wintry show*rs, 
Descends teriific flnom the mountain^ brow: 
With livmg flaaMS his roUing eyeJMdls i^w ; 
With ooQScioos slMqglhelale, he bends his way 
MigesttcaUy fierce, to sciae his prey 
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(Hie tiMr «v clBf ) ; or vitli kccs hniger beld 
Springn o'er the fence, tod diMipetes titae fiild. 
No less a terror, Itmi ttie aeighboiiiiiig groves 
(Roagh from the toMUHrtmie) Vljmtm moves ; 
Ui|f d OB hf want, and recent fimn tlie slonno ; 
The brackkh oone Ms manly gnoe deferoM. 
Wide o^r the alMwe with wmay a piercing ay 
To roclLS, to eaves, the ftigfated virgino dy ; 
All bat the nymph : the nymph stood fiifd alette^ 
By PaUas arm^d with bokfaicss not her own. 
Meantime in dabioas thonglit the kmg awaits, 
And self-«onsi<lering, as he stands, debates 5 
Distant his raonmfiil story to declare, 
Or prostrate at her knee address Hie pray*r. 
Bnt fearfid to offend, by wisdom sway'd, 
At awful distance he accosts the amid: 

< If firom the skies a goddea^ or if earth 
(Impenud vifgm) boast thy gloriotts birth, 
Ttotiieelbend! if in that bright disgmse 
ThoQ visit earth, a daughter of the skiea. 
Hail, Dian, hail! the hantremof tiie groves 
So shines mi^estic, and so stately moves, 
Sobreadiesanairdivinel Bnt if thy lace- 
Be mortal, and this eaiih thy native phM», 
Bless'^is thefiither from whose loins yoa sprang, 
Blessed is the mother at whose breast yon hung, 
Bless^ are the brethimi who thy blood divi' ~ 
To sneh a nnrade of dmioM fdied : 
Joyful they see ap pland mgiwinces gaae, 
When stately m the dance yon swim the* 



Bat bless*d o'er aU, the yonib vnth hHTftnly chaitti^ 
Who clasps the bright perfection m his arm » 
Ne^er, I never view^ tin tUp blessU hour 
ISuch finished giBoe ! I gaae ami I adore t 
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Till lecBM tti» fha with atrtriy hMnwi oiwwi'd 
By Pbcebai^ «ltm ; thai o^iiooks the grauMl ; 
Thepriaeof Dekft. (By the Deliaii coMt 
I Yoyif^dy leader ef a waimi4iQSty 
Bnt ah bow^ dMBig^dl lironi tlieaee aqr MrfOfr flaws; 
O fttal voyage, soarce of ati aiy woes !) 
Kaptm'd I stood, and as this boar aiaa^d, 
Wilb revereace at the lofty woader gai^d : 
Raptai'd I stand t lor earth n^er knew to bear 
A plant so stately, or a nyaiph so ftir. 
Aw'd from aceess, I lift asy su p p lian t bands ; 
For miseiy, O qneen, beibre thee standi t 
Twiee ten tuDpestaoas nights I loN, mign'd 
To roaring MRmts, and the warring nind ; 
Heaven b«iielhn deep to spare! but heaven, my fo^ 
Spares only to iafliet some mightier wee I 
Innr'd to cares, to death in all its fonm ; 
Outcast I rove, flrndttar vriflfa the stonisi 
Once more I view the tee of hnnaaddnd ; 
O let soft pily touch thy genaroas nusd! 
Unconseioas of what air I brealhe, i stmid 
Naked, de fen c ele ss, on a fcteig u hiad* 
Prop Hiaa s to my wants, a vest supply 
To gaard tiie wretched from tfas^ iaclea i a at skyt - 
So may the godi who heaven and earth conimi. 
Crown tiie chaste wishes of thy virlaoas soul, 
On thy soft hours their choioest biessings sfaed^ 
Bless d with a hwband be Ihy bridal bed ; 
Bless'd be thy hasbmid With nbloomtaig laeoy 
Aad bm i ng union erowa y««r bfissibi days. 
The gods, whea they supreme^ bless, bestow 
Firm unio« on their ibvomttes below : 
Then envy grieves, with inly-piahig hate *, 
The good ^idt, and heavaU is in onr aHHW 
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TowhMitlMByiiipli: ^Ottnaetry^teasethycare* 
Wise is thy s««l, bat mao it born to bear : 
Joye weighs affiun of earth indobioiis sealesy 
And the good snifett, while, the bad pievaili : 
Bear, with a toid resign^, the wiU of Jove ; 
Who lNeathes,niastmoiHn: thy woesareiroBiabove. 
Bat since thou treaoPftt our hospitable shore, 
1'is mine to bid tlie wreteiied grieve no more. 
To clothe the naked, and thy way to gnide— 
Know, the Phseacian tribesthis tand divide; 
From i^reat Alciaons^ royal loins I spring, 
A happy nation, and a happy king.' 
Then to her nonds — * Wlqr, why, ye eowaH tnni, 
These fears,' this flight ? ye fear, wmd fly in vain. 
Dread ye a fee ? dianiss that idle dnad, 
Tu death with heatile stop these ehores to tread : 
Safe in the love of heaven, an ocean flows . 
Around oor rcabn, a barrier feoos the fees ; 
Tis oars this son of s o rn iw to relieve, 
Cheer the sad heart, nor let afllletien grieve. 
By Jove the stranger wmd the poor are sent, 
And what to. those we pve, to Jove is lent. 
Then feed nippfy, and bathe his feintittg iindta 
Where waving shades obscure the masy streoMs/* 

QbadwBt to the coll, the chief they gable 
To the cafan corrant of the secret tide ;  
Clqse by the stream a royal dress-th^ hiy, 
A vest and robe, with cieh embfoidery. pqr : 
Then^ongaenta in a 'oase of gokl supply, 
That brealh'd a ftagrBnee.tfanagh the babny aky^ 

Tothemthekhig: ' No longer I detahi 
Yoor fiiendly.care I retire, ye virgin»liain! - 
Retire, while from my wearied limbs I tev^ 
The foul poUatM of the briny wave ; 



Ye gocbl since tkis worn ftnne refection kaew, 
What scenes haye I survey'd ef dreadfal view ? 
Bat, nymphs, -recede ! sage chastity denies 
To raise tiie blosh, or pain the modest eyes*' 

The nymphs withdrawn, at onoe into the tide 
Active he boonds ; the flashing waves divide : 
Cer all his timbs his hands the wave diiuse, 
And froqn his locks compress the weedy ooie ; 
The bahny oil, a iragrant shower, he sheds i 
Then, drcss'd, in pomp magnificentiy treads. 
The warrior-ifoddess gives his frame to shine 
With migesty odarg'd, and air divine : 
Back from his hrows a length of haur mifhris^ 
His hyaointiune locks descend in waVy cnris. 
As by some artist to whom Vulcan gives 
His idU divine, a breathing statue lives ; 
By Pallas tan^t, he frames the wondrons monld, 
And o'er the &ver poors the fnsil gold : ' ' 

So Pallas his heroic frame improves 
With heavenly bloom, and like a god he moves. 
A fragrance breathes aronnd : majestic grace 
Attend his steps : the* astonish*d virgins gaae. 
Soft he reclines along the murmuring seas, • ^ 
Inhaling freshness from tlie fimning breeae. 

The wondering nymph his glorious port surveyed. 
And to her damsels, with amaiBement, said : 

* Not without care divine the stranger treads 
This land of joy: his steps some godhead leads : 
Wonld Jove destroy faim,'sare he had been driven 
Far from this realm, the fiivonrite isle of henven. ' 
liate a sad spectacle of woe he trod 
The desert sands, and now he looks a god. 
O heavenl ui my connubial hoar decree 
ThAs floan my spoosO) or soch a speose as he4 
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BpC Iwtey Hie viand»«iMl the bewl provide'-— 
The swidft the viands and the bowl supplied : 
Eager he led, for keen his hunger rag*d, 
And with.tfae generous vintage thirst assnag'd. 

Kow-on retoni her care Naosicaa bends^ 
The robesirewmes, tik^ glitlering car aaoendsy 
Fw-blQonling e*er the fi^ : and as she preas'd 
Hie .splendid seat» the listening chief address'd : 

* Strangiar^ aiise ! tiie sun.ioUs doi«n the day, 
liO, to. tike palace I direct thy way ; 
Wherein high state the nobles of the land 
Attend my royal sire, a mdiant band. 
But ]\aar, tfaongh wisdov in thy soul presides. 
Speaks fiomk thy. tongue, and eveiy action guides : 
Advance at distance, wlUle I pass the plain 
Where o'ar the furrows waves the golden grain : 
AJoue I leapcend^Wift airy mounds 
A strength of wall the guarded city bounds : 
The jutting land two ample bays divides ; 
FuU throng the narrow months descend the tidest 
The spacious basons arching rocks enclose, 
A sura, defence from every storm that blows. 
Close to .the bay gneat Neptune's fine a<yoins ; 
And near^a forum dank'd with marble shines, 
Wher&.tbe.bold youth, the numerous fleets to store, 
Slmpe te brood sail,, or smooth the taper oar : 
For not the bow they bend, nor boast the skill - 
To give the feather'd arrow wings to kill ; 
But jthe. tall. mast above the vesMl rear, 
Or teach the flartteiingsail to float in air. 
They rush into the de^ with eager joy, 
Chmb thfi steep surge,And throo^ the tempest fly; 
A proud, unpolisWdface-*-To me bdongs 
The care tasbnn tha bfaMt of slanderons tongues; 



Lest mafiee, prone thft f i t umw to deftme, 
Tims with ^ censure taint my spotleas name : 

** What stnmger this, whom tfans Naosieaa leads ? 
HeaTens ! with what graeeAtt oHQesty he treads ! 
Perhaps a native of some distant shore. 
The fotnre consort of her bridal hour ; 
Or, mther, soum descendant of the skies ; 
Won by her prayer, the' aiirial bndegroom flies. 
Heaven on tfaa|t.honr its choicest inflnence shed. 
That gave a foreign qN>ase to crown her bed ! 
All, all the godlfte worthies^ that adosii 
This realm, she flies ; Phseada is her scorn.* 

^ And jnst the blame ; for female innocence 
Not only flies the .guilt, but shnns the* oflence : 
The* unguarded virgin, as unehMtn, I bfaune ; 
And the least freedom wifli the sex is shame, 
Till our conwnting sbes a spoose provide, 
And public nnptiJs justify the briife. 

< But wouldtit thoasoon-review tiqr nntivB pfann? 
Attend, and speedy thou shalt pass the mam : 
Nigb udiere a.grove, vrith vcvdant popbrs crown^ 
To Pallas saciid, shades the holy graotad, 
We berid our wiqr : abubbUngfliait diitils 
^ laeftd Ue, and tfaenee deaeendsin ilUs ; « 
Around liie giove a mead with Hvuly green 
FaUs by degrees, and forms a beauiteous scene; * 
Here a rich juice the royal vineynrdpoais ; 
And there the gafden yields a waste of flowm* 
Hence lies the town,as ftr as to the ear 
Floats a strong ahont along the waves of air. 
There watt embowered, while I ascend 
To great Aldnous on hli royal throne. 
Arrived, advance impatient bf delay, 
And to tlie lofty palace bend thy way. : 
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The lofty pidace overlooki the town. 
From every dome by pomp superior kaovm ; 
A child may point the ^vay. With earnest gait 
Seek tliou tlie queen along the rooms of state ; 
Her royal hand a wondrous work designs ; 
Around a circle of bri^t damsels shines, 
Part twist the threads, and part the wool dispose. 
While with the purple orb the spindle glows. 
Higii on a throne, amid the Scherian pow'rs, 
My royal father shares the genial hours ; 
But to tlie queen thy mournful tale disclose, 
With the prevailing eloquence of woes : 
So shalt thou view with Joy thy natal shore, 
Though moimtains rise between, and oceans roar/ 

She added not, but waving as she wheeled 
The silver scourge, it glittered o'er the field : 
With skiil the virgin guides the' embroider*d rein, 
Slow roHs the car before the' attending train. 
Now whirling down the heavens, the goMen day 
Shot tiurough the western clouds a dewy ray ; 
fbA grove they reach, wbere from the sacred shade 
To Pallas thus the pensive hero pray*d \ 

* Daughter of Jovel whose arms in thunder wield 
The* avenging bolt, and shake the dreadftd shield ; 
Forsook by thee, in viiHn I sought thy aid 
When booming billows closed above myliead : 
Attend, unconquer'dmatd ; accord my vows. 
Bid the great h^, and pitying heal my woes/ 

This heard Minerva, but forbore to fly 
(By Neptune aw'd) apparent from the sky : 
Stem god ! who rag'd wiftli vengeance nnreitrain'd, 
Till great Ulysses hail'd his native land. 
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THE COURT OF ALCIMOUS. 

THE priaoeet Kntieu retnrns to the city, and UlyaMi aoon 
after followi thittor. He it met 1^ PaUai in tlie rorm of a 
yonng rirgia, who saidea him to the palace, and directa him 
in what manner to addren the qoeeu Arete. She then in- 
▼otrca him in a mbt, wliich canaes him to pan invisible. 
The palace and gardeni uf Alcinoas described. Ulynes fUl> 
ingat tlie feet of the qoeen, the miit dispenct, the Phaaciana 
admlre» and rcoeive bim with reqieeC. IW qnaen inqalring 
by what means lie liad the garments he then wore, he relates 
to lierand Aldnoos his departnre tnm Calypso, and hia ar> 
rival on their dominions. 

The same day eontinnes, and the book ends with tfie night. 
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BOOK Vll. 

The patient heavenly mao tlHu svppliaBrt pray*d j 
While the slow mules draw on the* imperial maid : 
Throaghtheproudfttreetshemoves^the pnMic gaze: 
The tunning wheel before the palace stays. 
With ready love her brothers, gathering round, 
Receiv'd the yestnres, and the mules unbound. 
She seeks the bridal bower : a matron ^ere 
The rising fire supplies with busy care, 
Whose charms in youth her fhtherls heart inflam*dy 
Now worn with age, Enrymednsa nam'd : 
The captive dame Phikadan rovers bore, 
Snafcii'd from Epiras, her sweet native shore, 
(A grateful prize) and hi her bloom bestow'd 
On good'AMtlnoM, honout^ as a god : 
Norse of NansicaCfrom her infant years, 
And tender second to a mother's cares* 

Now from the sacred thicket where he lay. 
To town Ulysses took the winding way. 
Propitious PaUas, to secure her care, 
Around him spread a veil of thicken'd air ; 
To shun the* encounter of the vulgar crowd, 
InsoUtng still, inquisitive and loud; 
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WiwD near tbe fiun'd Phapiacian walls he drew. 
The beMiteous city opening to his view, 
His step a virgin met, and stood before : 
A polish'd urn the seeming virgin bore, 
And yoathfiil smil'd j but in the low disguise 
Lay hid the goddess with the amre eyes. 

* Show me, fair daughter(thns the diief demands)^ 
Hie house of him who rules these happy lands. 
Through many woes and wanderings, lo ! I come 
To good Alcinous* hospitable dome. 
Far from my native coast, I rove alone, 
. A wretched Strang^, and of all unknown V 

The goddess answered : ' Father, I obey. 
And point the wandering traveller his way ; 
Well known to me the palace you inquire, 
For fast beside it dwells my honoured sire ; 
But silent march, nor greet the common train 
With question needless, or inquiry vain. 
A race of rugged mariners are these; 
Unpolish'd men, and boisterous as their seas : 
The native islanders alone their case. 
And hateful he that breathes a foreign air. 
Hiese did the ruler of tbe deep ordain 
To build proud navies, and command the main ; 
On canvass wings to cut the watery way ; 
No bird so light, no thought so swik as they.' 

Thus having spoke, the' unknown celestial leads : 
The footsteps of the deity he treads, 
And secret moves along the crowded space, 
Unseen of all the rude Phaeactan race. 
(So PaUas ordei'd, Pallas to their eyes 
The mist objected, and condens'd the skies) 
The chief with wonder sees the' extended streets^ 
The spreading harboivS| and the nding fleets ; 
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He next their ptinces* loHy domeft admires^ 
In separKte Utends crown'd with riMog spires ; 
And deep intrendunentSy and high walls of stone, 
Hiat gird the city IUlc a marble zone. 
At length the kingly palace gates he view'd : 
There stopp'd the goddess, and her speech renew*d : 

* My task is done ; the mansion you inquire 
Appears before you : enter, and admire, 
ifigfa-tfaron'd, and feastuig, there thou shalt behold 
The sceptred rulers. Fear not, but be bold : 
A decent boldness ever meets with friends, 
Succeeds, and e*en a stranger reeommeads. 
First to the queen prefer a suppliants claim, 
Alcinons' queen, Arete is her name. 
The same her parents, and her power the same. 
For know, from Ocean's god Naunthons sprang, 
And Peribsea, beantiiul and young ; 
(Eurymedon's last hope, who rul'd of old 
The race of giants, impious, proud, and bold ; 
Perished the nation in unrighteous war, 
Perisl^d the prince, and left this only heir) 
Who now by N^tune*s amorous power compress'J, 
Produc'd a monarch that his people bless'd. 
Father and prince of the Plucacian name ; 
From him Rhexenor and Alcinous came. 
The first by Phcebus' burning arrows fir'd. 
New from his nuptials, hapless youth! expir'd. 
No son tnrviv'd : Arete heir'd Ids state. 
And her,^ Alcinous chose his royal mate« J 

With honours yet to womankind unknown, 
This queen he graces, and divides the throne : 
In equal tenderness her sons conspire. 
And all the children emulate their sire. 



174 TtfBODVWBtr. Bo0k7. 

When tibfoagh Hm street she graeiofu'deigns to iiiovey 

(The public wonder, and the poblic love) 

The tongnes of all with transport somid her praise. 

The eyes of all, as on a goddess, gaze. 

She feels the triumph of a generoos breast, 

To heal divisions, to relieve the* oppressed ; 

In virtne rich; in blessing others, bless*d. 

Go then secure, thy humble suit prefer, 

And owe thy country and thy friends to her.' 

With that the goddess deign'd no longer stay, 
But o'er the world of waters wing'd her way : 
Forsaking Scheria's ever*plea8ing shore. 
The winds to Marathon the virgin bore ; 
Thence, where proud Atiiens rears hertowciy head, 
With opening streets and shining structures spread. 
She pass!d, delighted with the well-known seats ; 
And to Erectheus' sacred dome retreats. 

Meanwhile Ulysses at the palace waits, 1 

There stops, and anxious witti his soul debates, > 
Fix'd in amaze before the royal gates. j 

The feont appealed with radkmt splendours gay. 
Bright as the lamp of night, or orb of day. 
Tlie walls were massy brass : the cornice high 
Blue metate crown*d, in colours of the sky : 
Rich plates of gold the folding doors incase ; 
The pillars silver, on a brazen base ; 
Silver, the lintels deep-projecting o^er. 
And gold, the ringlets that comimnid ^e'door. 
Two rows of stately dogs, on either hand. 
In sculptm^d gold and laboufM silver itaiid. 
These Vulcan form'd with art divine, to wait 
Immortal guardians at Alcinousf gate ; 
Alive each animated frame appears, 
And still to live beyond the power of yean. 
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Fair tfarooci iritiiiB frMn space to space were nis'd, 
Where ▼acioos carpets with embroidery bhuE*d, 
The work of matrons : these the princes press'd. 
Day following day, a long-contiimed feast. 
R^lgent pedestato the walls sarround, 
Which boys of gold with flaming torches crown*d ; 
The poliBh'd ore, reflecting every ray, 
Blaz'd on the bainqaets with a dooble day. 
F^U fifty handmaids form ttie household train ; 
Some turn the null, or silt the golden grain ; 
Some ply the loom ; their busy fingers move 
like poplar leaves, when Zephyr fiins the grove. ' 
Not more renown*d the men of Scheria's Ule^ 
For sailing arts and all the naval toil, 
Than works of female skill their women's pride, 
The flying shuttle through the threads to guide : 
Pallas to these her double gifis imparts, 
Inventive gmuus, and industrious arts. 

Close to tlie gates a spacious garden lies, 
From storms defended, and inclement skies. 
Four acres was the> all6tted q»ace of ground, 
Fenced with a green enctosure all around : 
Tall thriving trees confessed the fruitftil mould ; 
The reddening apple ripens here to gold : 
Here the blue fig vrith luscious juice o^rflows. 
With deeper red the fiiU pomegranate glows. 
The branch here bends beneath the weighty pear, 
And verdant olives flourish round the year. 
The balmy spirit of the western gale 
Eternal breathes on flruits untaught to fiul : 
Each dropping pear a following pear supplies, 
On apples apples, figs on ^ arise : 
The same mild season gives the Uoomil to Mow, 
The bads to harden, and the flruits to grow. 
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Here ordei'd vines in eqml taiilui e|ipear, 
With all the' united laboun of the year : 
Some to radoad the fertile branches nm, . 
Some dry the blackening cfasters in the son, 
Others to tread the liqttid harvest join. 
Hie groamng presses feam with flcMNis of wine. 
Here are the vines in early flower descried. 
Here grapes discolonr'd on the snnay side, 
And there in antomn*s tichest purple dyed. 

Beds of all various herbs, for ever green, 
In beaute^KKB order tenninate the scene. 

Two plenteous founlains the whole prospect \ 
ewwvtd ; r 

This through the gardens leadsitsstreamsaronnd, T 
Visits each plant, and waters all tiie ground ; 9 
While that in pipes beneath the palace flows, 
And thence its cairent on the town bestows : 
To various use their various streams th^ bring, 
The people one, and one supplies the king. 

Such were tiie ivories whi<^ the gods ordain'd. 
To grace Aldnous, and his happy famd ! 
£*en from the diief, who men uid nations knew, 
The' unwonted scene surprise and rapture drew -, 
In pleasing thought he rut the prospect o'er. 
Then hasty enter'd at the lofty door. 
Night now approaching, in the palace stand, 
With goblets crown'd, the rulers of the land ; 
Prepared for rest, and ofiering to the god 
Who bears the virtue of the sleepy rod. 
Unseen he glided through the joyous crowd. 
With darkMss circled, and an ambient cloud. 
Direct to great Alcinoos' throne he came. 
And prostrate fell before the* imperial dame. 
Then from around him drop'd the vett of aiglit ; 
Sudden he shines, and manifest to sight. 
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Hie nobles gue, with awfbl iear opprem'd ; 
SOent they gwse, and eye the godJQie gaest. 

* Daughter of great Rhexenor ! (tfans began, 
Low at her knee», the modi-endnring nnm) 
To thee, thy consort, and this royal train, 

To all that share the blessings of yonr reign, 
A sappliant bends t O pity Inunan woe ! 
Tis what the happy to the* unhappy owe. 
A wretched exile to ins country send, 
Long worn with grieft, and long without a fiiend. 
So may the gods your better days increase, 
And all yonr joys descend on all your race -, 
So reign Ibr ever on your countiy'ft breast, 
Your people blessing, by your people bless'd V 
Then to the gei^ hearth he bow'd his fyce, 
And humbled in the ashes took his place. 
Silence ensued. The eldest first began, 
Echeoeus sage, a venerable man ! 
Whose well-taught mind the present age surpass^ ; 
And join*d to tliat the* experience of Jhe last. 
Fit words attended on his weighty sense. 
And mild persuasion fiow'd in eloquence. 

* Ob sight, (he cried) dishonest and -unjust! 
A guest, a stranger, seated in the dust I 

To raise the lowly suppliant from the ground 
Befits a monarch. Lot the peers around 
But wait thy word, the gentle guest to grace. 
And seat him fidr in some distinguishkl place. 
Let first the herald due libation pay 
To Jove, who guides the wanderer on his way ; 
Then set the genial banquet in lus view, 
And give the stranger-guest a stranger's due.' 

His sage advice the listening Idng obeys ; 
He streteh'd Ui hand the pnitel cMef to raise, -' 
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And from Iris teat Laodanms removM, 

(The monarch's offiipriiig, and bU best beloT'd) 

There next h» side the godlike hero sat ; 

With s^rs of silver shone the bed of state. 

The golden ewer a beauteous handmaid brings, 

Replenish'd from the cool translncent springp^ 

Whose pohsh'd vase with copions streams snppliea 

A silver taver, of capacioiis siae. 

The table next in regal order spread, 

The glittering canisters are heap'd with bread : 

Viands of various kinds invite the taste. 

Of choicest sort and savour, rich repast I 

Thus feasting high, Alcinous gave the sign. 

And bade the herald pour the rosy wine. 

* Let all around the due libation pay 

To jfove, who goides the wanderer on his way-' 

He said. Pontoons heard tlie king's command.: 
The circlmg goblet moves from hand to hand : 
Each drinks the juice that glads the beart of man; 
Alcinous then, with aspect miM, began ; 

* Princes and peers, attend I wdiule we impart 
To you the thoughts of no inhuman heart. 
Now pleas'd and satiate from the social rite 
Repair we to the blessings of the night : 
But with the rismg di^, assemUed here, 
Let all the elders of the hmd appear. 
Pious observe our hospitable laws. 
And heaven propitiate in the stras^ger^a cause : 
Then join'd in ^uncily proper means explore 
Safe to transport him to the wi8h'd-it»r shore : . 
(How distant that, imports not us to know. 
Nor weigh the labour, but relieve the woe) 
Meantime, qor harm nor anguish let him bear : 
This interval, heajven 'tcus^ him to jMur care i 
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Bat to hb ratiYe land our charge resigo'd. 
Heaven^ ib bis life to come, and ail tbe woea bebiikl. 
Then must he suffer what the fates ordain ; 
For fate has wove the thread of life with pain. 
And twto8,e'eafTom the birth, are misery and man! 

* But if, descended frinn the' Olympian bower. 
Gracious approach us some immortal power , 
If in that form thou com'st a guest divine. 
Some high event the conscious gods design. 
As yet, unhid they never grac'd our feast, 
Tbe solemn sacrifice caird down the guest 3 
Then manifest of heaven the vision stood, 
And to our eyes familiar was the god. 
Oft with some fiivour'd traveller they stray, 
And shine be£»re him all the desert way: 
With social intercourse, and face to fiice, 
The friends and guardians of our pious raoe. 
So near approach we their celestial kind, 
By justice, truth, and probity of mind ; 
As our dire neighbours of Cyclopiean birth 
Match in fierce wrong tbe giant-sons of earth.' 

' Let no such thougbt (with modest grace r^join'd 
The prudent Greek) possess the royal mind. 
Ahis ! a mortal, like thyself, am I ; 
No glorious native of yon azure sky : 
In form, ah, how unlike their heavenly kind ! 
How more inferior in the gifts of mind ! 
AhM, a mortal ! most oppressed of those 
Whom fate has loaded with a weight of woes ; 
By a sad train of miseries alone 
Distinguished long^ and second now to none ! 
By heaven*shighvrillcompell'dfrom shore to shoce j 
With heaven*s high will prepared to suffer mor9. 
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What historic of toS coaM I dednpe ? 
Bnt itiU long-wearied nature wants repair ; 
8pent with fttigne, and rimmk with pining fast. 
My cnifittg bowels still require repast 
Howe'er the noble, sobering mind, may grieve 
Its load of angoish, and disdain to five; 
Necessity deiminds our daily bread ; 
Hunger is insolenty and will be fed. 
But finish, O ye peers ! what you propose, 
And let the morrow's dawn conclude my woes : 
Pleas'd will I suffer all the gods ordain, 
To see my soil, my son, my friends, again. 
That view Tonchsaf 'd, let instant death snrprise 
With ever^uring shade these happy eyes !' 

The* assembled peerswitfagenml praise approy'd 
His pleaded reason, and the suit he mov'd. 
Each drinks a full oblivion of his cares, 
And to the gifts of balmy sleep repairs. 
Ulysses in the regal walls alone "^ 

Rennin*d : beside him, on a splendid throne, ^ 
Divine Arete and Alcinons shone. > 

The queen, on nearer view, the guest survey'd 
Rob'd in the garments her own hands had made ; 
Not without wonder seen. Then thus began. 
Her words addressing to the godlike man : 

' Cam'st thou not hither, wondroosstranger! say. 
From lands remote, and o*er a length of sea ? 
Tell then whence art thou ? whence that princely air? 
And robes like these, so recent and so fiurT 

* Hard is tlie task, O princess! you impose, 
(Hius sighing spoke the man oC many woes) 
The long, the moomfid series to relate 
Of siHiRy sorrowT, sent by heaven and iatel 
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YetwlMityouifllc«attNUU AnvkmAUnB 
Beyond thase traeto, and nnde* oUier slueft^ 
Of^gift UMtf d| in Ooera> w«kiy ams ; 
Where dweUft Calypso, dreadfiil in hw cfaanaal 
Remote from gods or tten slie Md»lisr frngn. 
Amid the terrors of the roUing mauit 
Me, only me, the hand of fortone bore^ 
Uidi^kss'd ! to tread that inteidicted sheit. 
When Jove tremendoos in the sable deeps 
LamM^'d his red U^ttting at our seatter'd ships : 
Then, all my fleet, and all my followers lost, 
Sole oh a plank, on hoilupig surges tossfd, 
Heaven drove my wredL the* (^gian i^ to find« 
Full nine days flonting to the wave and wind. 
Met by the goddess tliere with open anus, 
She bri Vd my stay with more than hnman chaims ; 
Nay promised, vainly promised, to bestow 
Immortal life, exempt from age and woe. 
But all her blaadishmentB sneeesslass prove. 
To banish from my breast way coantf/s love. 
I stay reluctant seven eontiiHied years, 
And water her ambrosial conch with tears. 
The eighth, she voluntary moves to part, 
Or nr^d by Jove, or her own changefiil heart. 
A raft was ferm*d to cross the surging sea ; 
Herself supplied the stores and rich amy ; 
And gave the gpdes to vraft me on the vrny. 
In seventeen days appeared your pleasing coast, j 

And woody mountmns half in vapours lost. J 

Joy touch'd my soul : my soul vras joy'd in vain. 
For angry Neptune ron^d the raging main ; 
The wild wrinds whistle, and the bUlovrs roar ; 
The splitting raft (he fttflons tempest tore ; 
And storms vindictive intercept the shore. 
VOL. u n 
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SooD at their rage snbiides, the seai I hnve 
With naked force, and dioot alimg the wave, 
To reach this itle : but tiiere my hopes were lost, 
The surge ittpelTd me on a craggy coast 
I chose the safer sea, and ehaac'd to find 
A rivers month, impervions to tlie wuid, 
And clear of rocks. I latnted by the flood ; 
Then took the shelter of the neighbooring wood. 
Twas night ; and cover'd in the foliage iteep, 
Joye pinng'd my senses in the death of sleep. 
All night I slept, oblivious of my pain : 
Aurora dawn*d, and Phoebus shin'd in vam, 
Nor till oblique he slop'd his evening ray, 
Had Somnns dried the bahny dews away. 
Then female voices firom the shore I heard : 
A maid amidst them, goddess-like, appeared : 
To her I sued, she pitied my distress ; 
Like thee in beanty, nor in virtoe less* 
Who from such youth could hope considerate care ? 
In youth and .beauty wisdom is but rare ! 
She gave me life, reliev*d with just supplies 
My wants, and lent these robes that strike yonr 

eyes. 
This is the truth : and oh, ye powers on high ! 
Forbid that want should sink me to a lie.' 

To this tiie king : ^ Our dau|^ter bat ezpress'd 
Her cStes imperfect to our godlike guest 
Suppliant to her, since first he chose to pn^, 
Why not herself did she conduct the way, 
And with her handmaids to our court convey 

' Hero and king ! (Ulysses thus replied) 
Nor blame her, feultless, nor suspect of pride : 
She bade me fellow in tW aitteadant train ; 
But fear and reverence did my steps detaha^ 
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Lest radi sutptcioii might alann thy imnd : 
Mao's of a jealous and imstaking kind/ 

* Far Irom my sonl (he cried) the gods eflbce 
All ¥mitb ill groanded, and sospidon base ! 
Whatever is honest, stranger, I approve ; 
And woald to Phttbns, Paliasj and to Jove, 
Sach as thoa art, thy thoa^t and mine w«% one, 
Nor thou nnwilling to be calFd my son : 
In soeh alliance conldst thou wish to join, 
A palace stored with treasares should be thine. 
But if reluctant, who shall force thy stay ? 
Jove bids to set the stranger on his way, 
And ships shall wait thee with the morning ray 
Till then, let slumber close thy careful eyes ; 
Tlie wakeful mariners sliall watch the skies, 
And seize the moment when the breezes rise 
Then gently waft thee to the pleasing shore, 
Where thy soul rests, and labour is no more. 
Far as Enbaea though thy country lay, 
Our ships with ease transport thee in a day. 
Thither of old, Earth's giant-son to view. 
On wings of winds with Rhadamanth they flew : 
This land, from whence their morning course begun. 
Saw them returning with tiie setting sun. 
Your e^es shall witness and confirm my tale. 
Our youth how dextrous, and how fleet our sail, 
When justly tim'd with equal sweep they row, 
And ocean whitens in long tracks below.* 

Thus be. No word the* experienced man replies. 
But thus to heaven (and heavenward lifb his eyes) : 
* O Jove ! O father I what the king accords 
Do thou make perfect ! sacred be his words ! 
Wide o'er the world Alcinous' glory shine ; 
liet fame be hisy and ah ! my countiy mine r 
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M eaatiine Arete^ for tbe hour ui rest^ 
Ordains the fleecy coachy and coverinf Test : 
Bids her ikir train Ihe purple qoiltB prepare. 
And the thick carpets spread with busy care. 
With torches bfaudng in their hands tb^y pais'dy 
And finished all their queen's coaunand with haste : 
Then gave the signal to Ihe mUfaig guest : 
He rose with pleasure^ and retii'd to rest. 
There, soft-extended, to the munnnring sound 
Of the high porch, Ulysses sleeps pro^Mind 1 
Within, released from cares Akhwns lies ; 
And fiist beside, were dos'd Arete'b eyes. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

ALCINOUS caUta c(mDdl« in vhicfa it is roolved to trauport 
UlysMS into his coantry. After which splendid enlertaiiw 
menu are made, where the celebrated miuician and poet 
Danodocns plays and sings to the gaests. They next proceed 
to the games, the race, the Wrestling, discos, toe, where Ulynes 
casts a prod^oos length, to the admiration of all the spectft- 
tors. Ihcy return ag«in to the banquet, and Demodoena 
aings the loves of Mars and Venns. Ulysses, after a compli- 
ment to the poet, desires him to ring tlie iutrodnction of the 
wooden horse into Troy; which nbject proTOkiiig his teara, 
Alcinoos inpiires of his gnest his name, parentage, and for- 
tunes. 
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Now Mr Aurora lifU her golden ray, 
And all the roddy orient flames with day : 
Aldnods, and the chief, with dawning light, 
Rose instant from the slumbers of the iSght ; 
Then to the council-seat they bend their way. 
And fill the shining thrones along the bay. 

Meanwhile Minerva, in her guardian care. 
Shoots fi-om the starry vault through fields of air ; 
In form a herald of the king, she £e8 
From peer to peer, and thus incessant cries : 

* Nobles and chiefs who rule Phaeacia's states, 
The king in council your attendance waits : 
A prince of grace divine your aid implorej. 
O'er unknown seas arriv'd firom unknown shores.' 

She spoke, and sudden with tumultuous sounds 
Of thronging multitudes the shore rebounds: 
At once the seats they fill : and every eye 
Gaz*d, as before some brother of the sky. 
Pallas with grace divine his form improves. 
More high he treads, and more enlarg'd he moves : 
She shetto celestial bloom, regard to draw -, 
Aad gives a dignity of mien to awe ; 
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With strength, the fiitnre prize of fiune to play. 
And gather all the hononrs of the day. 

Then fhim his glittering throne Alcinoos rose : 
' Attend (he cried) while we oar will disclose. 
Your present aid this godlike stranger craves. 
Tost by mde tempest through a war of wHYes ; 
Perhaps from realms that view the rising day. 
Or nations subject to the western ray. 
Then grant, what here all sons of woe obtain 
(For here dBiction never pleads in vain) : 
Be chosen yooths prepar'ii^ expert to tiy 
The vast profoimd, and bid the vessel fly : 
Jiaonch the tall burk, and order every oar ; 
Then in onr cdnrt indalge the genial hour. 
Instant, yon sailors, to tibis task attend ; 
Swift to the palace, all ye peers ascend ; 
Let none to strangers honoors due disclaim : 
Be tiiere Demodocns, the bard of Ihme, 
Taught by the gods to please, when hi^ he sings 
The vocal lay, responsive to tiie strings.' 

Thus spoke the prince : the'attending peers obey ^ 
In state they move ; Alcinous leads the way : 
Swift to Demodocns the herald flies, 
At once the sailors to their charge arise ; 
They iannch the vessel, and unfiirl the sails, 
And stretch the swelling canvass to the gales ; 
Then to the palace move : a gathering throng, 
Youth, and white age, tumultuous pour along : ' 
Kow all accesses to llie dome are filled ; 
Eight boars, the choicest of Ihe herd, are kilPd : 
Two beeves, twelve fatfings from the flock, fliey 

bring 
To crown Sue fynt ; so wiils the bounteous king. 
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The sacred nnster of ceiesliii aooff ; 

Dear to tiie M ofe ! who gave his i^ to flow 

With mighty btenwigsy m&^d with nighty woe : 

With ckmds of dnrfcneis qneacfafd Us Tisiial ny^ 

Bat gave fahn^ skUl to ruse theioAy faiy. 

High OD a radiant throne sobUme ia afate, 

Endreled by hnge nmltitndes, be sat : 

With flihrerahone the throne; his lyte, well strong 

To rapttuoas soonds, at baud Pootonous bong : 

Beftre his. sent a poiish'd tidbla shines, 

And » ftill goblet foans with genemas winei : 

His foo^ a berald bora t and now they fed ; 

And now tfaen^ of craving hanger fled. 

Then fli'd by rill 4he mnse, alond be sings 
The mighty deeds- «f ' demigods and kings : 
Fh>m that lleree wrath the noble song arose. 
That made Ulysses and Achilles foes : 
How o*er the feast they doom the fall of Troy ; 
The stem debate Atrides bean wifli Joy ^ 
For heaven foretold the contest, when he trod 
The marble threshold of the Delphic god, 
Cttrions to learn the counsels of the sky, 
Ere yet he loosVI the rage of war on Troy. 

TouchVl at the song, Ulysses stnigfat resigned 
To soft affliction idl his manly mind : 
Before his eyes the pnrple vest he draw, 
Indostrionsto conceal the ftUing dew : 
Bat when the nnisic pans'd, he eeas'd to shed 
The flowing tear, and rai8*d his drooping bead : 
And lifting to the gods a goblet crown'<^ 
He pooi'd a pore libation to tfae ground. 

Thmsported with the song, the Hstening tnan 
Again with loud appkmse demand flie strain : 
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Ulysaeft vdMini pciiW¥ fri ie « d, 
I, nnmami'dy a shower of sorrow shed : 
Conoeal'd he wept : the kin^ obsery'd alone 
The silent tear and heard the secret groan : 
Then to the bard aioad : ' O cease to sing, 
Domb be thy voice, and mate tlie*hannonions string} 
Enough the least has pleased, enough the pow*r 
Of heavenly song has crowned the genial hour ! 
Incessant in the games your strength display^ 
Contest, ye brave, the honours of the day ! 
That pleas'd the* admiring stranger may prodaim 
In distant regions tiie Flneacian'lame : 
None wield tiie gauntlet wifli so dire a sway. 
Or swifter in the race deyonr the way ; 
None in Ihe leap spring witii so strong a bound. 
Or firmer, in the wrestling, press the groond.' 

Thus spoke the king: the' attending peers obey, 
In state tiiey move *, Alcinoas leads the way : 
His golden iyre Demodocos unstrung, 
High on a column in the palace hong ; 
And guided by a hendd% guardian cares, 
MiUestic to the lists of fame repairs. 

Now swanns the populace ; a countless throng, 
Yooth and hoar age ; and man drives man along ; 
The games begin ; ambitious of Ihe prise^ 
Acroneos, Thoon, and Eretmeos rise ; 
The priie Ocyalus and Prymneus chum, 
AncUalus and Ponteos, cliie6 of fiune : 
There Prorens, Nantes, Eratreus appear, 
And fiun'd Amphialus, Pdyneas* heir: 
Euryalus, like Mars terrific, rose, 
When chui in wrath he withers hosts of foes : 
Nanbolides with grace nneqaall'd shone 
Or eqnatt*d by laodamas akme. 
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With these came forth Amhulnew the strong, 
And three brave iods from great Aldnom spnmg. 

Ranged in a hoe the ready rarers stand. 
Start from the goal, and vanish o'er the stnnd : 
Swift as on wii^ of wind npbome tiiey fly, 
And drills of rising dost involve the sky : 
Before the rest, what space the hinds allow 
Between the nmie and ox, irom ploa|^ to plengh, 
Cly toneos sprang : he whig*d the rapM way, 
And bore the* nnrivalPd honoors of the day. 
With fierce embrace the brawny wrestlers join : 
The con<|aest, great Eaiyidos, is thine, 
Amphialns sprang forward witii a bound, 
Superior in the leap a length of ground : 
From Eratreus* strong arm the ducos flies, 
And sings with anniatdi*d force along the skies. 
And Laodun whirls high, with dreacSil sway. 
The gloves of death, victorious in the fray. 

While thus the peerage in the. games contends, 
In act to speak, Laodamas ascends : 

* O fiiends(he cries), thestrangerseems well8kil?d 
To try tfae^ illustrious labouiB of the field : 

I deemhim brave; then grant the brave man^chdm, 

Invite the hero to^his stare of fiime. 

What nertous arms he boasts? how firm his tread ! 

I£slimbshowtam*d! how broad his slionldersspreadi 

By age unbroke t->-bot aA^consoming care 

Destroysperhaps thestrengththattime woaldspare : 

Dire is the ocean, dread in aU its forms ! 

Man must decay, when man contends with storms.' 

* Well hast thou spoke (Boryalas repUes), 
Thine is the guest, invite him thou to rise.* 
Swift at the word advancing from the crowd 
He made obeisance, and thus spoke eloud : 
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* Vaedwafw the reverend stranger to display 
His nmily worth, and share the giorious dt^f . 
Father, arise ! for thee thy port procUiiflM 
Expert to coaqner in the solemn games. 
To fiune arise! for what more ftme can yield 
Than the swift race, or conflict of the .field ? 
Steal from corroding care one transieat day. 
To glory give the space thoa hast to stay ; 
Short is the time, and lo ! e*en now the gales 
Call thee aboard, and stretch the swelliI^$ sails.* 

To whom with sighs Ulysses gave reply : 
* Ah why the* ill-suiting pastime must I tiy ? 
To gloomy care my thooghts alone are free ; 
HI the gay sports with troubled hearts agree : 
Sad from my natal hour my days have ran, 
A mudMfflicted, maeh-endnring man ! 
Who soppUant to the king and peers, implores 
A speedy voyage to his native shovM.* 

* Wide wanders, Laodam> thy errii^ tongue, 
The sports of gkny to the brave belong 
(Retorts Euyalos): he boasts no claim 
Among the great, unlike the sons of iame* 
A waMtering merehaat he frequents the nudo^ 
Some mean sea-fiirer ia poisait of gain ; 
StndiouB of freight, in naval trade well sfciU'd,. 
Bat dreads tfaef athletie kbours of the field.* 

IncenM U ly s ses with a frova replies : 
f O forwird to pfodaiai thy tool unwise I 
With partild hands the gads their gifUd^ense : 
Some greatly think^ some speak, with aiaaly 
Here heaven an elegaaoe of tbna dfioics. 
But wisdom the difeck of fiwm supplies : 
This man «Rtb eneigy of ttaaght eoiyvolSy 
And Steak wi^ modest viqtece ou:io«is» 
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He speaks leseiv'^Hy, Imt he speeks miOi l^vroe^ 
Nor cato one word be dnuig'it bat for a wofse; 
Id poMie more than taortal he appears, 
Aud as he moves the gathig crowd reveres : 
l^lnle others, beanteous as theP ethereal kmd, 
The nobler portioii want, a knowfaK mind. 
In outward show heaven gives thee to excel, 
But heaven denies tbe praise o^ thinkhig welL 
111 bear die brave a rode ungovem'd tonipie, 
And, yonth, my generoos soul resents the wrong : 
SkilFd in heroic exercise, I olum • 
A post of hononr with the sons of fiune : 
Snch vras my boast wbUe vigour crown'd my days, 
Now care sorromids me, and my ibrce decays ; 
Innr'd a melancholy part to bear, 
In scenes of death, by tempest and by war. 
Yet thus by woes impair^, no more I wave 
To prove die hero«--Slander stings the brave.' 
Then striding forward vritfa a ifarioas botmd. 
He wreneh'd a rocky fsagment from the ground^ 
By iar more ponderous, and more huge by iar, 
Than vdiat phteacia's sons disdiarg'd in air. 
Fierce from bis arm the* enormons load he flings y 
Sonorous through the shaded air it sings : 
Couched to the earth, tenipestdons as it flies. 
The drowd gaze upward while it cleaves the skies. 
Beyond all marks, with many a giddy round 
Down rushing, it upturns a hill of ground. 

That instant Palhtf , bursting Amn a cfond, 
Flx'd a distinguidi'd mark, and eried aloud : 

< E*en he who sightless wants his visual ray, 
May by his touch alone awardtiie day : 
Thy signal tiirow transcends tlie utmost bound 
Of e? ery champion by a length of growl : 



Secoiely bid the strongest of the tnin 
Arise to throw : the strongest throws in fainw' 

She spoke ; and momentary mounts the sky : 
The friendly voice Ulysses hears with joy ; 
Then thus aloud, ekte with decent pride : 
* Rise, ye Phttacians, try your force (be cried) ; 
If with this throw the strongest caster Tie, 
StiU, further stiU, I bid the discus fly. 
Stand forth, ye chanqpions, who the gauntlet wield. 
Or you, the swiftest racers of the field ! 
Stand forth, ye wrestlers, who these pastimes grace ! 
I wield the gauntlet, and I run the race. 
In Mich heroic games I yield to none, 
Or yield to brave T^oadamas alone : 
Shall I with brave Laodamas contend? 
A friend is sacred, and I style him friend. 
Ungenerous wero the man, and base of heait, 
Who takes the kind, and pays the' i^gratefiil part : 
Chiefly the man, in for^n realms confin'd, 
Base to his friend, to his own interest blind : 
All, all your heroes I this day deiy -, 
Give me a man, that we our might may tiy. 
Expert in every art, I boast the skill 
To give the featfaer'd arrow wings to kill ; 
Should a whole host at once discharge the bow. 
My well-aim'd shaft with death prevents the foe : 
Alone superior in the field of iVoy, 
Great PbiloctetM taught the shaft to fly. 
From all the sons of earth unrivall'd praise 
I justly daun ; but yield to better days, 
To those fiun'd days when great Alcides rose, • 
And Euiytns, who bade the gods be foes : 
( Vam Einyttts, whose art became hii crime, 
Swept fropi ifae earth he perish'd in his prime i 



Sodden tbe^ kremeible way lie trod, 

Wlio boldly dant defy the bowyer-god) 

In ^ghtini^ fieldt as Alt the spear I tiirow, 

JU flies an arrow hem the well^rawn bow. 

Sole in the rare tiie contest I decline; 

Stiff are my weaiy joints; and I resign. 

By storiiK and hunger worn; age' well may fiat, 

When storms and hnngcSr both at once assail.' 

AbMh'd,. the nambers hear the godlike man. 
Till great Alcinoos mildly thas began : [(ongoe ' 

* Well hast then spoke, and well thy generdns 
With decent pride refutes a public wrong : 
Warm are thy woids, bat wamr without ofienee ; 
Fear only fools, aecore in men of sense : 

Thy worthit known. Then hear oar coontry^claim',- 
And bear to heroes onr heroic Ihme; 
In distant veafans onr glorlons deeds di^lay, 
Repeat Hiem freqaent in tiie genial day ; 
Whenbless^d with ease thy woes and wanderings end, 
Tench them tttj consort, bid thy sons attend ; 
How lov'd of Jofe he tirownTd oar sires with praise, 
How we, their offipring, dignify our race. 

* Let other reafans the deatlifid gauntlet wield. 
Or boast the glories of the* athletic field ; 

We in flie coune unrivaU'd speed display. 
Or through cssrulean bi&ows plough the way ; 
To dress, to dance, to smg, onr sole delimit, 
The feast or bntfa by day, and lore by n^t : 
Rise then, ye skiU*d in measures ; let him bear 
Your fame to men that breathe a distant air, 
And ftithfiil sa^, to you the powers belong 
To race, to saH, to dance, to ehaunt the song. 
But, herald, to the palace sirift repair. 
And the soft lyre to gnoeoor pnstunes bear.' 
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Swift at the word, obedieiit to the king. 
The herald flies the ^mefhl lyre to hring. 
Up rose mne seniors, chosen to svrrey 
The futore games, the judges «f tte day : 
With instant care they mark a spacious roondy 
And level fojr the damsethe' allotted ground : 
The lierald bears the lyre : intent to ptaiy^ 
The bard advandng raediiates Oe lay : 
Skill'din the danoe, tall youths^ a bioonimg bwid, 
€kaoefiil before the heavenly minstrel stand ; 
laght-boonding from tiK earth, at once they rise. 
Their ieet hall^mwless quiver in the skies ; 
losses gaz'd, astonish'd to survty . * 
Hie glancing splcndDurs as their sandals pfaty. 
Mea^ime the baid, alternate to the strings. 
The loves of Mars and Cytherea sings ; 
How the Steffi god, enamon^d with her channB^ 
Clasp*d the gay panting goddess in Us aran, 
By bribes seduc'd: and how the sun whose eye 
Views ihe broad heavens, disdesVl the lanriess joy. 
Stnng to the soul, indignant through the skiea 
To hiB black Ibrge vindictive Vulcan flies: 
Ar^d^ his sinewy arms incessant pfaK» 
The* eternal anvfl on the massy base. 
A wondrous net he labours, to betray 
The wsnton lovers, as entwin'd they by; 
IndisBolubly strong ! Then instant b e ars 
To his iminortal dome liie fimsh>d snares* 
Abov^ beh>w, avound, vrith art dlspread^ 
Hie sure inelosure fokh the gemal bed; 
Mliose texture e'en tiie search of gods deceives^ 
Tbui as the fltaay threads the spkler weaves. 
Hien, as withdrawmg flrwm flie stany bo«^. 
He feignt a Juunwy to the Lcmniaa a^iesy 



Qn fiivouiite isle 1 Ofaiervant Man descries 

Ifis wish'd reeesSyaDd to tbe (goddess flies ; 

He glows, he bonis : the iair-haiv^d qoeen of lofe 

Descends smooitli-gliduig from the courts of Jove, 

Gay blooming in falk channs : her hand he pressed 

With eager joy, and with a sigh addressed : 

" * Coflw, my belov'dl and taste the soft delights : 

Come, to rep4Me the genial bedinvites: 

Thy id^sent spoose^ nef^etfal of thy charms, 

Preasn his barbarona^SintMns to thy anas V 

Then, aotfaiag^ lothy the' enamoor'd iair he led, 
And sank tnmsperted on the conscious bed. 
IVovm rusli'd ikk toHs, inwtapping as they lay 
The careless lovers in their wanton play: . . 

In vain they strive, the' intangling snares deny 
(Inextricably &m) the power to fly, 
Wara'd by d[ie god who sheds the golden day, 
Stem Yolcan homeward treads the starry way ; . . 
Arrived, he sees^ he grieves, with rage he burns ^ . 
Full horrible he roars, his voice all heaven retonvK 
, * O Jove (he cried) O aU ye powers above* 
See the lewd dalliance of the qaeen of leve ! 
Me, awkward nie, ahe seonis, aadyields her chums 
To that iiur letcher, the stnmg god of anns» 
If I am faune, that stain my natal hMr 
By fate impoifd $ snch me my parent bore : 
Why was J bom ? See how tbe wanton lies ! 
O Sight tormenting to an husband's eyes P 
But yet, I trast, this once e'en Mara would fly . 

BiB fair-Otto's araia*-he thinks her, once, too nigh. j 
But.them remain, ye gnilty, in my power^ . 
Till Jove refuids his ahameless daughter's. dow€r«- 
Too dear I pria'daflar enchanting &oe s . 
Benaty'iiMbistei»bcaiitgriDdis^«0e«* ^ 
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Meanwiiile the gods dm dome of Vnlcaii thioof , 
ApoUo comes, and Neptune comes ahmg, 
"WiA these giqr Hermes trod the starry plain ; 
But modesty withheld the goddess-train. 
All heaven beholds, imprisoned as they lioi 
And onextingush'd laughter shakes the sky. 

Then mntmd, thus they spoke : * Beholden wrong 
Swift Yengeance waits ; and art sabdoes the strong I 
Dwells there a god on aU the' Olympian brow 
More swift than Mars, and more than Vulcan slow ? 
Yet Vulcan conquers, and the god of arms 
Must pay the penalty for lawless diaims.' 

Thus serious they : but he who gilds the skies. 
The gay Apollo, thus to Hermes cries : 
« Wottld'st thou encfaain'd like Man, O Hermes, lie, 
And bear the shame like Man, to ^re the joy ^ 

* O envied shame ! (the smiling youth njoin'd) 
Add thrice the diains, and thrice more firmly bind ^ 
Gaae all ye gods, and every goddess gace, 
Yet eager would I bless the sweet di^;race.* 

Loud laugh the rest, e*en Neptune lauj^ aloud^ 
Yet sues hnportimate to loose the god: 
* And free (he cnes) O Vidcan ! free from shame 
Thy captives ; I ensure the penal claim.' 

' Will Neptune (Vulcan then) the faithless tnlst^ 
He suifen who gives surety for the* unjust : 
But sayi if that lewd scandal of theaky, 
To liberty restored, perfidious fiy ; 
Say, wilt thou bear the mulct ?* He instant cries, •. 
' The mulct I bear, if Man perfidious flies. 

To whom appeas'd : ' No:niore I ui^e debiy I 
When Neptune sues, my part is. to obey. 
Then to thesnares his fbvee the god applies ; 
They bunt $ and Man to Thnoe indigaant flies : 
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To Hie soft Cy|»iiaii shores the goddess oiovesy 
To visit Fspfaos and her bloomiog groTes, 
Where to the power an haodred altars rise^ 
And breathing odours scent the bdmy skies : 
OonceaPd die bathes in consecrated bowers^ 
The Graces ongnents shed, ambrosial showers, 
Unguents that charflA tiie gods ! she U»t assunes 
Her wondrovs robes; and fiill the goddess blooms. 

Thus sung the bard : Ulysses hears with joy, 
And load applanses rend the yanlted sky. 

Hien to the sports his sou the king commands : 
Each blooming youth before the monarch stands, 
In dance unmatdi*d ! A wondrous ball is brought, 
(The work of Polybus, divinely wrought) 
Itns youth with strength enormous bi^ it fly^ 
And bending backward whirls it to the sky -, 
His brother springing with an active boundi 
At distance intercepts it from the ground : 
The ball dismissed, in dance they skim the strand, 
Turn and return, and scarce inq>rint the sand. 
The* assembly gues with astonished eyes» 
And send in shouts applauses to tiie skies. 

Then thus Ulysses : * Happy king, whose name 
The brightest shines in all the rolls of iame : 
In sul^iectB happy ! with surprise I gase i 
Thy pndse was just; their skill transcends thy praise.' 

Pleas'd with his people*s Ivne the monarch hearty 
And thus benevolent accosts the peers : 
' Since vrisdom% sacred guidance he pursues, 
Give to the stranger-guest a stranger's dues : 
Twelve princes in our realm dominion share, 
O'er whom supreme, imperial power I bear : 
Bring gold, a pledge of love ; a talent bring) 
A vest, a robe i and imitate your kiiig ; 
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Be fwift to ghre ; that he tliii nii^tiiaiy shne- 
The social feast of joy, willi joy sincere. 
And then, Ettlyalns, redeem ti^ wron^ : 
A generous heart repairs a shmderoas tongne." 

The' assenting peers, obedient to tlie k^. 
In haste their heralds send the gifts to bring. 
Then thus Euryalns : * O prince, idiose sway 
Rales this bless'd realm, repentmt I^b^y ! 
Be his this sword, whose bhde of brass displays 
A ruddy gleam ; whose hilt, a silver blaze ; 
Whose ivory sheath, invrroaght with cnrioos pride. 
Adds gracefvil terror to the wearer^ side.' 
.. He said, and to his hand the sword consign'd ; 
* And if (he cried) my words aflfect tiby mind. 
Fur (torn thy mind those words, ye whirlwinds, bear, 
And scatter them, ye storms, in empty air 1 
Crown, O ye heavens, with joy his peaceftd hoars, 
And grant him to his spouse and native shoresi' 

Aikl bless'd be thou, my friend, (Ulysses cries) 
Crown him with every joy, ye fiivonring skies ; 
To thy calm hours continued peace afibrd. 
And never, never ma/st thou vmnt this sword !* 

He sud, and o'er his shoulder flung the blade. 
Now o^er the earth ascends the evening shade : 
The precious gifts the* Ulnstrious herald bear. 
And to the court tlie* embodied peers repair. 
tBefore the queen Alcinous* sons onfold 
The vests, the robes, and heaps of shining gold; 
Then to the radiant thrones they move in stale: 
Aloft, the king in pomp imperial sat. 

Thence to &e queen : * O partner of our reign^ 
O sole belov*d ! command thy menial train 
A polish*d chest and stately robes to bear. 
And healmgjvaten Ibr the bath prepare : 



JKmIi t* . nu ovrmnr. w 

That, Mh^dy omtputt oiajr bid his wanofn cease, 
Hear the sweet song, and taste the feast in peace. 
A bawl that flames with gold, of wondrous frame, 
Ourself we give, memorial of our name ; 
To raise in offerings to almigfaty Jove, 
And every god that treads the courts above/ 

Instant the qoeen, observant of the king, 
Commands her train a spacious vase to bring ; 
The spacious vase with ample streams suffice, 
lieap high the wood, and l^d the flames arise. 
The flantts dimb round it with a fierce embrace, 
The fumpig waters bubble o'er the blaae. 
Herself the chest prepares : in order roU'd 
The robes, die vests are ranged, and heaps of gold : 
And adding a rich dress inwrought vritfa art, 
A gift expreflsive of her bounteous heart, 
Ifius sp<^e to Ithacos : ' To guard with bands 
Insolvable these gifts, thy care demands ; 
Lest, in thy slumbers on the watry main, 
The hand of lapine make our bounty vain** 

Then bending with fiiU force, around heioU'd 
A labyrinth of bands in fold on fold, 
Cios'd with Circaean art. A train attends 
Around the bath : the bath the king ascends : 
(Untasted joy, since that disastrous hour 
He sail'd, iU-£ited, from Galypso*s bow'r, 
Wheie, happy as the gods that range the sky, 
He feasted every sense, with every joy) 
He bathes ; the damsels with officious toil 
Shed sweets, shed unguents, in a shower of oil : 
Then o'er his limbs a gorgeous robe he spreads, 
And to the feast magnificently treads. 
FuU where the dome its shining valves expands, 
Nansicaa blooming as ^ goddess stands, ! 



With wonderiiig.eyes the hero abe maiefd, *. 
And gneeGak tbns began llie royal maid : 

'l£iilgodUke stranger! and when heaven reetores 
To thy fond wish thy long-expected shores^ 
This, ever gratefbl^ in remembrance bear^ 
To me thou ow'st, to me, the vital air.' 

' O jroyal maid, (Ulysses strai^it returns) 
Whose worth the splendonrs of thy race adoroa. 
So may dread Jove, whose arm in vengeance forms 
The writhen bolt, and blackens heaven with storms^ 
Restore me safe, through weary wanderings tost^ 
To my dear country's ever-pleasing coast. 
As while the spiiit in this bosom glows. 
To thee, my goddess, I address my vows : 
My li^, thy gift I boast !' — ^He said and sat. 
Fast by Alcinous, on a throne of state. 
Now each partakes the feast, the wine prepares^ 
Portions the food, and each bis portion shines. 
Hie bard an herald guides: the gaxing throng 
Pay low obeisance as he moves along : 
Beneath a sculptured ardi he sits enthroned. 
The peers encircling form an nwiul round. 
Then from the chine, Ulysses carves with ait, 
Delicious food, an honorary part ; 
' This, let the master of the lyre receive, 
A pledge of love ! tis all a wretch can give. 
Lives there a man beneath the spacious skies^ 
Who sacred honours to the bard denies? 
The muse the bard inspires, exalts his mind f 
The muse indulgent loves the' harmonious kind.* 

Hie herald to his hand the charge conveys, 
Not fond of flattery, nor unpleas'd with praise. 

.When now the rage of hunger was allay'd. 
Thus to the lyrist wise Ulysses said : 



' O more tan maul Oy soi^the Mose inspirw, 
Or Phcebiis. animates with all his fires : 
For wbo, by Ptobos uninform'd, could know 
The woe of Greeoe, amd sing so weU tiie woe f 
Just tp the tale, «s present at the fray, 
Or taught tlie laboiurs of the dreadful day ! 
^ The soqg recalls past horrors to my eye9, 
And bids proud Ilioa from her ashes rise. 
^ Once more harmonioos strike the sounding striog^i 
i The' Epaean fiibrie^ fram'd by Pallas, sing : 
\ How stem Ulysses, fiuious to destroy, 
With latent heroes sack'd imperial Troy. 
If iaithful thou record the tide of fame, 
The god himself inspires thy breast witli flame : 
And mipeshaU be the task, hencefortti, to raise 
In every hmd thy monament of pruse.* 

Full of the god he rais'd bis lofty strain, 
How the Greeks rush's tomultaoos to the nuun : 
How biasing tents iUomin'd half the skies, 
While from the shores the winged navy fltes ; 
How e'en in Uion's walls, in deatfafnl bands, 
Came the stem Greeks by Troy's assisting hands ; 
All Troy up-heav'd the steed ; of different mind. 
Various the Trc^jans counsell'd -, part consign'd 
The monster to the sword, part sentence gave 
To phmge it headlong in the whelming wave ', 
The' onwise award to lodge it in the towers. 
An offering sacred to the' immortal powers : 
The* onwise prevail, they lodge it in the walls, 
And by the gods' decree proud Ilion falls ; 
Desjbmction enters in the treacherous wood, 
And vengefid slaogfater, fierce for human blood.. 

He aimg the Greeks stem-issuing from the steed. 
How Ilion burnS| bow all her fathers bleed : 
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How t9 iky dome, Deiphobiis ! aieeiidl 
The Spartan king ; how Itiiacas atteadSy 
(Horrid as Mars) and how with dire alarms 
He fights, Bobdaes ; for Pallas strings his arms. 

Thos while he song, Ulysses^ ^eft renew, 
Tears bathe his cheeks, and tears the ground bedew. 
As some fond matron views in mortal fight 
Her husband fidling in his conntiy*s right : 
Frantic through clashing swords she runs, she flieSy 
As ghastly pale he groans, and ikints, and dies : 
Close to his breast she grovels on the groand, 
And bathes with floods of tears tiie gaping wound ; 
She cries, she shrieks ; the fierce insulting ibe 
Relentless mocks her violence of woe : 
To chains condemned, as wfldly «he deplores ; 
A widow, and a slave on foreign shores. 

So firom the sloices of Ulysses' eyes 
Fast fell the tears, and sighs succeeded sighs : 
Concealed he griev*d : the idng observ'd al<Nie 
The silent tear, and heard the secret groan : 
Then to the bard aloud : ' O cease to sing, 
Dumb be thy voice, and mute the tuneful string : 
To every note his tears responsive flow, 
And his great heart heaves with tumultuous woe ; 
Thy lay too deeply moves : then cease the lay. 
And o'er the banquet evei^ heart be gay : 
Tins social right demands : for him the sails, 
Floating in air, invite the' impelling gales : 
His are the gifts of lov.' : the wise and good 
Receive the stranger as a brotherls blood. 

* But, fiiend, discover iaithfiil what I crave. 
Artful concealment ill becomes tiie brave : 
Say what thy birth, and what the name you bore, 
Impos'd by parents in tiie natal hour? 



(For ftom tbe MM how diitiiiotive wuBMy 
Qae ooouBOB right, the i^rettt and lowly claims) 
Say from -what dly, horn what regiopB tost, 
Aod wiHt mhabitanti those regioos boast? 
So Shalt thoa mstant reach the realm assigo'd. 
In wondrous diips self-moT'dy mstiDct widi mindit 
No hehn secures their course, no pilot guides ; 
like man intelhgent, they plough the tides, 
Conscious of every coast and every hay. 
That ties beneath the sun's all-seeing ray : 
Though cloudsand darkness veil the'encumbei'dsky, 
Fearless through darkness and through clouds they 
fly : [main, 

Though tempests rage, though rolls the swelling 
The seas may roll, the tempests rage in vain ; 
E'en the stem god that o'er the waves presides, 
Safe as they pass, and safe repass the tides, 
With fiiry bums ; while careless they convey 
Pronuscuous every guest to every bay. 
These ears have heard my royal sire disclose 
A dreadful story big with future woes : 
How Neptune rag'd, and how, by his command, ' 
Firm rooted in a surge a ship should stand 
A monument of wrath : how mound on mound 
Should hnry theseproud towers beneath the ground. 
But this the gods may frustrate or fulfil, 
As suits the purpose of the' eternal will. 
But say through what waste regions hast thou stray'd. 
What customs noted, and what coasts survey'd? 
Possess'd by wild barbarians fierce in arms. 
Or men, whose bosom tender pity warms ? 
Say why the fate of Troy awak'd thy c«res, 
Why heaVd thy bosom, and why flow'd thy tears r 
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Just are 'the "ways of hesv^ : from iMaven proceed 
The woes of man ; hea^ doom'd the Greeks to bleed, 
A theme of iiitiire song ! Say then if slain 
Some dear-lov'd brother pressed the Phrygian phuo? 
Or bled some friend, who bore a brotiiei's part, 
And claimed by merit, not by blood, the heart ? 
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Then thns Ulysses :<>— ' Thoa, whom first ia sway; 

As first in yirtae, these thy reahns obey ; 

How sweet the prodncts of a peacefal reign ! 

The heaven-tanght poet, and enchanting strain ; 

The well'fiird |Milace, the perpetual feast, 

A land rejoicing, and a people Uess'd t 

How goodly seems it, ever to employ 

Man's sociai days in union and in joy ; 

The plenteoos board high-heap*d with cates dinne. 

And o*er the foaming bowl the langiiing wine ! 

* Amid these joys, why seeks tliy mind to know 
TW nnhappy series of a wanderer's woe -, 
Remembrance sad, whose image to review^ 
Alas ! most open all my woimds anew ? 

And oh, what first, what last shall I relate, 
Of woes annnmber'd sent by heaven and fiite ^ 

* Know first the man (thongh now a wretch dis- 

tress*d) 
Who hopes thee, monarch, for his ftrture guest : 
Bebol4 Ulysses ! no ignoble name. 
Earth sounds my wisdom, and high heaven my fame. 

* My native soil is Ithaca the fiiir, 
Wieieiii^ Neritns mtTes hia woods kktars 
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Dnlidiimn, Same, and Zacynthiu crown*d 

With shady moimtBinSy spread their isles around. 

(These to the north and nighf s dark regions ran^ 

Those to Aurora and the rifting sun.) 

Low lies our isle, yet ble88*d in fruitful stores ; 

Strong are her. sons, thou^ rocky are her shores ; 

And none, ah none so lovely to my sight, 

Of all the lands that heaven o'erq^reads vidth light I 

In vain Calypso long constrained my stay. 

With sweet, reluctant, amorous delay ; 

With all her charms as vainly Ciroe strove, 

And added magic, to secure my love. 

In pomps or joys, the palace or the grot. 

My coontry*s image never was fbrgpt. 

My absent parents rose before my sight. 

And distant lay contentment and del^t. 

' Hear then the woes, which mighty Joveordain*d 
To wait my passage from the Tr^n land. 
Hie winds fixmi I&n to the Oioons' ihore. 
Beneath coM Ismarus, our vessels bore. 
We boldly lancted on tiie hostile place. 
And sacked the dty, and destroyed the race. 
Their wives made captive, their pMsessions sliar*d. 
And every soldier found a like reward. 
I then advis*d to fly ; not so the rest, 
Who staid to revel, and prolong the foast } 
The flitted sheep and sable bulls they sk^r, 
Aad bowls-fly round, and riot wastes the day. 
Meantime the Cicons, to their holds retii'd. 
Call on the Giooos, with new flury fir'd ; 
With early mom the father*d comitiy swarms. 
And all the continent is bright with aims ; 
Thick as the buddmg leaves or rising flowers ' 
0*enpreadifa8lflBd,viiienspiio9deaoeB4siBshowen; 
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All expert loldieny akill'd on foot to daie^ 
Or from the boon^ng conrBer urge the war. 
Now fortune chaqges (so the iktea ordain)^ 
Oor honr was come to taste our share of patn. 
Close at the ships the bloody fig|it begaUt 
Wounded they wound, and nun expires oa^m^k 
Long as the momiag sun increasing bright 
0*er heavenYi pure azure spread the growing li^t/ 
Promisimous death the form of war confoonds^ 
Each adverse battle goi'd with equal wounda : 
But when his evening wheels o'ertiung the maiOft 
Then conquest crowned the fierce Ciconian traUu 
Six brave companiona from each ship we lost^ 
The rest escape in ha^te, and quit the coait. 
With saUs ^outspread, we fly the* unequal striSd, 
Sad for thdr loss, but joyfrd of our liife. 
Yet as we fled, our fellows' rites we paid. 
And thrice we calFd on each unhappy shade. 
' Meanwhile the god, whose hand the thuader 

forms. 
Drives clouds on clow^ and blaqkens hevrjep wiA 

storms: 
Wide o'er the waste the rage of Boreas sweeps, 
And Bigbt rush'd headlong on the shaded deepa* 
Now h^re, now tbmfe, the giddy ships are bome^ 
And all the rattling shrouds in fragments tom« 
We frurl'd tiie sail, we plied the labouring oar^ 
Took down our masts, and row'd our ships to shoie» 
Two tedious days and two long nights we hqr,. . . 
0*erwatch'd and battei'd ui the m^Led bay. 
But the third morning when Aurora brings. 
We rear the masli) we spread the canvass wiaga; 
Refreshed, and careless on the deck reclin'd| 
We sit and trust the pilot and the wind* 

VOL. II. c 
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Hmh to Biy native country had I nil'd ; 
. Bttt, the cape doubled, advene winds prevaiPd. 
Strong was tbe tide, which, by ttie northern btaist 
ImpelFdy our vessels on Cythera cast. 
Nine days our fleet the* nncertam tempest bore 
Far in ^^e ocean, and from sight of shore : 
Tbe tenth we tond^d, by various erroili tost, 
The land of Lotos, and the flowery coast 
We dimb^ the beach, and springs of water Ibund, 
Then spread our hasty banquet on the ground. 
Three men were sent, deputed from the crew, 
(An herald one) the dubious coast to view, 
And learn what habitants possess'd the place. 
ITiey went, and found a hospitable race ; ^ 

Not prone to ill, nor strange to foreign guest, 
They eat, they drink, and nature gives Ae feast ; 
The trees around them, all their fruit produce ; 
Lotos, the name ; divine, nectareons juice! 
(Thence oaird Lotophagi) which whoso tastes. 
Insatiate riots in the sweet repasts. 
Nor other home nor other care intends, 
But quits his house, his country, and his friends : 
The fliree we sent, from off the* enchanting groniid 
We dragg'd reluctant, and by force we bound : 
The rest in haste forsook the pleasing shore, 
Or, the charm tasted, had retum'd no more. 
Now plac'd in order on their banks, they sweep 
The sea^ smooth face, and cleave the hoary deep j 
With heavy hearts we labour through the tide. 
To coasts unknown, and oceans yet untried. 
* The land of Cyclops first ; a savage kind. 
Nor tam'd by manners, nor by laws confin'd : 
Untaught to plant, to turn flie glebe and sow j 
They il their products to free nature owe. 
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The soil viktill'd a ready harvest yields, 
With wheat and barley wave the golden fields. 
Spontaneous wines from weighty clusters pour. 
And Jove descends in each prolific sbow'r. 
By these no statutes and no rights are known, 
Mo council held, no monarch fills the throne ; 
But high on hills or airy cli£& they dwell. 
Or deep in caves whose entrance leads to hell. 
Each rules his race, his neighbour not his care, 
Heedless of others, to his own severe. 

' Oppos'd to the Cyclopean coaf ts, there lay 
An isle, whose hills tibeir suljcct 0elds survey ; 
Its name LAehaea, crown*d with many a grove, 
Where savage goats through pathless thickets rove : 
No needy mertaU here, with hunger bold, 
Or wretched' hunters, through the wintry cold, 
Pursue their fli(||ht ; but leave tlieni safe to bound 
From hill to hill, o*er all the desert ground. 
Nor knows the soil to feed the fleecy care, 
Or f^ls the labours of the crooked share -, 
But uninhabited, untill'd, unsown 
It lies, and breeds the bleating goat alone. 
For there no vessel vnth vermilion prore. 
Or bark of traffic, glides from shore to diore ; 
The rugged race of savages, unskilTd 
The seas to traverse, or the ships to build, 
Gaie on the coast, nor cultivate the soil ; 
Unleam'd in al^ the* industrious arts of toil. 
Yet here all products qnd all plants abound, 
Sprung from the fhdtfhl genius of tiie ground ; 
Fields waving hii^ with heavy crops are seen. 
And vines that flourish in eternal green. 
Refreshing meads along Hie mnnnnring main. 
And fountains streaming down the fruitful piato. 
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^ A port there is, enclos'd on either side, 
Where ships may rest, unancbor'd and imtied. 
Till the glad mariners incline to sail. 
And the sea whitens ifirith the rising gale. 
Hi§^ at its heady from out the cavem'd rocky 
In living rillS a gushing fountain broke : 
Aroond it, and above, for ever green ^ 

The boshing alders form'd a shady scene. 
Ifitlier some favooring god, beyond owr thought, 
Through all-surrounding shade our navy brought y 
For gloomy night descended on the main. 
Nor glimmered Phcebe in the' ethereal plain : 
But all unseen the clouded island lay. 
And all unseen the surge and rolling sea. 
Till safe we anchoi'd in the sheltered bay. 
Our sails we gathered, cast our cables o'er, 
And slept secure along the sandy shore. 
Soon as again the rosy morning shone, 
Reveal'd tbe landscape and the scene unknown. 
With wonder seiz'd we view the pleasing ground. 
And walk delighted, and expatiate round. 
Rous'd by the woodland nymphs, at early dawn. 
The mountain goats came bounding o'er the lawn : 
In haste our fellows to the ships repair. 
For arms and weapons of the silvan war ; 
Straight in three squadrons all our crew we part^ 
And bend the bow, or wing the missile dart : 
The bounteous gods afford a copious prey. 
And nine fat goats each vessel bears away » 
The royal bark had ten. Our ships complete 
We thus supplied (for twelve were all the fleet), 

' Here, till the setting son roird down the lijg^t. 
We sat indulging in the genial rite : 
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Nor wines were wanting ; tiiose from ample jars 
We drain'd, tiie prize of our Ciconian wars. 
The land of Cyclops lay in prospect near ; 
The voice of goats and bleating flocks we hear, 
And from their moontains rising smokes appear. 
Now sank the sun, and darkness covei^d o'er 
Hie face of things : along the sea-beat shore 
Satiate we slept : but when the sacred dawn, 
Arising, glitter'd o*er the dewy lawn, 
I call'd ray fellows, and these words addr^ss^d : 
** My dear associates, here indulge yonr rest ; 
While with my single ship, adventurous, T 
Go forth, the manners of yon men to try ; 
Whether a race unjust, of barbarous might, 
Rude, and unconscious of a stranger's right ; 
Or such wbo harbour pity in tiieir breast, 
Revere the gods, and succour the distress'd." 
* This said, I climb my vessel's lofty side ; 
My train obey'd me, and the ship untied. 
In order seated on their banks, they sweep 
Neptune's smoothfkce, and cleave the yielding deep. 
When to the nearest verge of land we drew, 
Fast by the sea a lonely cave we view. 
High, and witii darkening laurels covered o'er ; 
Where sheep and goats lay slumbering round thtt 

shore. 
Near this, a fence of marble from the rock, 
Brown witii o'er-arching pine, and spreading osk, 
A giant-shepherd here his flock maintains 
Far from the rest, and solitary reigns, 
In shelter thick of horrid shade reclin'd ; 
And gloomy mischiefs labour in his mind. 
A fbrm enormous ! &r unlike the race 
Of hnawn birth, in statare, or in hcc ; 
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As some lone nunintBUf s monBtrow growth* he 

stood^ 
Crown'd with tough thickets, and a nodding wood. 
I left my vessel at the point of land, 
And close to guard it, gave out crew command : 
With only twelve, the boldest and the best, 
I seek the* adventure, and forsake the rest. 
Then took a goatskin filfd with precious wine, 
The gift of Maron of Evantheos' line 
(The priest of Phoebus at the' Ismarian shrine). 
In sacred shade his honoured mansion stood 
Amidst Apollo's consecrated wood ; 
Him, and his house, heaven mov'd my mind to savCp 
And costly presents in return he gave ; 
Seven golden talents to perfection wrought, 
A silver bowl that held a copious draught, 
And twelve large vessels of unmingled wine, 
Mellifluous, undecaying, and divine t 
Which now some ages ftom his race conceal'd, 
Tlie hoary sire in gratitude reveal*d : 
Such was the wine ; to quench whose fervent steam. 
Scarce twenty measures from the living stream • 
To cool one cup sufficed : the goblet crown'd 
Breath'd aromatic fragrandes around. 
Of this an ample vase we heav'd aboard. 
And brought another with provisions stored. 
My SQol foreboded I should find the bower 
Of some fell monster, fierce with barbarous power. 
Some nistic wretch, who liv'd in heaven's despite. 
Contemning laws, and trampling on the ri§^t 
The cave we found, but vacant all within 
(His flock the giant tended on the green) ; 
But round the grot we gaze ; and all we view. 
In order rang'd, our admiration drew i 
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The bendiDg shelves with loads of cheeses press*d, 
The folded flocks each separate from the rest 
(The larger here, and there the lesser lambs. 
Hie new-fall'n youog here bleating for their dams ; 
The kid distinguish'd from the lambkin lies) : 
The cavern echoes with responsive cries. 
Capacious chaigers all around were laid, 
Full pails, and vessels of the milking trade. 
With fresh provisions hence oar fleet to store 
My friends advise me, and to quit the shore ; 
Or drive a flock of sheep and goats away, 
Consult our safety, and put o£r to sea. 
Their wholesome counsd rashly I declined. 
Carious to view the man pf monstrous kind, 
And try what social rites a savage lends : 
Dire rites, alas 1 and fatal to my friends I 

' Then first a fire we kindle, and prepare 
For his return with sacrifice and pray Y. 
The loaden shelves afford us full repast; 
We sit expecting. Lol he comes at last. 
Near half a forest on his back he bore, 
And cast the pondrous burden at the door. 
It thuoderVl as it fell. We trembled then. 
And sought the deep recesses of the den. 
Now driven before him, through the arching rock. 
Came tumbling, heaps on heaps, the* unnumbei'd 

flock f 
Big-uddei'd ewes, and goats of female kind 
(Tbe males were penn'd in outward courts behind). 
Then, heav'd on high, a rock's enonnous weight 
To tlie cave's mouth he roird, and dos'd the gate. 
(Scarce twenty four-wheerd cars, compact and 

streng. 
The massy load could bear, or roll along). 
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fie next betakes him to hift evening cares, 
And, sitting down, to ndlk his flocks piepares; 
Of half their ndden eases fiitt the dams, 
Then to the mother^ teat submits the lambs. 
Half tlie white stream to hardening cheese he 

press'd. 
And hi^ in wickeh'-baskets heaped : the rest, 
ReservHl in bowls, snppKed the ni^itly feast. 
His bbonr done, he fii'd the pile that gave 
A mdden blaze, and lighted all the cave. 
We stand discovered by the rising fires ; 
Askance the ^ant glares, and thus inquires : 

** What are ye, guests ; on what adventure, say^ 
Thus far ye wander through the wateiy way ? 
Pirates, perhaps, who se^ through seas unknown 
The lives of others, and expose your own ^ 

* His voicelike thunder through the cavern sounds: 
My bold companions thrilling fear confounds, 
AppidFd at si^t of more than mortal man ! 
At length, with heart recovered, I began : [main, 

** From Troy's iam'd fields, sad wanderers o'er the 
Behold the reUcs of the Grecian train ! 
Through various seas by various perils toss*d, 
And fonfd by storms, unwilling, on your coast ; 
Far from our destin'd course, and native land, 
Such was our fiite, and such high Jove's command ! 
Nor what we are befits us to disclaifh, 
Atrides' fHends (in arms a mighty name). 
Who taught proud Troy and all her sons to bow ; 
Victors of late, but humble suppliants now ! 
Low at thy knee thy succour we implore; 
Respect us, human, and relieve us, poor. 
At least some hospitable gift bestow ; 
Tis what the happy to the* unhappy owe : 
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Tis ^rliat tbe gods require : Hiose gocb revere^ 
The poor and stranger are their constant care ; 
To Jove their cause and their revenge belongs, 
He wanders vnth them, and he feels their wrongs." 

" Fools that ye are ! (the savage thus replies, 
His inward fnry blazing at his eyes) 
Or strangers, distant fhr from our abodes, 
To bid me reverence or regard the gods. 
Know then we Cyclops are a race, above 
Those air-bred people, and their goat-nurs*d Jove : 
And learn, our power proceeds vnth thee and thine, 
Not as he wills, but as ourselves incline. 
But answer, the good ship that brought ye o'er. 
Where lies she anchored ? near or off tlie shore T 

' Thus he. Hb meditated fraud I find, 
(Yers'd in the turns of various humankind) 
And, cautious, thus : ^ Against a dreadAil rock, 
Fast by your ^ore the gallant vessel broke : 
Scarce vritfa these few I 'scap'd ; of all my train. 
Whom angry Neptune whehn'd beneath themain ; 
The scattered wreck the winds blew back again." 

' He answered with bis deed. His bloody hand 
Snatch'd two, unhappy ! of my martial band, 
And dashed like dogs against the stony floor : 
The pavement swims vnth brains and mingled gore 
Torn limb from limb, he spreads his horrid feast, 
And fierce devours it like a mountain beast : 
He sacks the nrnrrow, and the blood he drains. 
Nor entrails, flesh, nor solid bone remains. 
We see the death from which we cannot move. 
And humbled groan beneath the hand of Jove. 
His ample maw with human carnage fill'd, 
A milky deluge next the^giant svnird ; 



} 



SB THE OOY8SIT* Book 9. 

Then stretdh^d in loagth o'er baif the ca^m'd rock, 

Lay senseless, and supine, amidst the flock. 

To seiie tlie time, and with B sadden wound 

To fix the slumbering^ monster to the ground, 

My soul impels me ; and in act I stand 

To draw the Sword ; but wisdom held my hand. 

A deed so rash bad finished all our fate ; 

No mortal forces from the lofty gate 

Could roll the rock. In hopeless grief we lay, 

And sigh, expecting the return of day. 

' Now did the rosy-finger'd mom arise, 
And shed her sacred light along the skies. 
He wakes, he lights the fire, he milks the dams, 
And to the mother's teat submits the lambs. 
The task thus finished of his morning hours, 
Two more he snatches, murders, and devours. 
Then, pleas'd and whistling, drives his flock before -, 
Removes the rocky mountain from the door, 
And shuts again : vrith equal ease disposed, 
As a light quiver's lid is op'd and clos*d. 
His giant voice the echoing region fills : 
His flocks, obe^ent, spread o'er all the hills. 

* Thus left behind, e*en in the last despair, 
I thought, devis'd, and Pallas heard my prayer. 
Revenge, and doubt, and caution work'd my breast; 
But this of many counsels seem'd the best : 
' The monster's club within the cave I spied, 
A tree of stateliest growth, and yet undried, 
Green from tlie wood ; of height and bulk so vaat, 
The largest ship might ckiim it for a mast. 
Thi% shortened of ite top, I gave my train 
A fiithom's length, to shape it and to plane ; 
The narrower end I sharp^ifcl to a spire ; 
Whose point we bardenPcrwith the force of fire^ 
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And hid it in fhe dust that strow'd the ctve. 
Then to my few companions^ bold and brave. 
Proposed, who first the venturous deed should try. 
In the broad orbit of his monstrous eye 
To plnnge the brand, and twirl the pointed wood, 
When slumber next should tame the man of blood. 
Just as I wish'd, the lots were cast on four : 
Myself the fifth. We stand and wait the hour. 
He comes with evening : all his fleecy fiock 
Befi>re him march, and pour into the rock ; 
Not one, or male or female, stay'd behind : 
(So fi>rtune chanc*d, or so some god designed) 
Then heaving high tlie stone's unwieldy wei^t, 
He roird it on the cave, and clos'd the gate. 
First down he sits, to milk the woolly dams, 
And then permits their udder to the hunbs. 
Next seiz'd two wretches more, and headlong cast, 
Brain'd on the rock ; his second dire repast 
I then approach'd him reeking with tlieir gore. 
And held the brimming goblet foaming o*er : 
** Cyclop ! since human flesh has been thy feast. 
Now; drain this goblet, potent to digest : 
Know hence what treasures in our ship we lost. 
And what rich liquors other climates boast. 
We to thy shore the precious freight shall bear, 
If home thou send us, and vouchsafe to spare. 
But oh ! thus fiirious, thirsting thus for gore, 
The sons of men shall ne'er approach thy shore, 
And never shalt thou taste this nectar more. 

' He heard, he took, and pouring down his throat 
Delighted, swill'd the large luxurious draught. 
^ More ! give me more! (he cried) the boon be thiney 
Whoe'er thou art, that bear'st celestial wine ! 
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Declare thy name; not mortal is this juicey 
Such as the* mibless'd Cyclopean ctimes prodace, 
(Though sure our vine the largest cluster yields, 
And Joye*8 scom'd thunder serves to drench our 

fields) 
But this descended from the bless'd abodes, 
A rill of nectar, streaming from the gods." 

' He said, and greedy grasp'd the heady bowl. 
Thrice drain'd, and ponr'd the deluge on his soul. 
His sense lay cover'd with the dozy fume ; 
While thus my fraudful speech I reassume : 
" Thy promised boon, O Cyclop ! now I claim, 
And plead my title : Noman is my name. 
By that distinguished from my tender years, 
'Tis what my parents call me, and my peers.** 

* The giant then : " Our promised grace receive, 
The hospitable boon we mean to give : 
When all thy wretched crew have felt my paw*r, 
Noman shall be the last I will devour." 

' He said : then nodding with the fumes of wine 
Drop*d his huge head, and snoring lay supine. 
His neck obliquely o*er his shoulders hung, [strong! 
Pressed with the weight of sleep that tames the 
There belch'd the mingled steams of wine and blood, 
And human flesh, his indigested food. 
Sudden I stir the embers, and inspire 
With animating breath the seeds of lire ; 
Each drooping spirit vrith bold words repair. 
And urge my train the dreadful deed to dare. 
The stake now glow*d beneath the burning bed 
. (Oreen as it was) and sparkled fiery red. 
Then forth the vengeful instrument I bring ; 
Witli beating hearts my fellows form a ring. 



^' 



Book 9. , THE ODYSSEY. 41 

Urg'd by some present god, they swift let fall 
The pointed torment on his visual ball. 
Myself above them from a rising ground 
Guide the sharp stake, and twirl it round and round. 
As when a shipwright stands his workmen o*er, 
Who ply the wimble, some huge beam to bore ', 
Urg'd on all hands it nimbly spins about. 
The grain deep-piercing till it scoops it out : 
In his broad eye so whirls the fiery wood ; 
From the pierc'd pupil spouts the boiling blood ; . 
Stng'd are his brows ; the scorching lids grow black ; 
The gelly bubbles, and the fibres crack. 
And as when armourers temper in the ford 
The keen-edg^d pole-ax, or the shining sword, 
The red-hot metel hisses in the lake : 
Thus in his eye-ball hiss'd the plunging stake. 
He sends a dreadful groan : the rocks around 
Through all their inmost winding caves resound* 
Scared we receded. Forth, vnth firantic hand, 
He tore and dash'd on earth the goiy brand : 
Then calls the Cyclops, all that round him dwell, 
With Toice like tiiunder, and a direful yell. 
iProm all their dens the oue-ey*d race repair, 
From rifted rocks, and mountains bleak in air. 
All haste assembled, at his well-known roar, 
> Inquire the cause, and crowd the cavern door. 
** What hurtf thee, Polypheme? what strange 
afirijj^t. 
Thus breaks our slumbers, and disturbs the night ? 
Does any mortal in the* unguarded hour 
Of sleep oppress thee, or by fraud or powV? 
Or thieves insidious the fair flock surprise ?" 
Thus they. The Cyclop from his den implies : 
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<< Friends, Noman kills me ; Noman in the hour 
Of sleep oppresses me with fraodful powY." 
^ If no man hurt thee, but the hand divine 
Inflict disease, it fits liiee to resign : 
To Jove or to thy father Neptune pray," 
Tlie brethren cried, and instant strode avray. 

' Joy tooch'd my secret soul and conscious heart, 
Pleas*d \rith the* effect of conduct and of art 
Meantime the Cyclop, raging with his wound, 
Spreads his wide arms, and searches round and 

round: 
At last, the stone removing from the gate. 
With hands extended in the midst he sate ; 
And searched each passing sheep, and felt it o'er. 
Secure to seize us ere we reached the door. 
(Such as his shallow wit, he dtem*d was mine) 
But secret I revolV'd the deep design.; 
Twas for our lives my labouring bosom vrropght ; 
Each scheme I tum'd, and sharpened every thouf^t; 
This way and that, I cast, to save m^ fnends. 
Till one resolye my varying coun9el ends* 

^ Strong were the rams, vrith native purple fair^ 
Well fed, aqd largest of the fleecy care. 
These three and three, vrith osier bands we tied; 
(The twining bands the Cyclop's bed supply*d) 
The midmost bore a man ; the outward two. 
Secur'd each side : so bound* wre all the crew. 
One ram r^main*d, the leader of the fleck ; 
In his deep fleece my graspiqg hands I lock, 
And fiist beneath, in woolly curls inwove. 
There cling implicit, and confide in Jove. 
When rosy morning glimmered o'er the daleSj, 
He drove to pasture all the lusty males : 
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The ewes still folded, with distended tiiighs 
Uiimilk*d, lay bleating in distressful cries. 
Bat heedless of those cares, with aognish stung, 
He felt their fleeces as they pass'd along : 
(Fool that he was) and let them safely go, 
All unsuspecting of their freight below. 

< Tlie master ram at last approached the gate, 
Charged with his wool, and with Ulysses' iate. 
Him, while he pass'd, the monster blind bespoke : ^ 
^ What makes my ram the lag of all the flock ? 
First thou wert wont to crop the flowery mead, 
First to the field and river's bank to lead. 
And first with stately step at evening hour 
Thy flee<cy fellows usher to their bowY. 
Now far tiie last, with pensive pace and slow 
Thou moVbt, as conscious of thy master's woe 1 
Seest thou tliese lids that now unfold in vain P 
(The deed of Noman and his wicked train) 
Oh ! didst thou feel for thy afflicted lord, 
And would but fiite the power of speech afibrd ; 
Soon might* St thou tell roe, where in secret here 
Tlie dastard lurks, all trembling with his fear: [rock, 
Swung round and round, and dash'd from rock to 
His batter'd brains should on the pavement smoke. 
No ease, no pleasure my sad heart receives, > 
llliile such a monster as vile Noman lives.* 

' The giant spoke, and through the hollow rock 
Dismiss'd the ram, the fiither of the flock. 
No sooner freed, and through the* enclosure paM, 
First I release myself, my fellows last : 
Fat sheep and goats in throngs we drive before. 
And reach our vessel on the winding shore. 
With joy the sailors view their finends retnnfd. 
And hail as fifing whom as dead they mourned. 
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Big tean of transpMt stand in every eye : 
I check their foncbess, and command to %• 
Aboard in haste they heave tiie wealthy sheep, 
And snatch their oars, and rush into the deep. 

* Now off at sea, and from the shallows clear. 
As for as ht^man voice could reach the ear ^ 
With taunts the distant giant | accost, 
^ Hear me, O Cyclop ! hear, ungracious host I 
'Twas on no coward, no ignoble slave, 
Thou meditaf St thy meal in yonder cave ; 
But one, the vengeance foted from above 
Doomed to inflict; the instrument of Jove. 
Thy barbarous breach of hospitable bands, 
The god, the god revenges by my bands.** 

*Tbese words the Cyclopes bumingrage provoke: 
From tiie tall hill he rends a pointed rock ; 
High o*er the billows flew the massy load. 
And near the ship came thundering oi^ the flood. 
It almost brush'd the hehn, and fell before : 
The whole sea shook, and refluent beat the shore. 
The strong concussion on the^ heaving tide 
RolTd bai^ the vessel to the island*s side : 
Again I shov'd her off; our iate to fly, 
i^uch nerve we stretch, and every oar we ply. 
Jfost 'scaped impending death, when now again 
We twice as fir had fiirrovr'd back the main, 
Onoe more I raise my voice ; my friends afraid 
With mibi entreaties my design dissuade : 
** What boots the godless giant to provoke. 
Whose arm may sink us at a single stroke ? 
Already, when the dreadful rock he threw, 
Old Ocean shook, and back lus surges flew. • 
Hie soondiBg voice directs his aim again ; 
The rock overwhelms os, and w^ *scap!d ip vain.** 
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* Bot I, of mind elatey mid scornliig h»y 
Thus with new taontB intuit the monster's ear : 
** Cylop I if majf pitymg thy dtograce, 

Ask who disfigar'd tfaos that eyeless ihcef 
Say twas Ulysses ; tww his deed, dechurei 
iMOtuf SOB, of Itfanca the fiiir ; 
Ulysses, fitf in fighting fields renown*d^ 
Befhre whose arm Troy tumbled to the groondt,* 

* Hw^ astonish'd samge with a roar repK es : 
^ O benrens ! O fidth of ancient prophMies) 
Thisy Telemns Enrymedes fi>retold, 

(The m^ty seer #ho on tiiese faiUs grew old $ 
Skiird the dark fktes of mortals to dedaie^ 
And learnt in all wini^d omens of the air) 
Long since he menac'd, such was fhte'ft command ; 
And nanf d Ulysses as the destined hand. 
I deem'd some godlike giant to behold, 
Or lofty hen^hanghty, bravO) «id bold ; 
Not this weak pigmy-wretch, of mean deifgn^ 
Who not by strei^^ snbdned me, but by wine» 
Bnt come, accq>t oar gifts, and Join to pray 
Great Neptone*s blessing on the watery wi^ t 
For his I am, and I the &eage own : 
The* immortal fiither no less boasts tiie som 
His power can heal me, and re-light my ^ye ; 
And only Us, of hll the gods on high** 

^ Oh! eonid tiiis am (I thns atood r^jom'd) 
Viom that yast bnlk dislodge thy bloo^ mind^ 
And send thee howhng to the realms of night! 
As sore, as Neptnne cannot give thee si^^t* 

* Tims I : while raging he repeats his cries, 
With hands uplifted to the starry skies : 

** Rear me,b Keptnne !- thoo whose arms are hnrlM 
Flrom slwre to Ihore, atid gird the solid world% 
YOL. ti. b 
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If tliiiie I tgOf nor tbou my birth diMwa, . 
And if the* unhappy Cyclop be thy mm -, 
Let not Ulysses breathe his native air, 
Laerte^ son/of Ithaca the fair. 
If to review his country be iiis fiite, 
Be it through toils and sufferings, long and late -, 
His lost companions let him first deplore ; 
Some vessel, not his own, transport him o*er ; 
And when at home from foreign sufferings freed, 
More near and deep, domestic woes succeed !* 

' With imprecations thus he fiU*d the air. 
And angiy Neptune heard the* unrighteous prayer. 
A larger rock then heaving from the plain. 
He whirrd it round : it sung across the main ; 
It feU, and bnish*d the stem : the billows roar, 
Shake at the weight, and refluent beat the shore* 
With all our force we kept aloof to sea. 
And gain'd the island where our vessels lay. 
Onr sight the whole collected navy cheer'd, 
Who, waiting long, by tuns had hbpyd and feared. 
There disembarking on the green sea-side, 
We land onr cattle, and the spoil divide : 
Of these doe shares to eveiy sailor fiUi ; 
Hie master ram vras voted mine by all : 
And him (the guardian of Ulysses' fiite) 
With pious mind to heaven I consecrate. 
But tiie great god, whose thunder rends the akies. 
Averse, beholds the smoking sacrifice ; 
And sees me wandering still from coast to eoaat. 
And all my vessels, all my people, lost ! 

* While thoughtless we indulge the genial ritf^ 
As plenteous cates and flowing bowls invite 
Till evening Phcebus roU'd awaj^the light ; 
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Stretch'd on the alior« in careless ease we rest, ' 
Till ruddy moining purpled o'er tiie east 
Then from their andiors all our ships unbind, 
And mount the decks, and call the willing wind. 
Now rang'd in order on our banks, we sweep 
With hasty strokes the hoarse-resounding deep -, 
Blind to the future, pensive witli our lean, c 
Glad for the living, for the dead in tears.' -^ 
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ULT88ES arriTM at the island of JRoXm, who t|;ives him pro*, 
perom winds, and inelotes the adverae ones in a bag, which 
Ut companions nntying, thqr are driven bade again, and re> 
jeoted. Then they mil to the LaBslrigons, wtone they loae 
dem sbipe, and, with one only remaining, proceed to tiie 
iafauid of Circe. Enrylodias is sent first with some eompe* 
nioBS, all which, except Eorylocbos, are transformed into 
iwlne. Ulysses then undertakes the adventore, and by the 
help of Merenry, who gives hira the herb Moly, overcomes 
the enchantress, and procures the restoration of his men. 
After a yeai^ stay with her, he prepares at her iwtigarion 
for hii voyafe lo the inftewil shades. 
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* At length we reached ^Solia's sea-girt shore, 
Where great Hippotades the sceptre bore ; 
A floating isle ! High-rais'd by toil divine. 
Strong walls of brass the roeky coast confine. 
Six tblooming youths, in private grandeur bred, 
And six 6ir daughters, gi-ac'd the royal bed : 
These sons their sisters wed, and all remain 
Their parents* pride, and pleasure of their reign. 
All day they feast, all day the bowls fly round^ 
And joy and music through the isle resound : 
At night each pair on splendid carpets lay, 
And crown'd with love the pleasures of the day. 
' This happy port affords our wandering fleet 
A months reception, and a safe retreat. 
t'uU oft the monarch urg'd me to rekite 
The fall of Ilion, and the Grecian ftite ; 
Full oft I told : at length for parting mov'd ; 
Tlie king with mighty gifts my suit approv*d. 
The adverse winds in leathern bags he brac'd, 
Compress'd their force, and lock'd each struggling 
For him flie mighty sire of gods assigii'd [btost : 
The tempest's lord, the tyrant of the wind ; 
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fiHs wetd alone the Usteiiiiig stonw obej, 
To nnooth the deep, or swell tbe foamy sea. 
Hieae in my hollow ship the monarch bong. 
Securely fettered by a sUver thong) 
Bnt Zepbym exempt, with ihendly gales 
He charged to fill, and gnide the swelluig sails : 
Bare gift ! but oh, vtlmX gift to fi>ds avails ? 

^Nineprosperousdayswe plied thelabonringoar ; 
Hie tentii presents our welcome native shore : 
The hills d^play tbe beacon's friendly light, 
And rising moontains gain upon our sight 
Hien first my eyes, by watciifiil toils oppressed, 
Complied to take the babny gifts of rest ; 
Then first my hands did firom the rudder party 
(So much tiie love of home possessed my heart) 
When lo ! on board a fond debate arose ; 
What rare device those vessels might enclose ? 
What sum, what prize firom JEolus I broi^t? 
Whilst to his neighbour each expressed bis thought: 

* Say, whence, ye gods, contending nations strive 
Who most shall please, who most our hero give? 
liong have his coffers groan'd with Trojan spoils ; 
Whilst we, the wretched partners of his toils, 
Iteproach'd by want, our fruitless labours momrny * 
And only rich in barren fiune return. 
Now iEolus, ye see, augments his store ; 
Bnt come, my friends, these mystic gifts explore/ 
They said : and(oh curs'd fiitel) tbe thongs unbound! 
The gushing tempest sweeps the ocean roimd ; 
Snatch'd in the whirl, the hurried navy flew, 
Tbe ocean widen'd, and the shores withdrew. 
Rous'd from my &tal sleep, I long debate 
If stiU to live, or desperate plunge to fiite ; 
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Thus doiibtiiig, profttrate on the deck I lay. 
Till all the co^nrard tbooghto of death gave way. 

* Meanwhile our veflseb ploni^ the liqiiidplamy 1 
And soon the known iEolian coast regain, > 
Our groans the rocks remnnnar'd to the main. ) 
We leap'd on shore, and with a scanty feast 

Oar thirst and hunger hastily repressed; 
That done, two chmen heralds straight attend 
Our second progress to my royal fiiend ; 
And him amidst his jovial sons we found ; 
The banquet steaming, and the goblets crown'd : 
Therefaumbly stopp'd with oonscioussfaame and awe. 
Nor nearer than the gate presumed to draw. 
But soon his sons their w^-known guest descried, 
And starting from tiieir couches loudly cried : 
' Ulysses here ! irimt dsemon eouldstthou meet 
To thwart thy passage and repel tby fleet? 
Wast thou not fiumisVd by our choicest care 
For Greece, for home, and sli thy soul held dear?* 
Thus they ; in silence hmg my fiite I momM, 
At length tiiese words wifii accent low returu'd : 
' Me, loek'd in sleep, my faithless crew bereft 
Of aU the blesangs of y oar godlike gift ! 
But grant, O grant our loss we may retrieve : 
A fiivour you^ and you alone can give.' 

' Thus I with art to move their pity tried. 
And touch*d the youths; but their stem sire replied : 
VUe wretch, be gone ! this instant I command 
Thy fleet accurs'd to leave our haUow'd land. 
His baneful suit pollutes these bless'd abodes, 
Whose fiite proclaims him hateful to the gods.' 

* Thus fierce he said^ we sighing went our way, 
And with desponding hearts pat off to sea. 
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Tlie sailors spent with toils their folly moum, 
Bat monm in vain ; no prospect of retoni. 
Six days and nights a doobt^ coarse we steer, 1 
The next proud Lamos* stately towers appear, > 
And LeestrigoDia^ gates arise distinct in ain y 
The shepherd quitting here at night the plain, 
Calls, to succeed his cares, the watchful swain : 
But he that scorns the chains of sleep to wear. 
And. adds the herdsman*s to the shepherds care, ^ 
So near the pastures, and so short the way. 
His double toils niay claim a doable pay. 
And join the labours of the niglit and day. 

* Within a long recess a bay there lies, 
Edg'd round with cttffs, high pointing to the skies ; 
The jutting shores that swell on either side 
Contract its month, and break the rushing tide. 
Our eager sailors seize the fair retreat, 
And bound within the port llieir crowded fleet: 
For here retired the sinking billows sleep. 
And smiling calmness silver'd o*er the deep, 
I only in the bay refused to moor. 
And fix'd, without, my halsers to the shore. 

' From thence we dimhlld a point, whose airy brow 
Conihittids the prospect of the pkins below : 
No tracks of beasts, or signs of men, we found. 
But smoky yolumes rolling firom the ground. 
Two with our herald thither we command, 
With speed to learn what men possessed the land. 
Tliey went, and kept the wheeVssmooth beaten road 
Whieh to the city drew the mountain wood ; 
Whoi lo I they met, beside a crystal spring, 
The daughter of Antiphates the king ; 
She to Artacia% silver streams came down 
(Artacia^ streams alone supply the town) : 
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The damsel tbey approacb, and ask'd what race 
The people were ? who monarch of the place ? 
With joy the maid the* nnwaiy strangers heard. 
And show'd tbem where the royal dome appear*d. 
They went ; but as they entering saw the qneen 
Of sise enormous, and terrific mien, 
(Not yielding to some bnlky mountain^ height) 
A sadden horror stmck tiieir aching sight 
Swift at her call her husband scovr'd away 
To wreak his hunger on the destin'd prey : 
One for his food the raging glutton slew, 
But two msh'd ont, and to &e navy ilew. 

* Balk*d of his prey, the yelUng monster flies, 
And fills the city with his hideous cries ; 
A ghastly band of giants hear tlie roar, 
And pouring down tiie mountains, crowd the shore. 
Fragments they rend from off the craggy brow. 
And dash the ruins on the ships below : 
The crackling vessels burst ; hoarae groans arise, 
And mingled horrors echo to the skies ! 
The men, like fish, they stuck upon the flood, 
And cram*d their filthy throats with human food. 
Whilst thus their fury rages at the bay, 
My sword our cables cut, I calPd to weigh ; 
And charged my men, as fliey from fate would fly. 
Each nenre to strain, each bending oar to ply. 
The sailors catch the word, their oars tbey seiae, . 
And sweep with equal strokes the smoky seas ; 
Clear of the rocks the' impatient vessel flies ; 
Whilst in the port each wretch. encumber*d diet. 
With earnest haste my frighted sailors press. 
While kindling transports glow*d at our soecctt; 
Bat the sad fate that did our friends destroy 
CooPd every breast, and damp*4 the rising joy. 
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' Niiw dropnd our sB^on in tii^ JEbhi lMQr> 
Where Grce dwelt, te 4uighter of the day ; 
Her motter P^n^, of old Ooeu'ii ttnan: 
Thus firom ttie bob dcKended, sad the mm ; 
(From the sane Imeage stem JEmta came. 
The fitf-ftm'd biotiier of the' encfaaDtrew dame) 
GoddeMy and queen, to wfaona the powers belong 
Of dreadihl magic, and commanding iong. 
Some god directing, to this peacefol hay 
Silent we cunei ami metancholy lay, [on. 

Spent and o'erwatchU Two days and nights rolPd 
Aad now llie third succeeding morning shone. 
I climb*d a diff with spear and sword in hand. 
Whose ridge o'erlook'd a shady length of land ; 
To learn if an^^t of mortal works appear. 
Or ^heeHhl voice of mortal strike tiie ear ! 
From the high point I mark'd, in distant view, 
A stream of cwling smoke, ascending blue. 
And spiiy tops, the tufted trees above, 
Of Circe's palace bosom'd in the grove. « 

* Hiidier to haste, the region to explore. 
Was first my thought : but speeding badk to ahore 
I deem'd it best to visit first ray crew, 
And send out spies the dubious coast to view. 
As down the hiU I solitary go. 
Some power divine who pities human woe 
Sent a tall stag, descending from the wood. 
To cool his fervour in the ciystal flood ; 
Luxuriant on the wave-worn bank he lay, 
Stratch'd forth, and panting in the sunny n^. 
I launched my spear, and with a sudden woiwd 
TriuiBpierCd his back, and fix*d him to the gronad. 
He fiiUfl, and mouras liis fiite with human cries : 
Tbroagb the wide wouid the vital spirit flies. 
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I drewy and emiiag oa llie river ade 
The bloody spear, his gatlier*d feet I tied 
With twmiiig oners which the bank supplied* 
An ell in length the pliant wisp I weaVd, 
And tlie hnge body on my shoulders heav'd : 
Then leaning on the spear with both my hands^ 
Upbore vaj load, and press'd the sinking sands 
With weig^ steps, till at the ship I threw 
The welcome bnnlen, and bespoke my crew : 

' Cheer op, vaj firiends 1 it is not yet omr Ikte 
To glide with glrastB tfarongh Plnto^ gloomy gate. 
Food hi the desert hmd, beholdl is given, 
live, and eigoy the providence of heaven.' 

' The joyfid crew survey his mighty siae^ 
And on the fbtare banquet feast their eyes, 
As huge in length extended lay the beast ; 
Then wash their hands, and hasten to the fe»t 
There till the setting son roU'd down the light, 
They sat indulgfaig in the geniai rite. 
When evening rosci and darknem oovefd o'er 
The feee of things, we slept along the shore. 
But when the rosy morning warm'd the east. 
My men I snnmion'd^ and these words addies^d : 

* Followers and friends ; attend what I propose i 
Ye sad companions of Utysses* woes I 
We know not here what land before us lies, *) 
Or to what quarter now we turn our eyes^ S 
Or wiiere the sun shall set, orwhere shall rise, y 
Hera let us think (if tiunking be not vahi) 
If any counsel, any hope remain. 
Alas! from yonder promontory's broW| 
I view'd the coast, a region flat and tow; 
An isle encueled with the boundtoss flood $ 
A lengtbuf thicketiy and entangled Wood* 
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Some maoke I mw amid tbe forest riie, 
And all around it only seas and skies !' 

' With broken beartsmy sadcompanions stood, 1 
Mindful of Cyclops and his haman food, \ 

And horrid liestrigons, the men of blood. j 

Presaging tears apaee began to rain ; 
But tears in mortal miseries are yuixL 
In equal parti I straight divide my band. 
And name a chief each party to command. 
I led tbe one, and of tbe other side 
Appointed bsave Enrylocfaus the guide. 
Then in the braaen helm the lots we throw, 
And fortune ^^asts Earylochus to go : 
He march'dy with twice eleven in his train: 
Pensive they march, and pensive we remaitt. 

* The palace in a woody vale they found. 
High rais'd of stone ; a shaded space^around ; 
Where mountain wolves and brindled lions roam, 
(By magic tam'd) lamibar to the. dome. 
With gentle blandishment oar men they meet. 
And wag their tails, and fiiwning hek their foot. 
As from some feast a man retummg late. 
His fidthfiil dogs aU meet him at tl^ gate^ 
imoicing round, some morsel to receive 
(Such as the good man ever us*d to give) : 
Domestic thus the grialy beasts di«w near : 
They gaze with vconder, not onmiz'd with fear. 
Now on the thrediold of the dome they stood. 
And heard a voice resounding through the wood : 
Plac'd at her loom within, the goddess sung } 
The vaulted roo&and solid pavement rung. 
O'er the feir web the nsingfigmes shine. 
Immortal labour ! worthy hands divine. 
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Polios to tlie rest the ^piettiMi,iiiOT*4 

(A gallant leader, and a Bian I lof'd) : , 

' What Toiee celestial, ciwittrng to ttie loom. 
Or nymph or goddess, echoes firom the room ? 
8ay shall we seek access ? With that they call ; 
And wide nnfiild the portals of the halL 

' The goddess, rising, asks her gaests to stay, 
Who blindly follow where she leads the way. 
Earylochus alone of all the band, 
Suspecting fraud, more pmdently remained. 
On thrones around with downy coverings graced. 
With semblance fair the' unhappy men she plac*d« 
Milk newly press'd, the sacred flour of .wheat. 
And honey fresh, and Pramnian wines, the treat : 
Bitt Tenom'd was the bread, and mix'd the bowl, 
With drugs of force to darken all the soul : 
Soon in the luscious feast themseWes they lost, 
And drank oblivion of their native coast 
Instant her circling wand the goddess waves, 
To hogs transforms them, and the sty receives. 
No more was seen the human form divine ; 
Head, iace, and members brielle into swine : 
Still curs'd with sense, their minds remain alone, 
And their own vmce affrights them when they groan. 
Meanwhile the goddess in disdain bestows 
The mast and acorn, bmtal food ! and strows 
The fruits of cornel, as their feast around ; 
Now pipne and groveling on nnaavoniy. grotuid. 

* Euryloclius with pensive steps and slow, 
Aghast returns ; the messenger of woe, 
And bitter fate. To speak he made essay, 1 
In vain essay'd, nor would his tongue obey, > 
His swelling heart denied the words their way ; | 
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Bot apeaking lean tte waat of woffd» rappljr^ 
And the fall soal bnnte eopioas firom his eye. 
Affrighted, ftnxioiif Ibr our feUw^ fiites, 
We press to hear what sadly he relates. 

* We went, Ulysses! (sach was thy cohubmhI) 
Through the hme thicket, and tte dmrt laid* 

A pahice iB a woody yale we fooAd 
Brown with dark forests, and with shades anNUid. 
A voice celestial echoed irom the dome, 
Or nymph, or goddess, chanting to the loon* 
Access we son^t, nor was access denied : 
Badiant she came ; the portals opened wide : 
The goddess mild invites the gnests to stay : 
They blindly follow where she leads the way, 
I only watt bdnnd, of aU the tndn : 
I waited long, and ey*d the doors in vain : 
the rest are vanished) none repassed the girte ; 
And not a man appears to teU their &te.' 

' I heard, and instant o'er my sbonlders flmig 
Itie belt in which my weighty iaichion hang; 
(A beamy blade) then seiCd the bended bow, 
And bode lilm guide the way, resolv'd to go. 
He, prostrate ^ISng, with both hands embrac'd 
My knees, and weeping thus his suit addressed : 

* O king bdoVd of Jove ! thy servant spare, 
And ah, ikft^ the rash attempt forbear! 
Never, alas! tfaon never Shalt return. 

Or see the wretched for whose loss we mouni. 
With what remafais /itmi certain ndn %, 
And save the fow not fitted yet to die.' 

' I answei'd stem : ' IngloHoos then remaiB,^ 
ttere foast and loiter, and desert thy tranii 
Akme, unfiiended, will I tempt my way i 
The bws of fote compel, and I obeyi* 
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* tins Midy and MornAd tafiini; frooi tke shM« 
My havgiity step, I stalk^l tlw valley o'er. 
Tin now afyproachUig nigh the nuigic bower. 
Where dwelt 4^ encfaantreas akiird in herbs «r 

power; 
A foim divine forth iasned iron the woody 
(Inunortal Hemes wilfa the golden rod) 
In faonan semblance. On his bloomy fiice 
Youth smiFd celestial, with each •opeaiBg fra^. 
He seis'd my band, and graoioos tfaiis be^ : 
^ Aby whither roam*st t£»Q ? macb-endoringman ! 
O blind to late 1 what led thy steps to rove 
The horrid anies of this nngic grove? 
Each Atend yon seek fai yon euciosnre Kes, 
All lost their ibrm, and babitinti of styes. 
Tbmk'kt €bott by wit to model their escape? 
Sooner shalt thou, a stranger to thy shape, 
Fall prone their eqoal : £nt thy danger know, 
Then take the antidote the gods bestow. 
The plant I give through all the direiiil bow^r 
Shall guard thee, and avert the tmi hour. 
Now hear her wicked arts. Before thy eyes 
The bowl shall sparkle, and the banquet rise ; 
Take tUa, nor from the fiathleas feast abstain, 
For teapo'd drugs and poisons shall be vain. 
Soon as she strikes her wand, and^jrives the word, 
Dmr Ibrth and brandish thy relhl^ent sword, 
And menace death : tiiose menaces idiall move 
Her altet^ mind to Mandishment and love. 
Kor shun the blessing proffet'd to thy arms^ 
Asoend her bed, and ta»te celestial charms : 
So shall thy tedious toils a respite find, 
And thy lost fnends retniii'to fauaMHi kuid. 

VOL. II* E 
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The ¥rater fmrn^ the bobUiDg walen boil : 
An ample viae neoctveB the tmekiiig wave ; 
Andy in the Va^ prepafd, ny limlM I lave : 
Kevimg sweets repair the iiinii4's decqr^ 
And take the painful sense of toil away. 
A Test and tunic o'er me next she threw. 
Fresh from the bath and dropping bahny dew ; 
Then led and plac'd me on the sovereign seat. 
With carpets spread ; a footstool at ray feet. 
The golden ewer a iijrmph obstqaioas bringa, 
Replenish'd from the cool translnoent qfrnngs ; 
With copioos water the brigl^ vase supplies 
A silver laver of capacioos «iae. 
I wash'd. The taUe in &ir order spread, 
^ They hesf^ the glittering cansters with bread -, 
* Viands of vfoioos lands aUnre the taste. 
Of choicest sort and aavonr, rich repast ! 
Circe in vain invites the feast to share ; 
Abseftt I ponder, and absorpt in care : 
While scenes of woe roae amdoosin my breast. 
The qoeen beheld me, and these words address'd : 

** Why sits Ulysses nlent and apart. 
Some hosird of grief closeJiarbour'd at his heart? 
Untouch'd before thee stand the cates divine. 
And unrqsarded laoghs the rosy wine. 
Can yet a donbt, or any dread remain. 
When swoin that oatli which never can be vain ?" 
' I answ«r*d, << Goddessl hnroene is thy breast. 
By justice sway'd, by tender pity press*d : 
!lll fits it me, whose friends are sank to beasts^ 
To qujsff thy bowls, or ifot in^tiqr ftasts. 
Me wonldst thou please? for tiiesathy cases oaptoy. 
And thoipi to. me restore, and. me to joy.** 
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' With Ibat, dw parted : in her potent hand 
She bore the virtne of the magic wand. 
Then bastenhig to the styes, set wide the door, 
Ui^*d forth, and drove the bristly herd before ; *- 
Unwieldy, out they niiA*d, with general cry, 
Enormous beasts dishonest to the eye. 
^ow tooch'd by connter-charms,they change again. 
And stand majestic, and recaird to men. 
Those hairs of late that bristled every part. 
Fall off; miracnlons effect of art f 
Till ail the form in foil proportion rise. 
More yornig, more large, more gracefol to my eyes. 
They saw, they knew me, and with eager pace 
CInng to their master in a long embrace ; 
Sad, pleasing right ! with tears each eye ran o*er, 
And sobs of joy re-edioed throngh the bowY : 
E'en Circe wept, beradamantme heart 
Felt pity enter, and mstain'd her part 

^* Son of Laertes ! (then the qneen began) 
Oh mnch-endnring, moch-experienc'd man i 
Haste to Ihy vessel on the sea-beat shore, 
Unload thy treasores, and the galley moor : 
Then bring thy friends, secure from fotnre harm^, 
And in oar grottos stow thy spoils and arms.*' 

* She said. Obedient to her hi|^ command 
I qoit the place, and hasten to the strand. 
My sad companions ou the beach I found. 
Their wistfol eyes in floods of sorrow drown'd. 
As from fresh pastures and the dewy field 
(When loaded cribs their evening banquet yidd) ' 
The lowing herds retnni ; around them throng 
With leaps and bounds their late-knprison'd young, 
Rush to their mothers with unruly joy, 
And ecboiog hilli retnni the tender cry : 
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So rooad mt prest'd, exnUing at »f ai^ty 
With cries and agonieB of wild d^^t, 
The weeping sailors ; nor less fierce their jey 
Than if retnm'd to Ithaca from Troy. 
'' Ah, master 1 ever honoured, ever dear, 
(These tender words on every side I hear) 
What other joy can equal tiiy retam ? 
Not that lov'd country for whose sight we moniBy ' 
The soil^that mvs'd us, and that gave us breath : 
Bht, ah ! relate our lost companions' deaith.* 

« I answer'd cheerfhl : ** Haste, your galley OMwr, 
And bring our treasures and oar anus ashore i 
Those in yon hoUow caverns let us lay j 
Then rise and follow where I lead the way* 
Your fellows live : brieve your eyes, and oome 
To taste the joys of Circe's sacred dome." 

' With ready speed the joyfiil crew obey : 
Alone Enrylochos persuades their stay* 
'' Whither (he cried) ah whither vrill ye ran i 
Seek ye to meet those evils ye should shun i 
Will you the terrors of the d<mie explore. 
In svrine to grovel, or in lions rowr, 
Or wolf-like howl away the midnight boar 
In dreadliil watch around the magic bow'r ? 
Remember Cyclops, and his bloody deed; 
The leader's rashness made the sokhers bleed." 

' I heard incens'd, and fiiat resolv'd to speed 
My flying falchion at the rebel's head. 
Dear as he was, by ties of kindred bonnd, 
Thishand hadstretch'dhim tneathless on thegromMl ; 
But all at once my interposing train 
For mercy pleaded, nor conld plead in vauk 
*^ Leave here the man who dares his prinee deiert, 
I^ave to repenlanoe and hia own aad heart, 



To gnwdllie ship. Seek wg liie n— Pod ihadce 
Of Circe^ palBce, where Ulysses leads." 

' This with one voice dectaur^d, the visiiig train 
Left the black vestel by the nanmiriiif maio. 
Shame toucfa'd £inryloclw8*s altered breast. 
He tf^r'd my threats, and foUow'd with the rest 

' Meanwhile the goddess, with indalgent cares 
And social joys, the late^tiaasfonn'd repairs ; 
The bath, the feast, their ftinting soul renews ; 
Rich in reftdgent robes, and dropping babny dew« : 
Brightening witii joy their eager eyes behold 
Each others iace, and each his story told ; 
Then gashing tears the narrative confound, 
And with their sobs the vanlted roofii resound. 
When hush'd their passion, thus the goddess cries : 
^ Ulysses, taught by labonis to be wise, 
Let this short memory of giief suflBce. 
To me are known the various woet ye bore. 
In storms by sea, in perils on the shore ; 
Forget whatever was in fortune'^ powY, 
And share tibe ploasures of this goilal hour. 
Such be your nunds as ere ye left your coast, 
Or leam'd to sorrow for a country lost 
Exiles and wanderers now, vfhere^er ye go^ 
Too foithfol memory renews your woe : 
Tlie cause renew'd, habitual griefr remain. 
And the soul saddens by the use of pain." 

' Her kind intreaty niov*d the general breast ; 
Tir'd with long toil, we willing sunk to rest. 
We plied the banquet and the bowl we crovm'd, 
Till tte foil circle of the year came round. 
But when the seasons, following in their train, 
Brought back the months, the days, andhoun agsfo ; 
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As fkmti UAmgy at oace they rise. 
And urge their chief witii animatiiig cries. 

** la this, Ulysses, our ingkirioiis k>t? 
And is the naaie of Ithaca forgot P 
Shall never the dear tend in prospect rise, 
Or the lov'd palace glitter in onr eyes ^ 

* Melting I heard ; yet till the son's decfine 
Prolonged the feast, and qnaflfd the rosy wine : 
But when the shades came on at evening hour. 
And all lay slmnbering in the dusky bow'r $ 
I came a suppliant to fair Circe's bed, 
The tender moment seiz'd, and thus I said : 

'* Be mindful, goddess, of thy promise made \ 
Most sad Ulysses ever be delayed } 
Aronnd their lord my sad companions monniy 
Each breast beats liMneward, anxious to return : 
If but a moment parted from thy eyes. 
Their tears flow round me, and my heart compUea." 

<' Go then (she cry^dX ah 9) 1 y^ think, not I, 
Not (Hrce, but the fiites your wish deny. 
Ah hope not yet to breathe tl^ native air 1 
Fu- other journey first demands thy care ; 
To tread the* uncomfortable paths boieath. 
And view the realms of darkness and of death. 
There seek the Theban bard, depriv'd of sight ^ 
Within, irradiate with prophetic light ; 
To whom Persephone, entire and whole, 
Gave to retain tiie' nnseparated soul : 
The rest are forms, of empty sether made ; 
Impilssive semblance, and a flitting shade.* 

^ Struck at the word, my very heart was dead : 
Pensiye I sat ; my tears bedew'd the bed ; 
To hate the light and life my soul began^ 
And saw that all was grief beneath the son. 
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ConpoftVl fit ieqgtliy tiiA fpnhnff tean ioppra^ 
And my toss'd limb* now wearied into rest, 
'^ How ftbftU I tread (I cntd), ah, Circe! say, 
The dark descent, and who shall guide the way ? • 
Can ttving eyes behold the realms below ? 
What bark to waft me, and vrhat wind to blow ^ 

** Thy iated road (the magic power replied), 
Divine Ulysftes I asks no mortal guide. 
Rear but the mast, the spacious sail display, 
The northern winds shall wing thee on thy way. 
Soon sbalt tfann niach old ocean's utmost ends, 
Where to the main the shelving shore descends ; 
The barren trees of Proserpine's Uack woods, 
Popiars and willows trembling o'er the floods : 
There fix thy vessel in the lonely bay, 
And enter there liie kingdoms void of day : 
Where Phlegeton*s loud torrents rushing down, 
Hiss in the flaming gnlf of Acheron ; 
And where, slow-roUing from the Stygian bed, 
Cocy tns' lamentable waters spread : 
Where the dark roek o'eihangs the' infernal Uke, ' 
And mingling streams eternal murmurA make. 
First draw t^ flUchion, and on every side 
Trench the black earth a cubit long and wide ; 
To all the shades aronnd libations pour. 
And o'er the* ingredient strew the faaUow'd flour : 
New wUe and milk, with honey tempered, bring, 
And living water from the crystal spring. 
Then the wan shades and feeble ghosts implore, 
With promis'd oflerings on thy native shore ; 
A barren cow, the stateliest of the isle. 
And, heap'd with various wealth, a blaidng pile : 
These to the rest ; bat to the seer must bleed 
A sable ram, the pride of all thy breed. 
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These flolenm woms md holy o^feriogs paid 
To all the phantom-nations of the dead ; 
Be next tl^ care the sable she^ to place 
Full o'er the pit, and beU>ward turn their ftM;e : 
But from the* infernal rite thine eye withdrmr. 
And back to ocean gtauuse with reverend awe. 
Sudden shall skim along the dosky glades 
Thin airy shoals of visionaiy shades. 
Then give command the sacrifice to haste. 
Let the flay'd victhns in tiie flame be cast. 
And sacred vows, and mystic song applied 
To grisly Pluto, and his {[^oomy bride. 
Wide o'er the pool, tty ftlchibn wav^ anMmd 
Shall drive the spectres from forbidden gronsd : 
The sacred dranght shall all the dead forbear. 
Till awful from the shades arise the seer. 
Let him, oraeulotts, the end, the way, 
The turns of all thy future ftte, display, 
Thy pilgrimage to come, and remnant of thy day. 

' So speaking, from the ruddy orient shone 
The mom consptcnous on her golden throne. 
The goddess with a radiant tunic dressed 
My limbs, and o^er me cast a sUken vest. 
Long flowmg robes, of purest white, array 
The nymph that added lustre to the day : 
A tutf wrea&'d her head vrith many a fold ; 
Her waist was circled with a zone of gold. 
Forth issuing then, from place to place I flew ; 
Rouse man by man, and animate my crew. 
" Rise, rise, my mates ! 'tis Circe gives comaMiid : 
Our joum^ calls us ; haste, and quit the land.* 
All fise and follow, yet depart not all, 
For ftte diecreed one wretched man to fall. 



J 
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* A yonth there was, Elpenor was he nam'd, 
Not much for sense, nor much for conrege, €sm*d -, 
The yoongest of onr band, a vulgar soul 
Bom but to banquet, and to dram the bowl. 
He, hot and careless, on a turretls height 
^ith sleep repair'd the long debauch of night : 
The sudden tumult stirred him where he lay. 
And down he hasten'd, but forgot the way ; 
Full endlong from the roof the sleeper tell, 
And snapp'd tiie spinal joint, and wak*d in hell. 

' The rest crowd tonnd me with an eager look ; 
I met them with a sigh, and thus bespoke : 
** Already, friends ! ye think your toils are o'er, 
Your hopes already touch your native shore : 
Alas! far otherwise the nymph declares. 
Far other journey first demands our cares ; 
To tread the' uncomfortable paths beneath, 
Tlie dreary realms of darkness and of deatii : 
To seek Tiresias* awful shade below, 
And thence onr fortunes and our fiites to know." 

' My sad companions heard in deep despair ; 
Frantic they tore their manly growth of hair ; 
To earth they i^ll ; the tears began to rain ; 
But tears in mortal miseries are vain. 
Sadly they ihr'd along the sea-beat shore ; 
Still heav'd their hearts, and still tlieir eyes ran o'er. 
The ready victims at our bark we found, 
The sable ewe, and ram, together bound : 
For swift as thought the goddess had been there, 
And thence had glided, viewless as the air : 
The paths of gocb what mortal can survey ? 
Who eyes their motion, who shall trace, their way? 
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' Now to the shores we bend, a moarnlul trains 
Climb the tall baric, and launch into the taain : 
At onoe the mast we rear, at once unbind 
The spacious sheet, and stretch it to the wind ; 
Then pale and pensive stand, with cares oppress*d, 
And solemn horror saddens every breast 
A freshening breese the magic power supplied^ 
While the vnng'd vessel flew along the tide ; 
Our oars we shipp'd : ail day the swelling sails 
Ftall from the guiding pilot catch*d the gales. 

* Now sunk the sun from his aerial height. 
And o*er the shaded billows rush'd the night; 
When lo ! we reach'd old Ocean's utmost bounds, 
Where rocks control his waves with ever-dunng 

mounds. 

* Tbwe in a lonely laod, and gloomy cells, 
The dusky natioB o^ Cimmeria dwells ; 
The sun ne'er views the* uncomibrtable seats. 
When radiant he advance^, or retreats : 
Unhappy laoe ! whom endless night invades. 
Clouds the Ml air, ai»d wnps themf<»iiQdiajJiad«»» 



I 
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' The ship we moor on these obacnre abodes | 
Difibark the sheep, an oflertng to liie gods ; 
And hell-ward bending, o*er the beach descry 
The dolesome passage to the* infernal sky. 
The victims, vow'd to each Tartarean pow'r, 
Eorylochns and Perimedes bore. 

' Here open'd hell, all hell i here implor'd. 
And from the scabbard drew the shining sword ; 
And trenching the black earth on every side, 
A cavern form'd, a cubit long and wide. 
New wine, with honey^teroper'd milk, we bring. 
Then living waters from the crystal spring ; 
0*er these was strew'd the consecrated flour, 
And on the snrfiice shone the holy store. 

* Aow the wan shades we hail, the* infernal gods. 
To speed our course, and waft ns o*er the floods : 
So shall a barren heifer flrom the stall ' 
Beneath the knife upon your altars fell ; 
So in our palace, at our safe return, 
Ricsh witii unnumbeifd gills ^e pile shall bum ; 
So shall a ram the largest of the breed, 
Black as these regions, to Tiresiaift bleed. 

' Thus solemn rites and holy vovrs we paid 
To all the plumtom-nations of the dead. 
Then died the sheep ; a purple torrent flow'd, 
And aU the caverns smnokVl wilii streaming blOod, 
iWhen lo ! appeared akmg the dusky coasts, 
Thin, airy shoals of visionary ghosts ; 
Fair, peniive youths, and soft eoamoniM maidB ; 
And wither*d elders^ pale and wrinkled shades ; 
GhasUy with wounds, the forms'of warrion siadft 
Stalk*d with majestk; port, a martial tiuin : 
Theseamlaliionsandmore swarm'd o^er Hie grooMl, 
And aB tiie-dire anembtf shrielCd umad* 



Astomsh'd at tbe siglit, agfaMi I atood. 
And a cold fear nn abiveiing tbroagh ngr Wood t 
Straight I oommaiid tlie saorifice to Imte, 
Strai^t the flay'd nctuw to the flamea are CMt, 
And mnttei'd towb, and myitic song»app]^d 
To grisly Plato, and bb gUMmiy hckto. 

' Now swift I wa?'d my fidehion o^er the blood ; 
Back started the pale thfongpiy and trevihUng stood, 
Round the black trench the gore milMted'flow«y 
Till awfiil from tbe shades Tirenasjroae. [tey'd, 

* There wandering through the gloomy I irst sw* 
New to the reahns of deadly Elpeaor*s tflAde : 
His cold remains aU naked to the sky. 

On distant shores unwept, unbnried He. 
Sad at tbe sight I stand, deep fixfd in wee^ 
And ere I s|^e the tears began to flow* 
** Q say what angry power Elpenor led 
To glide in shades, and wander with the dead ? 
How eoold thy sool, by realms and seas di^oin^d, 
Ootfly the nimble saU^and leave the h^Eging windT 

* The ghoit replied: << To hell nqr down I owe, 
Demons acenra'd, dire mirasters of woe 1 

My feet, liiroagh wkie unfittMd to their weight, 
Betray'd me tambling from a toweiy beigtat : 
Staggering I reel'd, and as I reel'dl fell, 
Lnx'd the ■eck<joint--4iiy sool dcsoaoda to hell. 
Bat lend me aid, I now cmyare thee lend, 
By the soft tie and sacred taame of iiiend ! 
^ thy fond ooiHort ! by thy fethei's oarm ! 
By lovVl Teleamchos^s blooming yams ! 
For wen I knew tbat soon the heafenly powte 
Will give thee badL to dmr and Ghroe's shoKt : 
Thiie piooa on my cold resaaans attoDd, 
Thara call to auMl Of poor dsparMd ftiead ; 

VOL* lib t 
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Hie tribute ef a tear it ■& I cm^ 
And tiie peinMneB of a peaeefiil grave. 
But if, miieaRl, in vain compawion plead, 
Revere Hn godt, tlie gods avenge tlie dead ! 
A toad» aloi^^ the watery margin raise. 
Hie tcMnb with manly arms and trophies graoe, 
Toihow posterity Elpeoor was. 
There hi^ in air, memorial of my name, 
Tix the smooth oar, and bid me live to fame." 

' To vHiomvrilh tears : ^ These rites, Omoomfol 
sbMiet 
Dnt to thy ghost, shall to thy ghoot be paid." 

* 8tUl as I spoke, the phantom seem'd to moan, 
Tear ibllow'd tenr^ imd groan succeeded groan. 
Bat as my waving sword the blood sorromnds. 
Hie shade withdrew, and matter*d empty soottds. 

' There as the wondrons visions I snrvey'd^ 
All pale ascends my royal niother*s shade : 
A qneen, to Troy she saw onr legions pasai 
Now a thin Ibm is all Antidea was ! 
Straek at the sight I melt with filial woe^ 
And dovm my dieek the pious sorrows flow : 
Yet as I riiook my fidehion o'er Ihe blood, 
Regardless 'oi her son the parent stood. 

« When lo ! ihe mighty Theban I bdioM ; 
To gmde his steps he bore a staff of-gold: 
Awful he trod] nuQesticwashiBlookl 
And from his holy lips these accents broke : 

^ Why, mortal, wanderest iSum from cheeifhl dqr» 
To tread the downward me lanch oly way ? 
What angry gods to these daik- legions led 
Thee yet sdive, companion of the dead ? 
But sheathe thy poidard, while my timgne relntea 
Heaven^ stedtet pnrposey and id^ Itere iatea.* . 
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< While yet be spoke, tlie propbet I obcgrd, 
And in the scabbard piong'd the gHtterinybkidc. 
Eager he qoaff'd the gore, and then ezpiess^d 
Dark things to oome, the counsels of bis breast. ' 

" Weary of light, Ulysses here explores, 
A prosperous voyage to his native shores : 
Bat know — by me nnening Fates disclose 
New trains of dangers, and new soapes of woes ; 
I see! I see, thy bark by Neptone test, 
For iqjnr'd Cydops^and hii eye-baU lost I 
Yet to thy woes the gods decree an end. 
If heaven then please ; and how to please attend 1 
Where on Trinacrian rocks the ocean roars, 
Graie muneroas herds along the verdant shores ; 
Thongb hnsger press, yet ^ the daogerons prey. 
The herds are saered to the god of day. 
Who idl surveys with bis extensive eye, 
Above, below, on earth, and in the sky ! 
Rob not the god^ and so propttioas gales 
Attend thy voyage^ and unpel thy sails; 
But if his herds ye seise,' beneath the waves 
I see tiiy friends, o^erwhefan'd in liquid graves ! 
The direAd wreck Ulyues scarce survives ! 
Ulysses at his countay scarce anives I 
Stmigers thy guides I nor there thy labours end,' 
New ibes arise, domestic ills attend I 
There fiml adulterers to thy bride resort, 
And lordly ginttons riot in thy court 
Hut vengeance hastes amain ! These eyes behold 
The deathfiil scene, princes on princes roird f 
That done, a people fiur firom sea exptore, 
Who ne*er knew salt, or heard the billows roar, ' 
Or saw gay vessel stem the watery plain, 
A pamted wonder flying on the uHDOi 
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Bear <m lily back an otr: tvitli strange amaie 
A liMpliercl meeting thee, the oar ranreys, 
And names a van : there fix it on the pfaun. 
To calm the god that hokhi the watery reign ; 
A threefold ofiering to his altar bring, 
A boll, a ram, a boar ; and hail the ocean-Icing. 
But home rctnrn'd, to each ethereal pow> 
Slay the doe victim in the genial hoar : 
So peacefhl shalt thou end thy blissfbl days. 
And steal thyself Irom life by slow decays : 
Unknown to pain, in age resign thy breath, 
When late stem Neptune poinislhe shaft wttbdealfa. 
To the dark grave retiring as to rest. 
Thy people blessing, by tiiy people blessed ! . 
. *' Unenteg troths, O man, my lips r^te; 
This is thy life to come, and this is firte.* 

* To whom anmov*d : ** If this the gods prepare, 
What heaven ordams, tiie wise with oonrage bear. 
Bat say, 'why yonder on the lonely strands, 
Unmindful of her son, Anticlea stands? 
Why to the ground she bends her downcast eye ? 
Why is she silent, whOe her son is nigh? 
The latent canse, O sacred seer, reveal f 

" Nor this (repttes the seer) will I conceal* 
Know ; to the spectres, that thy beverage taste, 
The scenes of Ufe recnr, and actions pass'd ; 
They, seaPd with truth, retom the sore reply ; 
The rest, repelPd, a train oblivioos fly." 

^ Thephanlom-prophetoeas*d,and sonkfrom Bi^t 
To Hw Mack palace of eternal night 

< StiU in the dark aiiodes of death I stood, 
Whoi near Antidea mov*d, and drank the blood. 
Straii^tall ^die mother in her sool awakes. 
And, owning her Ulysaes, tfans she spedks : 
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" Com'st thon, my son, aSve, to realms benefttby 
The dolesome realms of darkness aod of dealh : 
Com*st thou alive from pure, ethereal day ? 
Dire is th^ region, dismal is the way ! 
Here lakes profound, tfaerefloods oppose their waves. 
There the wide sea with all his bUlows raves 1 
Or (since to dust proud Troy submits her tow'rs) 
Corn's! thou a wanderer from the Phrygian shores^ 
Or say, since honour called thee to the field, 
Hast thou thy Ithaca, thy bride, beheld.* 

" Source of my life, (I cried) from earth I fly 
To seek Tiresias in the nether sky. 
To learn my doom -, for, tost from woe to woe, 
In every land Ulysses finds a foe : 
Nor have these eyes beheld my native shores, 
Since in the dust proud Troy submits her tow'te. 

** But, when thy soulfirom her sweet mansion fled, 
Say, what distemper gave thee to the dead? 
Has life's fair lamp deciin'd by slow decays, 
Or swift expir'd it in a sudden blaze? 
Say, if my sire, good old Laertes, lives^? 
If yet Telemachns, my son, survives ? 
Say, by his rule is my dominion aw'd, 
Or crush'd by traitors with an iron rod ? 
Say, if my spouse maintains her royal trus^ 
Though tempted chaste, and obstinately just ? 
Or if no more her absent lord she waib, 
But the false woman o*er the wife prevails ^ 

* Thus I, and thus the parent^shade retnms : 
** Thee, ever thee, thy fiuthfol consort monms ; 
Whether the night«descends, or day prevails, 
Thee she by night, and thee by day bewaiU; 
Thee in Telemadms thy realm obeys ; 
Id sacred groves celaitiaL rites be paysy , 
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And shares the banqnet in snperior state, 
OracU with sadi hononrs as become the great. 
Thy sure in solitode foments his cai^ : 
Tlie conrt is Joyless, for tboo art not there ! 
No costly carpets raise his hoary head, 
No rich eiibroidery shines to grace his bed ; 
E'en when Iceen winter freeses in the skies, 
Ranked with his slaves, on earth the monarch lies : 
Deep are his sighs, his yisage pale, his dress 
The garb of woe and habit of distress. 
And when the antumn takes bis amraal round, 
The leafy honours scattering on the gromMl ; 
Regardless of hb years, abroad he lies, 
His bed the leaves, his canopy the skies. 
Thus cares on cares his paioful days consume. 
And bow his age with sorrow to the tomb ! 
; " For thee, my son, I wept my life away ; 
For thee through heirs eternal dungeons stray : 
Nor came my ^te by lingering pains and slow, 
Nor bent the silver-shafted queen her bow ; 
No dire disease bereav*d me of my breath ; 
Thou, thou, my son, wert my disease and death ; 
Unkindly with my love my son conspired. 
For thee I liv*d, for absent thee expired.* 

< Thrice in my arms I strove her shade to bind, 1 
Thrice through my arm^ she slipp'd like empty > 
Or dreams, the vain illunons of the mind, [wind, j 
Wild with despair, I shed a copious tide 
Of flovring tears, and thus with sighs replied : 

<< Fly*st thou, lov'd shade, while I thus fondly 
mourn? 
Turn to my arms, to my embraces turn I 
Is it, ye powers that sn^e at human harms, 
Too great a bliss to weep witfatn her arms? 
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Or has hell's qa«ea an empty unage sent. 
That wretched I misht e^n my joys lament ¥* 

<< O son of woe ! (the pensive shade r^<^'d) 
O most iniir*d to grief of all mankind ! 
Tis not the queen of hell who thee deceives : 
All, all are such, virben life the body leaves ; 
No more the substance of the man remains, 
Nor bounds the blood along the purple vems ; 
Tl|we tiieiunerefd flames in atoms bear. 
To wander with the wmd in empty air ; 
While the impassive soul reluctant flies, 
Like a vain dream, to these infernal skies. 
But from the dark dominions speed thy way, 
And climb the steep ascent to upper day ; 
To thy chaste bride the wondrous story tell. 
The woes, the horrors, and the laws of hell," [brings 
< Thus while she spoke, in swarms hell's empress 
Daughters and wives of heroes and of kings ; 
Thick, and more thick, they gather round the blood, 
Ghost throng'd on ghost (a dire assembly) stood ! 
Daimtless my sword I seize : the airy crew. 
Swift as it fla^'d along tlie gloom, vrithdrew ; 
Tlien shade to shade in mutual fi>rnis succeeds, 
Her race recounts, and their illustrious deeds. 
' Tyro began : whom great Salmoneus bred ; 
l^he royal partner of fam'd Crethens' bed. 
For fair finipeus, as from fruitful urns 
He pours his watery store, the virgin bums ; 
Smooth flows the gentle stream with wanton pride, 
And in soft mazes rolb a silver tide. 
As on his banks the maid enamour'd roves, 
The monarch of the deep beholds and loves ; 
In her Enipeus' form and borrowed channs, 
The amorous god descends into her arm* : 



A 



Around, a.ipacimis arch of waves he titrawn. 

And hi|^ mmr the liquid mofuitaiii rose ; 

Thus in sarronnding ioodi conceal*d be pvovea 

Hie pleasing trunport, and completes his loveSk 

Then softly sighing, he the finr address^^ 

And as he spoke ber tender hand be pressed. 

** Hail, happf nymph ! no ynlgar birtiis are ow'd • 

To the prolific raptnres of a god : 

Lo 1 when nuM times the moon renews her horn, 

Two brother heroes shall from thee be bom-; 

Thy early care the ftitore worthies ciBi»> 

To point them to the arduous paths of fhme; 

Bat in thy breast the* important truth coneed. 

Nor dare the secret of a god reveal : 

For know, then Neptune view'stl and at my nod 

Earth trembles, and the waves confess their god.* 

' He added not, but mounting spum'd the pfaun. 
Then plung'd into the chambers of the main. 

' Now in the lime's fiill process forth she brrngs 
Jove's dread vieegerents, in two future kings ; 
Cer proud lolcos Pelias stretch'd his reign, 
And godlike Neleus rui'd the Pylian plain : 
Then fraitfiil, to her Crethens' royal bed 
She gallant Pheres and iam'd .Sson bred : 
From the some fountain Amy tbaon rose, 
Pleas'd with the din of war, and noble shout of foes. 

' There mov'd Antiope with haughty charms. 
Who blessed the' almighty thnnderer in her arms : 
Hence sprung Amphion, hence brave Zethus came, 
Founders of Thebes, and men of mighty name ; 
Though bold in open field, they yet surround 
The town with walls, and mound inject on mound ; 
Here ramparts stood, tiiere towers rose high in air. 
And here through seven wide portals rushed the 
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* There with soft step Hie fak Aleiiwiui trod, 
Who bore Alddes to tilie thnndering god ; 
And Megara, who clianii*d the son of Jove, 
And soften'd his stem soul to tender love. 

' Sullen and sour with diacontented mien 
Jocasta irown'd, tiie' iacestnons Theban qneen ; 
With her own son ihe join*d in nuptial hands, 
Though iather*s blood ivbmedfais morderous hands : 
The gods and men the dire offence detest, 
The gods with all their furies rend his breast : 
In lofty Thebes he wore the* imperial crown, 
A pompons wretch ! aceni8*d open a HmHie. 
The w£fe self-mnrder'd irom a beam, depends, 
And her foul soul to blackest hell descends ; 
Thence to her son the choicest plagues she brings. 
And the fiends haunt him with a thousand stings, 

' And now te beauteous Chloiis I descry, 
A lovely shade, Amphion^s youngest joy \ 
With gtfts minumber*d Neleus smight her arms. 
Nor pwiid too dearly for unequallfd durms ; 
Great in Orchoinenos, in Pylos great. 
He sway'd the sceptre with imperial state. 
Three i^lant sons the joyftd monarch told. 
Sage Nestor, Periclimentts the bold. 
And Chromius last ; but of the softer race. 
One nymph aUme, a miracle of grace. 
Kings on their thrones ibr lovely Pera bum, 
The sire denies, and kings rejected mourn. 
To him alone the beauteous prize he yields, 
Whose arm should ravish from Phylacian fields 
llie herds of Iphyclos, detained in wrong ; 
Wild, fiuions herds, nneonqnerably strong f 
This dares » seer, but nought the seer prevails, 
Tq beauty^ caose iUostrioosly he fiub j 
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Twelve momis the foe the captive youth detoins 
In painful dungeons, and coerdve chains ; 
The foe at last, fiom durance where he lay. 
His art revering, gave him back to day ; 
Won by prophetic knowledge, to fulfil 
The stedfast purpose of the* almighty will. 

^ With graceful port advancing now I spy*d 
leda the fidr, the godfike Tyndar's bride : 
Hence Pollux sprung, who wields with furious sway 
The deathfnl ganntlet, matchless in the firay : 
And Castor glorious on the* embattled plain 
Curbs the proud steed, reluctant to the rein : 
By turns they visit tli^ ethereal sky. 
And live alternate, and alternate die : 
Ijn hell beneath, on earth, in heaven above^ 
Keign the twin-gods, the favonrite sons of JoYe. 

* There Ephimedia trod the gloomy plain, 
Who charm'd the monarch of t^ boundless main ; 
Hence Ephialtes, lielice stem Otos sprung. 
More fierce tiian giants, more than giants strong ; 
The earth o'erburden'd groan'd beneath their weight. 
None but Orion e'er surpassed their height : 
The wondrous youths had scarce nine winters told> 
When high in air, tremendous to behold, 
Nine ells aloft they rear'd their towering head. 
And full nine cubits broad their sltoalders spread. 
Proud pf their strength, and more than mortal sicey 
The gods they challenge, and affect the skies ; 
Heav*d on Olympus tottering Ossa stood ; 
On Ossa, Petion nods vrith all his wood : 
Such were tiiey youths ! had they to manhood grown. 
Almighty Jove had trembled on his throne. 
But ,ere the harvest of the beard began 
To bristle on the chm^ and promise man. 
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His shafts Apollo afan'd ; at once they somid, 
And stretch the giant-moiisten o*er the gioimd. 

' There moamftd Phaedra with sad Procris moTes, 
Both beanteons shades, both hapless in their loves ; 
And near them walkfd, with solemn pace and slow, 
Sad Ariadne, partner of their woe ; 
The royal Minos Ariadne bred, 
She Thesens lov'd ; irom Crete with Thesens fled ; 
Swift to the Dian isle the hero flies. 
And towards his Athens bears the loyely priae ; 
There Bacchus with fierce rage Diana fires, 
The goddess aims her shaft, the nymph expires. 

' There Clymen^ and Mera I behold ; - 
There Eriphyle weeps, who loosely sold 
H^r lord, her hononr, for the Inst of gold. 
Bat should I all recount, tlie night would fiul, 
Vnequal to the melancholy tale ; 
And all-composing rest my nature craves, 
Here in the court, or yonder on the waves : 
In yon I trust, and in the heavenly powVs, 
To land Ulysses on his native shores.* 

He ceas*d ; but left so dwrming on their ear 
His voice, tfeuit Ust^ising still they seem*d to hear. 
Till rising up. Arete silence broke, 
Stretcfa*d Mt her snowy hand, and thus she spoke : 

* What wondrous man heaven sends us in our 
guest! 
Throng all his woes the hero shines oonfess'd ; 
i£s comely port, his ample frame, express 
A manly air, majestic in distressk 
He, as my guest, is my peculiar care ; 
You share iie pleasure,— then ui bounty share i 
To worfli in misery, a reverence pay, 
And with a genenHis haadrewaid his stqr; 
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For noee lattd iMwim wlfli wealth our radni ham 
Give it to lieaTe% by aidtug the distreaB*d.' [bleasM, 

Tbea wgpe EcheaeiiB, wbo«e grave reverendbrow 
The faipd of time had silver'd o'er wttii snow^ 
Ifotiwe IB wisdom rose : ' Your woids (be cries) 
Demand obedienoe, for your words are wise. 
Bat let our king direct the i^rioos way 
To geaeroos acts ; our part is to obey.' 

^ While life informs these limbs (the king replied) 
Well to deserve, be all my cares eiiq>loy'd : 
Bnt here this a^jfat the royal goest detain, 
Till the SOB flames along the' ethereal phdn : 
^e it my task to send witii ample stores 
The stranger from our hospitable shores : 
T^pead you my steps ! 'TIS mine to lead the race, 
The fiist in i^ory, as the first in place.' 

To whom the prince: * This night witii joy I stay, 
O monarch great in virtue as in sway ! 
If thou tiie circling year my stay control, 
To raise a bounty noble as % soul ; 
The circling year I wait, with ampler stores 
And fitter pomp to hail my native shores : 
Then by my realms due homagBe would be paid ; 
For wealthy kings are loyally obey'd !' 

' O king ! fiMT such thou art, and sure thy Mood 
Through veins (he cried) of royal fiithers fioVd ; 
Unlike those vagrants who on fidsehood live, 
SkilVd in smootii tales, and artfiil to deceive ; 
Thy better soul abhors the liarls part. 
Wise is thy voice, and noble is thy h«urt. 
Thy words like music every breast contrm, 
Steal through the ear, and win upon the soul; 
Soft, as some song divine, Ihy story flows. 
Nor betlar could the muse record thy woes. 
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\ Sat say, upon the dark and dimial coast 
Saw'st thou the worthies of the Oredan host ; 
Ttpe godlike leaden' who, in battle sfann, 
Fell before Troy, and nobly press'd the plion ? 
And lo ! a length of night behind remains, 
The evening stars still mount the* ethereal plains. 
Thy tale with raptnres I could hear thee tell, 
Thy woes on earth, the wondrous scenes in hell, 
Till in the vault of heaven the stars decay, 
And the sky reddens with the rising day/ 

^ O worthy of the pewer the gods assign'd, 
(Ulysses thus replies) a king in mind { 
Since yet the early hour of night allows 
Time for discourse, and time for soft repose. 
If scenes of misery can entertain. 
Woes I unfold, of woes a dismal train. 
Prepare to hear of murder and of blood ; 
Of godlike heroes who uninjured stood 
. Amidst a war of spears in foreign lands, 
. Yet bled at home, and bled by fenueile hands. 

^ Now summoned Proserpine to hell's black hall 
The heroine shades ; they vanisfa'd at her call. 
. * When lo ! advanced the forms of heroes slain 
By stem Egysthus, a migestic tndn. 
And higii above tiie rest, Atrid^s press'd ttnei 
phiin. 7 

He quaffed the gore ; and straight his soldier knew, 
And from his eyes ponr'd down the tender dew ; 
His arms he stretch'd ; his arms the touch decdve, 
Nor in the fond embrace, embraces give : 
, His substance vanisli'd, and his strength decayHl, 
Now ail Atrides is an empty diade. 

' M4>v*d at the sight, I for a i^ce resigned 
To soft afflictioB all ny manly mind; 
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At last with tmis— *' Ohivliat rdeatieM doom; 
Imperial phantom^ bowki tliee to the tomb ? 
Hay, while the sea, and while the tempest raves^ ' 
Has ftte oppressed thee in the roaring waves. 
Or nobly seiz'd thee in the dire abirms 
Of war and slaughter, and the cfaish of arms f 
^ The ghost returns : ^' O chief of Immanldiid 
For active courage and a patient mind ; 
Nor while the sea, nor while the tempest raves^ 
Has ftte oppressed me on the roaring waves ; 
Nor nobly seiz'd me in the dire alarms 
Of war and slaughter, and the dash of arms. 
Stabb'd by a mnrderoos hand Atrides died, 
A foal adulterer, and a fidthless bride ; 
E'en in my mirth^ and at the friendly feast. 
O'er the full bovri, the traitor stabb*d his gneat. 
Thus by the gory arm of sfaum^ter iails 
The stately ox, and bleeds within the staHs. 
But not vrith me the direfol murder ends, [friends : 
These, these "expii^d ! their crime, they were i|iy 
Thick as the boars, which some luxurious lord 
Kills for the least, to crown the nuptial board. 
When war has thundered vrith its loudest stomas^ 
Death thou h^t seen in all her ^lastly forms ; 
In duel met her on the listed ground, 
When hand to hand they wound return for wonnd ; 
But never have thy eyes astonish'd viewed 
So vile a deed, so dire a scene of blood. 
E'en in the flow of joy, when now the bowl 
Glows in our veins, and opens every soul. 
We groan, ^we laint ; with blood the dome is dyed, 
And o'er the pavemirat floats the dreadful tide-— 
Her breast afi gore, with lamentable cries, 
The bleeding innocent Canandra dies! 
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Theft though pale death froce cold m erery vein, ' 
My sword I strive to vnM^ but strive in vaio ; 
Nor did my traitoress wife these eyelids close, 
Or decent^ in death my limbs compose. 
O woman, woman ! when to ill thy mind 
Is bent, all hell contains no fooler fiend : 
And snch was mine ! who basely plong'd her sword 
Through the £aaA bosom where she reign'd ador'd I 
Alas 1 I hop*d, the toils of war o'ercome, 
To meet soft qoiet and repose at home : 
Delusive hope ! O wife, thy deeds disgrace 
The peijor'd seac, and blacken all the race ; 
And should posterity one virtuous find, 
Name Clytannestra, they will curse the kind.* 

^ O iqiur'd shade (I cry'd), what mighty woes 
To thy imperial race firom woman rose I 
By woman here thou tread'st this mournful strand, 
And Greece by woman lies a desert land.** 

<< Wani*d by my ills beware (the shade replies), 
Nor trust the sex that is so rarely wise ; 
When earnest to explore thy secret breast. 
Unfold some trifle, but conceal the rest. 
Bntin thy consort cease to fear a foe. 
For thee she feels sincerity of woe : 
When Troy first bled beneath the Grecian arms ' 
She shone unrivall'd with a blaze of charms, 
Thy inftnt son her fragrant bosom press'd. 
Hung at her knee, or wanton'd at her breast ; 
But now the years a numerous train have ran ; 
The blooming boy is ripen'd into man ; 
Thy eyes shall see him bum with noble fire, 
The sire shall bless his sou, the son his sire : 
But my Orestes never met these eyes. 
Without one look the murdered fether dies ; 
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Then from a wretched ftiend this friedott learay 
£*en to thy queen disgnia'd, onkncmny retem ; 
For since of womankind so few are Jost, 
Ttiink all are ialse, nor e'en the iaitiifiil trast. 

^' But say, resides my son in royal port. 
In rich Orchomenos, or Sparta^ court ? 
Or say^ in Pyle ? for yet he views the lii^lit, 
Nor i^des a phantom through the realms of niglit«" 

' 'Hien I : ^ Thy suit is vain, nor can I aay 
If yet he breathes in realms of cheerful day ; 
Or pale or wan beholds these nether skies : 
Truth I revere ; for wisdom never lies." 

* Thus in a tide of tears our sorrows flow, 
And adds new horror to the reafans of woe; 
Till side by side along the dreaiy coast 
Advanced AdiiUes' md Patroclus' ghost, 
A friendly pair ! near these the Pylian stray'd, 
And towering AjaXf an illustrious shade ! 
War was Iris joy, and pleas*d with loud atama. 
None but Pelides brighter shone in arms. 

' Through the thick gloomfaisfiiend AcfaiHcskiiew, 
And as he speaks the tears descend in dew : 

" Com'st thou alive to view the Stygian booMs, 
Where the wan spectres walk eternal vouada; 
Nor fear'st the dark and dismal waste to tread. 
Thronged with pale ghosts, fiuniliar with the dmi?^ 

'To^diomwithsighs: ^'IpassthesedraidfidgpAes 
To seek the Theban, and consult the fiilea : 
For still distressed I rove irom coast to coast, 
Lost to my friends, and to my country lost. 
But sure the eye of time beholds no name 
So blessed as thine in all the rolls of fiune ; 
Alive we bail'd thee with our guardian gods. 
And, dead, thou ruFst a king in these abodes.** 



<« Tdk ntt <if iidii«» m tlib ditowu ^oon, 
Nor Hunk vtia wordt (he cried) cm e«Miiqr doom. 
Badier Vd cbooie leboiioiuly to bev 
A welgbt of woes, and breelfae the vital air» 
A slave to mnqo poor hind that toils for bfeiid, 
Thaa reign the soeptred monarch of tlie dead* 
But say, if in my steps ny son proceeds. 
And enmlates his godlike father's deeds? 
If at the clash of arms, and shoot of fi^s. 
Swells his bold heart, his bosom nobly ffiownf 
Say if my sire, the reverend Peleas^ reigni 
Great in his Pthia, and his throne mamtaioa; 
Or weak and old, my yonthfid arm demands. 
To fix the seeptre stedfi»t m his hands? 
O migjbt the lansp cf life rekindled bvm. 
And death release me irom the silent urn I 
This arm that thnnder'd^o'er the Fhiygian plain. 
And sweU'd the ground with mountains of the slam, 
Should vuidicate my iiyur'd fiithec^ fiune, 
Crush the proud rebel, and assert his claun.** 

<" Dfaistrions shade (I cried) of Peleas* fiitea 
No circumstance tlie voice of &me rebtes : 
Bat hear with plew'd attention the renown. 
The wars and vrisdom of thy gallant son : 
With me from Scyros to the field of toe 
Radnnt in arms the blooming hero came. 
When Greece assembled all her hundred states 
To ripen counsels, and decide debates ; 
Heavens 1 how he cbann*d us vrith a flow of seme, 
And won the heart with manly eloquence I 
He first was seen of all the peers to rise. 
The third in wisdom, where they all were vrise i 
But when, to try the fortune of the day. 
Host moT*d tovrard host in terrible array, 
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BefoieAe vM.impilleiit for thfe fii^t, 
With nootial pMt he ftrade, andstera delight; 
Heaps strewed <m heap heoeatb faislalehion ffrmM^ 
And DMMiiiiiieiiti of deaddefona'd the gitmod. 
The tine ^wwild ftil choalld I in order tell 
Whatlbes wei«^naiqai8h\}, andithat mmbmlell: 
How, lost thioiwh tote, Borfpylas vm Ulaia, 
And round Mm bled his hold Cetmm tndn. 
To Troy no hero came of noWer Kne, 
Or if of nobler, Memnoo> it Vras thine. 

« When IlioK in the hone reeetv^l her doonii 
And anseen araiies amboih'd in its womb ; 
Greece gave her latent warrion to my eare, 
^was mine on Tray to poar the* impriBOtfd war : 
Then when the boldest bosom beat with fear^ 
When the atem eyes of heroes dropp'd a tear; 
Beree In Ms look his ardent valonr gtow'd, 
FlQsh'^ in Us cheek, or sallied in his blood ; 
Indignant in the daik reeess he stands, 
Pants fbr the battle, and the war demnds ; 
Hit TOice breafh'd dea«b, and wilh a martiai air 
He grasffd Ms swoid^ and shook Ms glittering spear. 
And ^hcn the gods oar«rms with conqnestctowirtl, 
When Trey's proad bulwarks smokM ttj^n the 
Oi€ece,1!ai«ward hersoldier\i gidfamttoils, [groond, 
tieap^d h^ Ms navy ^vHtii unnnmbeiM spoHs. 
•«ThBs great in glory, firom the dfai of war 
Safe he retnmVI, without one hostile scar ; 
iPhongh spears hi iro» temperts raiifd arowid, 
Yet mnocent tiey played, and gaiWess of a woo^- 
* While yet I spOke, the shade with transport 
Hose in Ms mijesty, and nobler trod; [f^owVi, 
With haaghty stalk he sought the distant gtanies 
0r warri<»4di^, and joiaVl the' ilhistriona shades. 



< Now iHthMit mnnMr^ilMt by flmtamBe^ 
All wiiiliiig ^vitli MitteraMe woet. 
AXoitktf ifNurty ot ditcwrtfJilBd vMd^ 
A gtoony ihMie, tbe flollen ApoE ftood ; 
For ever sad, wItt proiul dinjiiiii be pitfd^ 
And Ike kMt anna for ever tUmag iuM nriod ; 
Though to the contest Thetis gave the kim^ 
And Pattes, by the Tn^m,jt^d tba eane. 
Oh why wai I ^rictorieiis in the strife; 
O dear-boiigbt bonoar with so biaire a Uib ! 
WUk Urn the strength of mur, the sofattecS' pride, 
Our second hope to great AehiUes, died ! 
Tonch'd at the sight from tears I scarce raAain)' 
And tender sorrow thrills is every vein ; 
Pensire and sad I stand, at length aeeoat 
With acoents mild the' memorable ghost : [sent 

^ Still bums thy rage? and can biwve soals re- 
£?en after death? Relent^ great sluule, relent I 
Perish those arms which by the gods' decree 
Accors'd our army with the toss of time I 
WHh thee we fell; Oreece wept Ay bHpleai fates ^ 
And shook astenisVd tlunongb her hondred states ; 
Not move, wImu great Acfaiies pvessTd the ground^ 
And breathed bis manly spirit tliroiigb the wound. 
O deem tliy ftll not ow*d to man's decree, 
Jove hated Orc ee c, and panishrd Gveeee in Hieei 
T^om then, O peneeml ton^ thy wrath control. 
And cabn the ngmg tempest of thy sonL" 

' WbUeyet I spealc, the shade disdanis to sH^^ 
In silence tains, and soUen stalks away. 

* ToncVdat faitsonrfelreat^ttaronghdeepestnigh^ 
Tbioogb beirk bbMdL boands I hadpnisnedUsttght, 
And fonf d tim st ab b o w spectre to reply ; 
ttnt wendwi l i rta n s draw my cmrioas eyet 



m^ m % thwnc, tiMiaiidw to bchdd, 
.Stem Miiioft wwrai avnee of bnmM gold ; 
Arooiid ten thoosni tboMiiid spectreB stand 
UnoDgh tlie wide done of Disy a trembUng tanid. 
StiU as i^ pteody the Ihtsl lots be rolh^ 
Absolves the joit, anddooms the guilty souls. 

' Ibflve hnge OrioDyOf porteatoas siae, 
Swiit tfaroogb the f^oom a giantbnnter flies ; 
A pondrons meoe of biass witb direfiil sway 
Aloft be wbMsy to cradi tbe savage prey ; 
Stem beasts in tiaios tbat by bis tnmcfaeoA IbH, 
Now grisfy fimnsy sboot o'er the kwos of faelL 

^-^Tbere TItyas luge and long, in Ibtteis boond^ 
Cenpread nine acres of infennl groand; 
Two lanaioai irnltnres^ Anions for tbeir food,. 
Scream o*er ikt fiend^ oImI riot in bis bloody 
Incanant gore tihe liver in bis breast, [Ibast: 

Tbe innnortal liver grows, and gives tlie* imnuurtal 
For as o*er pHiop^ onaneird pluns 
Latona jonniqr^ to tbe Pytlnan toes. 
With bngbfy love theT andacioas monster strove 
To fbree tbe goddess, and to rival Jove. 

'TbtrelVmlrins along the Stygin bownli 
Bhnes ont deep gnans; (with greansall bell re» 

soands) 
Ken ia the circling floods refireabment craves. 
And pines with thint amidBt a sea of waves: 
When to'tbe water be bis lip iqpplies, 
Back from his lip tbetreaofaerons water flies. 
Above, beneath, around his hapless bead, 
Trees of all Undi delidons firidtage spread ; 
There figs sky.4yed, a purple hue disclose. 
Green looks the olive, the pomegranale glowa^ 
There dangling pears exalted seentsanfldd^ 
4nd yellow q>ple8 ripen into gold i 
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The firuit heitrivcB to adn : but Mwti iriBe, 
Ton it OB higfay «m1 whM it to the skies. 

' I tiini*d my eye^ md m I taniVl sorvey'd 
A mouniAd TiiioB t the SKsyplnni slMide ; 
Wilii muBy a wewy stsp, and many a gnaD^ 
Up tlie iHgli iiill he Iwattas « ia^^e round stone ; 
The tange roond stone, resniting with a bonnd, 
Thmiders impetooas down, aad saokes aloog the 
Again the restkas orb his toil renews^ [ground. 
Dost moonto in eknMlB,and sweat dsseendi in dews. 

< Now I ttie strength of Herenies beboM, 
A towering speetre of gigantic monld, 
A shadowy fimn I for Ugh hi heaven^ alMNles 
Himself resides, a god among tiie gods ; 
There in the br^t assemblies of the sides, 
He nectar <|uaffi, and Helm crowns his joys. 
HerahoveringghostB, likelbwl,bi^ shadeannomidi 
And clang their puiions with terrific aonnd ; 
Gloomy as night he strnds, m act to thraw 
The atrial arrow from the twaagpng bow;. 
Aronnd his breast a wondrous lene is ratfd. 
Where woodhmd monsters grin infintted gold : 
Thwe sullen lions steraly seem to loas^ 
The bear to growl, to fiiam tlie tnsky boar ; 
There war and havoc and deslimiiau stood, 
And ?engeliii morder red with hnnmn blood. 
Thus terribly adonf d the figures shme, 
Inimitobly wronght with skill divine. 
The mighty ghost advanc*d with awfiil look. 
And, tinning his grim visage, sternly spdLe : 

<^ O exercis'd m grief I by arts refinTd ! 
O tanght to bear the wrongs of base mankind 1 
Snch, soch was I ! stiU tow*d irom care to care, 
While in yoor worid I drew the vital air! 
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FeD I iviio froM the I^mi of Unndm iMe, 
Bore toils ami dangon, wmI a weight of woes ; 
To a ban monutk atitt a slave eoafiiiVy 
(The hardest hondiii to ageoeroos ariadl) 
I>owii to these woiMs I tn^tbe disasal way. 
And dragged the threa^noath'd dog to upper day ; 
E'eji hell I ooaquei'dy thronih tke friendly aid 
Of Bfaiate oiq>fiBg stnd the martial mmL" 

* Tkn he, iMir cMgB'd for oar reply to stay. 
Bat taming staHt'd with giant^tiides afway. 

* CnrioHS to yiew the kings of ancient days^ 
The mighty dead that Hre in endkaa praise^ 
Resolv'd I stand; and haply had surv^d 
The godlike Thesens, and Piritheiis' shade ; 
Bat swanns of speeties rose from deepest hell. 
With hkiodlcM iMge, and with hideoosyeU, 
They scream, they shriek ; sad groans sind dismd 

sounds 
Stan my scared ears^and pieroa hell% ntmost houMls. 
No more asy heart the disogal din sastains. 
And my cold liJood hangs-shivenng in my veina ; 
Lest Gorgon rising finm the^ infomal lakes. 
With honron arm'd, and carls of faissmg snakes. 
Should fia; om, stifieaTd aft tiie monstnos sight, 
A stony image, in eternal night 1 
Straigli from the direthl coast to pnrar air 
I spMd my flight, and to my aaates repair. 
My mates ascoid the ship ; they strike their an» ; 
The moantuns lessen, and retreat the shores ; 
Swift o'er the waises we fly ; the freshening galea 
Sing through ihe shronds, and streteh the swelling 

sails/ 
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* Thus o'er tiie nX&og surge tiie vessel flies, 
Tilt fW>m tiie waves tiie' JEauok taiUs arise. 
Here tbe gay Mom resides in radiant bow*rSy 
Heie keeps ber revels witii the daoeisg Ho«n ; 
Here PtMebns, rising in tiK' ethereal tray, 
ThitHii^ heaven'kbriglit portals pours the beamyday. 
At once we fix oar balsers on the land, 
At once descend, and press the desert sand ; 
There, worn and wasted, lose our cares in sleep, 
To the hoarse nmramrs of the rolling deep. 

* Soon as the mom restored the day, we pay*d 
Sepidchnd hononn to Elpenoi^ shade. 
Now 1r^ the axe the rushing forest bends, 
And the huge pile along the shore ascends. 
Around we stand, a metaoicfaoly train. 
And a loud groan re-echoes from the main. 
Fierce o'er tiie pyre, by fhnning breeses spread, 
The hnngiy flame devours the silent dead. 
A rising tomb, the rilent dead to grace. 
Fast by the roarings of the main we place ; 
The rising tomb a lofty oohnnn bore, 
And high above it rose the t^M|i*g oHk 
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* Mentime the goddess onr retoni sorvey'd 
From Hie pale ghofltB^and bell's tremeodons shade. 
Swift she descends : a traiu of nymphs divine 
Bear the rich viands and the generous wine. 

In act to speak, the power of magic stands. 
And giacefol thus accosts the listening bands : 
*' O sons of woe ! decreed by adverse fiites 
Alive to pass through helFs eternal gates ! 
All, soon or late, are doonVitbat path to tread ; 
More wretched you, twice nnmber'd with the dead ! 
This day afi|}onm y oar cares ; exalt your sonls, 
Indulge the taste, and drain the spariding bowb ; 
And whcB the mom nnveils her saffisen s^. 
Spread yonr broad saiks wd phmgb the hqnid wif : 
Lo I this night, your fidtfaAil gui^ expb^ 
Your woes l^ kiad, your dangen on the main." 

* The goddM spoke ; us feasts we waste the day, 
Till Pludwa downward plm^d hie botniug lagp ; 
Then sable night ascends,, and bahny rest 

Seals evei^ eye, and eahns the troubled breast. 
Tl^en^ ooiious, she ooaHBaands me to iehU» 
The dreadAil soeaas «f Pkito^s dcewy state ; 
She let in silenoe vdUUe the tato I tefl, 
The wondrous visions^ and the laaia ^ h^. 

< Then^thns : <^ The tot of man the godb dwpose ; 
These iUs are past ; now hear thy feture woes. 
O prince attend ; seme fiweuring power be kind. 
And print the* impertant story oatfay mind ! 

'* N«xt,wheiellleSiiensdwidl,yeu pkiu^thftseaa; 
Their song is daatfa, and makes dtstivetion pleaae. 
Unbless'd the man, whose mnvc wins to stay 
Nigh the cttrs'd shore, and hatcn to the lay ; 
No more that wreteh shall ^«w the joys of life, 
I£s blooming edhpnug, on his hewiieMS wife I 



In yenhnt meads ttuiy tporty and ^dile vwind 
lie fanrnan bones, that whiten aU the ground; 
The ground poflnted floats with human gore, 
And human carnage taints tlie dreadiiil shore* 
Fly swift the dangerous coast ; let every eai- 
Be stopp'd against the song : 'tis death to hear ! 
Firm to the mast with chakis thyself be bound, 
Nor trust thy viitae to the enchanting sound* 
If, mad with transport, freedom thou demand, 
Be every fetter stiaiu'd, and added band to band. 

^'Th^ seas o*erpass*d, be wise 1 bntlreinun 
To mark distinct thy voyage o'er the main : 
New horrors rise ! let pmience be thy gmde. 
And guard thy various passage tluough the tide. 

' High o*er the main two rocks exalt their brow. 
The boiling billows thunderiag roll below; 
Througli the vast waves the dreadlul wondeismove^ 
Hence nam*d Erratic by the gods above. 
No bird of air, no dove of swiftest wing. 
That bears ambrosia to the* ethereal king, 
Mhuns the dire rocks : in vmn she cuts t^ skies. 
The dire rocks meet, and crush her as she flies. 
Not the fleet bark, when prosperous breeses play. 
Ploughs e'er that roaring sui|pe its desperate way ;, 
O'erwhehn'd it sinks : while round a smoke expiresi 
And the waves flashing seem to bum wiiUi flres. 
Scarce the&m'd Argo pass'd these raging floods. 
The sacred Argo, flird with demigods I 
E'en she had simk, but Jove's imperial bride 
Wing'd her fleet sail, and pusif d her o'er the tide. 

'* High in the air the rock its summit shrouds 
In brooding tempests, and in rolling clouds ; 
Loudatoiros aiouDd and mists eternal rise. 
Beat its bleak brow, and intercept the skies. 



104 TAB oDTssrr. B^k It. 

When all the broad expanrion, bright with fhj, 
GlowB with tfae^ antomnal or tbe summer niy, 
^le smnmer and the antmnn glow in Tain, 
Tiie sky for ever lours, for ever eloods remain. 
Impervions to the step of man it stands, 
Though borne by twenty feet, thongb arm^d with 

twenty hands ; 
Smooth as the polish of the mirror, rise 
Tlie slippery sides, and shoot into tlie skies. 
Fall in the centre of this rock display'd, 
A yawning cavern casts a dreadfid shade : 
Nor tlie fleet arrow from die twanging bow, 
Seiit with Mi force, covld reach the deplti below. 
Wide to the west the horrid gnlf extends, 
And the dire passage down to hell descends. 
O fly the dreadful sig^t ! expand thy sails, 
Ply the strong oar, and catch th% nimble galea : 
Here Scylla bellows from her dire abodes, 
IVemendons pest ! abhorr*d by man and gods ! 
Uideons her voice, and with less terrors roar 
The whelps of lions in the midiii|^ hoar. 
Twelve feet, deform'd and fool, the flend dispreads ; 
Six horrid necks she rears, and six terrific heads ; 
Her jaws grin dreadAil with three rows of teeth ; 
Jaggy they stud, the gaping den of dealli ; 
Her parts obscene the raging billows hide ; 
Her bosom terribly o*eriooks the tide, i 
When stung with hanger she embroils the flood. 
The sea-dog and the dolphin are her food; 
She nnkes the huge levtatium her prey, 
And all the monsters of the watry way; 
The swiftest racer of the asore plain 
Here fills her sails and spreads her oars io mni ; 
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Fell Scylla rites, ib her fiury roan. 

At once nxmontfis expands, at onceiix men devoen. 

'^ Close by, a rock of less enonnons height 
Breaks tbe.wUd waves, and forms a dang^roiis strait; 
Full en its crown a fig's ipreen branches rise, 
And shoot a leafy forest to the skies ; 
Beneath, Charybdis holds her bois^rons reign 
'Midst roaring wfairipools, and absorbs the mam ; 
Thrice in hergolft the boiling seas subside. 
Thrice in dire thunders she refonds the tide. 
Oh if thy vessel plough the direful waves 
When seas retreating roar within her caves. 
Ye perish all! thon^ he who rules the main 
Lend his strong aid, his aid he lends in vain* 
Ah shun the honid gulf I by Scylla fly, 
Tis better six to lose, than all to die." 

* I then : '^ O nymph propitious to my pray*r, 
Goddess divine, my guardian power, declare, 

Is the food fiend firom human vengeance fireed ? 
Or if I rise in arms, can Scylla bleed ?* 

* Then she : '^ O worn by toils, O broke in fight, 
Still are new toils and war thy dire delight ? 
Will martial flames for ever fire thy mind. 

And never, never be to heav^ resigned ? 
How vain thy efibrts to avenge the wrong ? 
Deathless the pest ! impenetrably strong 1 
Famous and feU, tremendous to behold ! 
ETcn with a look she withers all the bold I 
She mocks the weak attempts of human migfat : 
O fly her rage I thy conquest is thy flight* 
If bat to seise thy arms thon make dday. 
Again the fury vindicates her prey. 
Her six months yawn, and six are snatch'd away. 
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From her Ibol womb Cmtaeis^ave to itfr 
1Mb dreadM pest! Toher^Krectthy prayY, 
To curb the momter in her dire abodeBy 
And guard thee through the tmmilt of the floodk 
Thence to Trinfteria*s shore you bend your wmj. 
Where graze thy herds, illuBtrions sonree of day ! 
Seven herds, seven flocks, enrich the sacred pfatey 
Each herd, each flock, flill flfly heads eontaiiis ; 
The w<mdroQS kind a length of age survey, 
By breed increase not, nor liy death deoay • 
Two sister goddesses possess the phun. 
The constant guardians of the v^oolly train ; 
Lampetie ftdr, and Phaetbnsa young, 
From Flittbns and the bright Neaera sprung; 
Here watchfiil o^er the fioclu, In shady bow^ 
And flowery meads ttey vraste the joyous hovnrs. 
Rob not the god ! and so propitious gales 
Attend thy voyage, and impel thy saib ; 
But if tiiy impious hands the flocks deatroy. 
The gods, the gods avenge it, and ye die ( 
Tk &ne alone (tby friends and navy lost) 
Tlirough tedious toils to view thy native eowt." 
* Slie oeaif d : and now arose flie morning tay ; 
Swift to her dome the goddess held her way. 
Then to my mates I measniM back the pimn, 
Climb'd the tall bark, and rush*d into the maiii ; 
Then bending to the stroke, thehr oars they drcrar 
To their broad breasts, and swift the galley flew. 
Up sprung a brisker breexe ; with frerfiennig i^alca 
The friendly goddess stretched the swelling aailB x 
We drop our oars ; at ease the pilot guides -, 
The vessel light along tlie level glides. 
When rising sad and slow, with pensive look^ 
Thus to the melancholy train I spoke : 



** O filendsy dh ever partnen df my woes. 
Attend while I what heaven foredooms diteloae : 
Hear all! fiite hangs ^er all ! on yon it lies 
1*0 live, or perish ; to be safe, be wise ! 

** In flowery meads the sportive Sirens play, 
Touch the soft lyre, and tone the voeal lay ; 
Me, me alone, with fetters "fiimly bomid, 
The gods allow to hear the dangerous sound. 
Hear and obey : if freedom I demand, 
Be every ^ter stndn'd, be added band to band.** 

* While yet I speak the winged galley flks, 
Audio t the Siren shores like mists arise. 
Sunk were at once the winds; the air above. 
And waves below, at once forgot to move ! 
Some dsemon cafan'd the air, and smoothed tiie deep, 
Ho8h*d the loud winds, and charm'd the waves to 
Now every sail we furl, each oar we ply ; [sleep. 
La8h*d by the stroke the fVothy waters fly. 
The ductile wax with busy hands I mould, 
And deft in fragments, and the fragments roU'd ; 
Thc^ aitrtal region now grew warm with day^ 
The wax dissolved beneath the burning ray ) 
Then every ear I barr'd against the strain, 
And from excess of fremcy lock*d tiie brain. 
Now round tiie mast my mates the fatten roU'd, 
And bound me limb by limb, with ibid on fold. 
Then bending to the stroke, the active train 
Plunge all at once their oars, and cleave the main. 

^ while to the shore the rapid vessd flies, 
Our swift approach the Siren quire descries ; 
Celestial marie waibles from their tongue. 
And thus the sweet delnders tune the song : 

<< O stay, O pride of Greece! Ulysses, stvfl 
O cease thy course, and Bsteii to inlr layt 
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Bleis^d k te 8Mft ordvn'd o«r voice to hevv 
The song uutrncts tbe soul, and chumt the ear* 

Approadi! thy soul alnll into raptures rise 1 

Appiotcfa 1 and learn new wisdom from tlie wise! 

We know whate'er the kings of mighty name 

Atchiey'd at Ilion in the fieki of fiime ; 

Whatever beneath the 8an*s bri^t journey Uea. 

stay, and learn new wisdom from the wise r 

' Thus the sweet charmers warbled o'er the main ; 
My sonl takes wing to meet the heavenly strain^ 

1 give the sign^ and straggle to be free : 
Swift row my mates, and shoot along the sea ! 
New chains tiiey add» and rapid oige the way^ 
Till, flying off, the distant sounds decay : 

Then scadding swiftly from the dangerous grouady 
The deafen'd ear unlocWd, the chains unbounfjU 
* Now all at once tremendous scenes unfold ; 
*rhmider'd the deeps, the smoking billows roU'dl 
Tumultuous waves embroil'd the bellowing AckmI : 
All tremblingy deafen'd, and aghast we sUwd ! 
No more the vessel ploughed the dreadful wave^ 
Fear seiz'd the mighty, sod unnerv'd the bimve ; 
Each drqp^'d his oar : but swift from man to mail 
With look serene I tom'd, and thus b^puoi; 
''O friends! Oh often tried in adverse stonaa I 
With ills fiimiiiar in more dreadful forms I 
Deep in the dire Cyclopean den you lay. 
Yet safe retnm'd — Ul^ses led the w^y. 
Learn courage hence 1 and in my care confide r 
lio ! still the same Ulysses is your guide I 
Attend my; words 1 your oars incessant ply ; 
Strain every nerve, and bid the vessel fly. 
If from yon jostling rocks and wavy war 
Jove safety grants, he grants it to your care« 



And Hmv whose gnidiiig hmd directs our way, 
Pilot, attentive listen and obey : 
Bear wide tiiy course, nor plovign those angiy waves 
Where rolls yon smoke, yon tnmbling ocean raves : 
Steer by the higher rock ; lest wfairTd around 
We sink, beneath the cirding eddy drown'd." 

* While yet I speak, at once their oats they seise, 
Stretch to the stroke, and brash the wdridng seas. 
Cantioos flie name of Scylla I snppresS'd ; 

That dreadihl soond bad chitt'd the boldest breast 

' Meantime, forgetful of tiie voice divine, 
All dreadfnl brif^t my Hmbs in armour shine ; 
High on the deck I take my dangerous stand, 
Two glittering javelins lighten in my hand ; 
Prepared to wlnrl the whiszing spear I stay, 
Till the ML fiend arise to seiie her pr^. 
Around the dungeon, studious to behold 
The hideous pest, my labouring eyes I roll'd ; 
In vain I the dismal dungeon, dbiik as night, 
Veils the dire monster, and conibands the sight. 

* Now through the rodu, appall'd with deep 

dismay. 
We bend our course, and stem the desperate way ; 
Dire Scylla there a scene of horror forms, 
And heie Chaiybdis fills the deep with storms. 
When the tide rushes from her rumbling caves 
The rough rock roars; tumidtuous boil the waves $ 
They toss, they foam, a wild confoslon raise, 
like waters bubbfing o'er the fiery blaae ; 
Eternal mists obscure the' aerial phun, 
And high above the rock she spouts the main I 
When in her gulfs the rushing sea subsides, 
She drains the ocean^with the refluent tides : 

TOL. II. H 
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The lock nbritoim wittE a ttmncTriiig soaad ; 
Deep, wondrous deep below, eppean tbe gromd. 

< Straek with deipoir, wUb trembliiiglievtB we 
▼iew'd 
The yawrnDg^dvngeoii, and ^be tnmbling flood ; 
Whenio! fierce Sesrlla stooped to seiie her prey, 
Stretdi'd her dire jawi, and swept siz nen away ; 
CUeft of renown! tend eehcnng shrieks arise ; 
I torn and view them quivering in the skies ; 
lliey eall, Hid aid with oatstretdi'd arms ioqilore : 
In TBitt lh«gr call! tbeee mrms are Jtxetctfd no more. 
As ftom some rodL timt overhangs the flood. 
The silent fisher casts the* insidions food, 
'With firandfiil care he waits tbe finny priie. 
And sodden lilts it qnivering to the skies : 
So the foal monster liAs her prey on high, 
So pant the wretches, stmggting in the sky ; 
In the wide dongeon she devonrs her food. 
And the flesh tremMes while she chnms the hlood. 
Worn as I am with grie6, with care decayed \ 
Never, I never, scene so dire sorvey'd! 
My shivering blood, congeal*d, foiigot to flow : 
^hast I staled, alnonnment of woe 1 

* Now finem the rocks the rapid vessel flies,. 
And the hoarse din like distant flrander dies ; 
To Sol% bri^ isle onr voyage we parsoe, 
And now the ^tiering moontains rise to view. 
There, saered to the radant god of day, 
Grace the fldr herds, the flocks promisenoaastngr l 
Then suddenly waa heard don^ the main 
To low the ox, to Ueattiie woolly train! 
Straight to my aosioastiionghti thesooBd convey^ | 
The words of Giive and the TVeban shade; j 
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Wam*d by tbeir awftU voiee iheae diorw to shoo, 
With, cautious fean oppnss'd^ I thus begun : 

** O friencU ! Oh ever exercis'd in care ! 
Hear heaven*ft conunaDds, and reverence what ye 

hear! 
To Ay these shores the prescient Theban shade 
And Circe wamsl O be their voice obeyed! 
Some mighty woe relentless heaven forebodes : 
Fly these dire regions^ and revere the gods !" 

* While yet I spoke^ a sndden sorrow ran 
Through every breas^ and spread from man 
Till wratMul thus Enryiochns began : 

** O cruel thou t some fury sure has steePd 
That stubborn soul, by toil untaught to yield 1 
From sleep debarred, we sink from woes to woes ; 
Andy cruel, enviest thou a short repose ? 
Still must we restless rove, new seas explore, 
Hie sun descending, and so near the shore ? 
Andlo! the night begins her gloomy feign, 
And doubles aU the terrors of the main. 
Oft in the dead €i( night loud winds arise, 
Lash the wild surge, and bfaister in the skies ; 
Oh should the fierce sontfa-west his rage dliphiy. 
And toss with rising storms the watiy way, 
Though gods descend from heaven% aerial plain 
To lend us aid, the gods descend in^ain : 
Then while the night displays her awfid shade, 
Sweet time of slumber 1 be the night obey'd 1 
Haste ye to land 1 and iriien the moraing ray 
Sheds her bright beams, pnrsne the destiu'd way." 

* A sndden joy in every bosom rose ; 
So will'd some demon, mhusler of woes! 

* To whom with grief: ** O swift to be imdooe, 
Constnun'd I act wbat wisdom bid me shun. 
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Bat yonder hefdB and yonder fk>ckt ibrbeur ; 
Attest the beaTens, and eall the gods to hear : 
Content, an innocent repast display, 
By Ckce given, and fly the dai^^eroos prey." 

' Thus I : and while to shore the vessel flies, 
With hands uplifted they attest the skies ; 
Then where a fbnntam's gmigling waters phiy. 
They msh to land, and end in feasts the di^ : 
They feed ; they qnaff ; and now (their hnnger fled) 
•Sigh for theirfKewli devonr'd, and moom the dead. 
Nor cease the tears, till each in sinmber shares 
A s^weet fbrgetfbbiess of homan cares. 

* Now hr the night advanced her glooniy reign. 
And setting stars rolfd down the asnre pHdn : 
When,, at the voice of Jove, wild whirlwinds rise, 
And clouds and double darkness veil the skies; 
The moon, the stars, the bright ethereal host, 
Seem as eztmct, and idl their splendours lost ; 
The furious tempest roars with dreadfol sound : 
Air thunders, rolls the- ocean, groans the ground. 
All night it nig'd ; when morning rose^ to land 
We haui'd our bark, and nioor*d it on the stnnd, 
Where in a beauteous grotto% cool recess 
Dance the green Nereids of the neighbouring seas. 

* There while the vrild windi whistled o*er the buub. 
Thus careful laddress'd the listening trttin : 

'< O fHends, be wise! nor dare the flocks destroy 
Of tlieae flur pastares : — if ye tondi, ye die; 
Wam'd by the high command of heaven, benw'd ; 
Holy the flocks, and draadfui is the godl 
That god who spreads the radiant heuoB of light. 
And views wide earth and heaven's anmeasnr'd 
height" 
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' And BoW the moon had run her monthly round, 
Tlie south-east blustering widi a dreadliil sound ; 
Unhurt the beeves, untouch'd the woolly train, 
Low through the grove, or range the flowery plain : 
Then.fail'd our food ; then flsh we make our prey, 
Or fowl that screaming haunt the watry way. 
Till now from sea or flood no succour found^ 
Famine and meagre vrant besieg'd us round. 
Pepsive and pale from grove to i^oye I stray'd, 
Flrom the loud storms to find a sUvan shade ; 
Hiere o'er my hands the living wave I pour ; 
And heaven and heaven's inmiortal thrones adore, 
To calm the roarings of the stormy main. 
And grant me peaceful to my realms again. 
Then o*er my eyes the gods soft slumber shed, 
While thus Eurylochua, arismg, said : 

** O Inends, a thousaoid ways frail mortals lead 
To the cold tomb, and dreaddil all to tread ; 
But dreadful most, When by a slow dect^ 
Pale hunger wastes the manly strength away. 
Why cease ye then to' implore the powers above, 
And offer hecatombs to thundering Jove i 
Why seize ye not yon beeves, and fleecy prey ? 
Arise unanimous ; arise and slay ! 
And if the gods ordain a safe return^ 
To Phcebus shrines shall rise, and altars bum. 
But should the powers that o'er mankind preside. 
Decree to plunge us in the whehning tide, 
Better to nish at once to shades below. 
Than linger life away, and nourish woe t* 

'Thus he: the beeves around securely stray, 
When ftwift to ruin they invade the prey ; 
They seize, they kiU ! — but for the rite divine^ 
Thie barley fiiil'd^ aad for Ubatioiis, wine. 
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Swift fW>m Um oak they Strip the flfaftdy pride ; 

And verdant leayes the flowery cake supplied. 
* Withprayerthey now addrmstiie* ethereal tnun, 

Slay the selected beeves, and flay the slain ; 

The thighs^ with flit involv*!!, diidde with art. 

Strewed o*er with morsels cat flrom every part; 

Water, instead of wine, is brought in omsy 

And poured proflmely as the victim boms. 

The thighs thus ofier*d, and the entrails dressed. 

They roast the fivgments and prepare the feast. 
* Twas then softslomberfled my troubled brain; 

Back to the bark I speed along the main. 

When loj an odonr fi^m the ieast exhales, 
Spreads o'er the coast, and scents the tainted gales } 
A chilly fear congealed my vitd blood, 
And thus, obtestii^; heaven, I moum*d aloud : 
*^ O sire of men and gods, immortal Jove 1 
Oh all ye bliasfld powers that reign above ! 
Why were my cares beguiPd in short repose ? 
O iktal slumber, paid with lasting woes 1 
A deed so dreadflil all the gods alarmSy 
Vengeance is on the wing, and heaven in arms !" 
* Meantime Lampetie mounts fii^ aerial way. 
And kindles into rage the god of day : 
'' Vengeance, ye power8(hecries),find thou whose 
huid 
Aims the red bolt, and hurls the writfaen brand! 
Slain are those herds which I with pride survey, 
When through the ports of heaven I pour the day, 
Or deep in ocean plunge the buraii^ ray. 
Vengeance, ye gods ! or I the skies forego. 
And bear the lamp of heaven to sliades below.* 

' To whom the tfanndering power: ^ O source of 
Whose radtuit laaq> adorns the aaora way^ [day ! 
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Still may thy bealas tbronf^ hettwii'a brigl^ porliU 
The joy of earth, and glory of the skies ; [rise, 
liO ! my red arm i bare, my thunders guide. 
To daafa the* offenders in the whekning tide." 
' To fair Calypso from the bright abodes, 
Hennes convey'd these councils of the gods. 

* Meantime from man toman my tongue exclaims^ 
My wrath is kindled, fmd my soul in fiames. ' 

In vain ! I view performed the direful deed, 
Beeves, slain by heaps, along the ocean bleed. 

* Now heaven gave signs of wrath ; along the j 

ground ^ 

Crept l^e raw hides, and with a bellowing sound i 
Roar*dthedeadlimbs;thebummgentraUsgroan'd. / 
Six guilty days my wretched mates emptoy 
In impious feasting, and unhaMow'd joy : 
The seventh arose, and now the sire of gods 
Rein*d the rou^storms,attd calm*d the tossing floods ; 
Witk speed the bark we ohmb ; the spacious sadi 
Loos'd from the yards invite th' impeiUng gales. 
Past sight of shore along the surge we botmd, 
And aH above is sky, and ocean all around ! 
When lo f a murky dond the tbunderer forms 
Full o*er our beads, and bhud^ens heaven with storms. 
Night dwells o*er all the deep : and now out flies 
The gloomy west, and whistles in the skies. 
The mountain-billows roar ! Ilie fbrious blast 
Howls o'er the shroud, and rends it from the mast: 
The mast gives way, and crackling as it bends, 
Tean up the deck ; then all at once descends : 
The pBot by the tumbling ruin stain, 
Dash*d from the helm, fUU headlong m the maia» 
Then Jove in anger bids his tfannders roll, 
And forky lif^tnings flash from pole to pole ; 
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Fierce at our lieids fab desdty bolt he ainM, 
Red with uncommon wrath, and wni^ in flames; 
Fall on the bark it fell : now high, now low^ 
ToB8*d and retow'd, it reePd beneatli tbe blow -, 
At once into the main the crew it shook : 
Sulphnreons odours rose, and smouldering smoke« 
like fowl that haunt thefloods,tfaey sinkytfaey fisey \ 
Now lost, now seen, with shrieks and dreadfiil f 
cries; ^ 

And strive to gain 'the bark ; but Jove denies. J 
Firm at the helm I stand, when fierce the main 
Rushed with dire noise, and dash*d the sides in twun ; 
Again impetuous drove the finious Mast, 
Snapt the strong helm, and bore to sea tiie mast. 
Firm to.the mast with cords the helm I bind. 
And ride aloft, to Providence resigned, 
Through tumbling billows, and a war of wind. 

* Now sunk the west, and now a southern breeae, 
More dreadful than the tempest, lashM the seas ; 
For on the rocks it bore where Scylla raves, 
And dire Charybdis rolls her thundering vmves* 
All nij^t I drove ; and, at the dawn of day^ 
Fast by the rocks beheld the desperate way t 
Just when the sea within her g^ft subsides. 
And in the roaring whirlpools rush the tides. 
Swift from the float I vaulted with a bound. 
The loi%y fig-tree seised, and dung aronnd ; 
So to the beam the bat tenacious clings. 
And pendent round it clasps his leathern wings. 
High in the air the tree its boughs diilplay*d$ 
And o*er the dungeon cast a dreadful shade ; 
All nnsustain'd between the wave and sky. 
Beneath my feet the whirling billows flyi 
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What time the judge fonakes the nmsy bar 
To take repast, and stills the wordy war, 
Charybdis, mmbling from her inmost caves, 
The mast refunded on her refluent waves. 
Swift from the tree, the floating mast to gain, 
Sudden I dropped amidst the flashing main ; 
Once more undaunted on the min rode. 
And ov*d with labouring arms along the flood. 
Unseen I pass'd by Scylla*s dire abodes : 
So Jove decreed (dread sire of men and gods) ; 
Then nine long days I ploughed the calmer seas, 
Ueav*d by the surge, and wafted by the breeze. 
Weary and wet the* Ogygian shores I gain, 
When the tenth sun descended to the main. 
There in Calypso's ever-fragrant bowers 
Refiresh'd I lay, and joy beguil'd the hours. 

< My fbllowing fates to thee, O king, are knovm. 
And the bright partner of thy royal throne. 
Enough ; in misery can words avail? 
And what so tedious as a twice-told tale ?' 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

THI ARRIVAL OP DLYSSES IN ITHACA. 

ULTSSCSUkci hb leave of AIciDoas and Arete, and embarta 
1b the evening. Next morning the ship arrives at llhaea ; 
where the sailors, as Ulysses is yet Bleeping, lay blm on die 
shore with til hb treasures. On their retam , Keptnne ehanges 
tbefr ship into a rock. In the mean time Ulysses, awaking, 
knows not his native Ithaca, by reason of a mist which Pallas 
had east roond him. He breaks into load lamentations ; ttl\ 
the gpddess, appearing to him in the form of a sheiAerd, dt»> 
covers fbe country to him, and points ont the particolar plaoca. 
He then tells a feigned story of hlsadventiures, npoo whidi dw 
manifibsts herself, and they consall together of the measures to 
be taken to destroy the soitors. To conceal his return, and 
disgnise his person the more effectually, she changes him into 
the flgore of an old beggar. 
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He oeas'd \ but left so pleasing on tbeir ear 
His voice, that listening still they seemed to bear. 
A pause of silence bush'd the shady rooms: 
The grateful conference then the king resumes : 

' Whatever toils the great Ulysses passed. 
Beneath this happy roof tbey end at last ; 
No longer now from shore to shore to roam, 
Smooth seas, and gentle winds, invite him home. 
But hear me, princes ! whom tiiese waUs inclose, , 
For whom my chanter sings, and goblet flows 
With wine nnmix*d (an honour due to age. 
To cheer the grave, and warm the poefs rage): 
Tliough laboured gold and many a dazzling vest 
Ue heap*d already for our godlike guest ; 
Without new treasures let him not remove, 
Large, and expressive of the public love : 
Each peer a tripod, each a vase bestow, 
A general tribute, which the state shall owe.' 

This sentence pleas*d : then all their steps addressed 
To separate mansions, and retired to rest. 

Now did the rosy-finger*d mom arise, 
And shed her sacred lii^t along the skietb 
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Down to the haven and the ships in haste 
Hiey bore the treasures, and in safety plac'd. 
Ttie king himself ^tfae vases rang*d with care : 
Hien bade his followers to the feast repair. 
A victim ox beneath the sacred hand 
Of great Alcinons falls, and stains the sand. 
To Jove tfae^ eternal (power above all powers I 
Who vrings the winds, and darkens heaven with 

showers), 
The flames ascend : tffl evening they prolong 
The rites, more sacred made by heavenly song : 
For in the midst, with public honours graced. 
Thy lyre divine, Demodocns I was plac*d« 
All, but Ulysses, heard with fix'd delight : 
He sat, and ey'd the sun, and wished the night ; 
Slow seem'd the son to move, the hours to roU^ 
His native home deep imaged in his souL 
As the tii'd ploughman spent with stubborn toil. 
Whose oxen long have torn the fnrrow'd soil. 
Sees with delight the sun's declining ray, 
When home, with feeble knees, he bends his vray 
To late repast (the day's hard labour done): 
So to Ulysses welcome set the sun. 
Then instant, to Aldnous and tlie rest 
(The Schertan states) he tum'd, and thus address'd : 

' O thou, the first in merit and command ! 
And you the peers and princes of the hmd ! 
May every joy be yours ! nor this the least. 
When due libation shall have crown'd the feast. 
Safe to my home to send your happy guest. 
Complete are now the bounties you have given. 
Be idl those bounties but confirmed by heaven ! 
So may I fmd, when all my wanderings cease. 
My consort blameless,^and my friends in peace. 
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On you be every bliat ; and every day^ 

In home-felt joys delif^ted^ roll away ; 

Yonrselves, your wives, your long-descending race. 

May every god enrich with every gracel 

Sore fix'd on virtue may yoiir nation stand, 

And poblic ^ril never tooch the land 1' [prov'd 

His words well weighed, the general voice ap- 
Benign, and instant his dismission moVd. 
The monarch to Fontonons gave the sign, 
To fill the goblet high with rosy wine 
* Great Jove the fiither, first (lie cried) implore ; 
Then send the stranger to his native shore/ 

The Insdotts wine the' obedient herald brought ; 
Around the mansion flow'd the purple draught : 
Each from fai3 seat to each immortal pours„ 
Whom glory circles in the* Olympian bowers. 
Ulysses sole with air majestic stands, 
The bowl presenting to Arete's hands ; 
Then thus,: ' O queen, fiirewell ! be still possessed 
Of dear remembrance, blessing still and blessed t 
Till age and death shall gently call thee hence : 
(Sure fiite of every mortal excellence !) 
Farewell ! and joys successive ever spring 
To tbee, to thine, the people, and the kingT 

Tlius he ; then parting prints the sandy shore 
To the fidr port : a her^ marcM before, 
Sent by Aldnous : of Arete's train 
Three chosen maids attend him to the main ; 
This does a tunic and white vest convey, 
A various casket that, of rich inlay. 
And bread and wine the third, llie cheerful mates 
Safe in the hollow poop dispose the cates : 
Upon the deck, soft painted robes they sprewf^ 
With* linen cover'dy for the hero*t h^ 
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He climb'd the lofty stem ; tben gently preaifd 
The f welling coach, and lay composed to rest. 

Now placed in orders tfae Phaeacian train 
Their cables loose, and Uumch into tfae main : 
At once they bend, and strike their eqnal ova. 
And leave the sinking hills, and lessening shwea* 
While on the deck tiie chief in silence iSes, 
And pleasing slombers steal npon his eyes. 
As fiery courseis in the rapid race, 
Urg'd by fierce drivers through the dnsty space, 
Toss their high heads, and scour ^ong tiiie plain ; 
So mounts the bounding vessel o'er the main. 
Back to the stem the parted billows flow, 
And the black ocean foams and roars below. 

Thus with spread sails the winged galley flies; 
Less swift an eagle cuts the liquid skies : 
Divine Ulysses vms her sacred load^ 
A man in wisdom equal to a god I 
Much danger, long and migtity toils he bore. 
In storms by sea, and combats on the shore ; 
All which soft sleep now banish'd from his breast. 
Wrapt in a pleasing, deep, and death-like rest. 

But when the morning star vrith early ray 
Flam*d in the front of heaven, and promised day ; 
like distant clouds the mariner descries, 
Fsir Ithaca's emerging hills arise. 
Far from the town a spacious port iq[>pearB, 
Sacred to Phorcys* power, whose name it beats : 
Two craggy rocks projecting to the main. 
The roaring wind's tempestuous rage restrain ; 
Within, the waves in softer murmurs glide. 
And ships secure without their halsers ride. 
High at. (ha head a branching olive grows. 
And crowns the pointed cliffi» with shady boog^ 
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Beneeth, « glboaiy grotto^ cool recess 
Delights tlie Nereids of tiie neighbouriiig seas ; 
Where bowls and oms were fbrm'd of liymg stooe, 
And massy beams in native marble shone ; 
On which the labonrs of the nymphs were roll'd. 
Their webs divine of porple miz'd with gold« 
Within the cave, the clnstering bees attend 
Their waxen works, or from the roof depend. 
Perpetnal waters o'er tte pavement glide ; 
Two marble doors nnfold on either side ; 
Sacred tfa.e sooth, by which the gods descend. 
But mortals enter at the northern end. 

Thither they bent, and haiil*d their ship to land 
(The crooked keel divides the yellow sand) ; 
Ulysses sleeping on his couch they bore. 
And gently phi^d him on the rocky shore. 
His treasures next, Alcinons* gifts, they hud 
In the wild oKve's unfrequented shade, 
Secure from theft : then launch'd the bark again, 
Resam*d their oars, and measured back the mun. 
Nor yet forgot old Oceanls dread supreme 

The vengeance vow'd for eyeless Polypheme. 
Before the throne of mighty Jove he stood ; 

And sought the secret counsels of the god. 
^ Shall then no moi^, O sire of gods? be mine 

The rights and honounk of a power divine ? 

.Scom'd e'en by man, and (oh severe disgrace) 

By soft Phseadans, my degenerate race ! 

Ag^ainst yon destined head in vain I swore, 

And menac'd vengeance, ere he reach'd las shore ; 

To reach his natal shore was thy decree ; 

Mild I obey'd, for who shall war with thee ? 

Behold hum landed, careless and asleep. 

From all tb€ eluded dangers of the deep ?' 

YOU II. I 
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Lo, where he lies, amidst a ahtning stiMre 
Of bnie, rich gannents, and refiUgent ore ; 
And bears triumphant to his native isle 
A prize more worth than Ilion's noble spoiL* 

To whom the fiither of the* immortal powers. 
Who awelU tiie dondi, and gladdens earth with 

showers: 
Can mighly Neptnne thus of man complain ? 
Neptnne, tremendous o'er the boundless main ! 
Revei'd and awful e*en in heaven's abodes, 
Ancient and great ! a god above the gods I 
If that low race ofiend thy power divine, 
(Weak, daring creatures !) is not vengeance thine } 
Go, then, the guilty at thy will chastise.' 
He said : the shaker of tiie earth replies : 

^ This then I doom ^ to fix the galhmt shi|i 
A mark of vengeance on the sable deepi : 
To warn the thoughtless self-confiding train. 
No more unlicens'd thus to brave the maim 
Full in their port a shady hill shall rise, 
If such thy will.'—* We vrill it, (Jove replfea) 
E'en when with transport blackening all the atrand^ 
The swarming people hail their ship to land^ 
Fix her for ever, a memorial stone: 
Still let her seem to sail, and seem alone ; 
The trembling crowds shall see the sudden shade 
Of whelming mountains overhang their head 1' 

With thatj the god whose earthquakes roek tbe 
ground, 
fierce to Phaeacia cross'd the vast profound* 
Swift as a swallow sweeps the liquid wi^, 
The fringed pmnace shot along the sea. 
The god arrests her with a sudden stroke^ 
And roots her down an everlastiDg rock^ 
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Aghast tlie Scberians stand in deep sorprise ; 
All press to speak^ all question with their eyes« 
What hands unseen the rapid bark restrain 1 
And yet it ^wims, or seems to swim, the main ! 
Thus they, unconscious of the deed divine : 
Till great Alcinous, rising, own'd the sign. 

' Behold the long-predestin'd day ! (he cries) 
O certain faith of ancient prophecies !. 
These ears have heard my royal sire disclose 
A dreadful story, big witli future woes ; 
How, mov*d with wrath that careless we convey 
Promiscnous every guest to every bay, 
Stem Neptune rag'd ; and how by his command 
Firm rooted in the sorge a ship should stand ; 
(A monument of wrath) and mound on mound 
Should hide our walIs,.or whelm beneatli the ground. 

' The fates have followed as declared tiie seer. 
Be humbled, nations ! and your monarch hear : 
No more nnlicens'd brave tlie deeps, no more 
Widi every stranger pass from shore to shore ; 
On angry Neptune now for mercy call : 
To his higfa name let twelve black oxen fiill. 
So may the god reverse his porpos*d will, 
Nor o*er our city hang the dreadful hill.' 

The monarch spoke : they trembled and obey*d, 
Forth on die sands the victim oxen led : 
The gathered tribes before the altars stand, 
And chiefs and rulers, a n^jestic band. 
The king of ocean all the tribes implore ; 
The bhwripg altars redden all the shore. 

Mtaiwliile Ulysses in his country lay, 
R^eas'd from sleep, and round him might survey ' 
The solilary shore, and rolling sea. 
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Y6t had his mind through tedious absence lost 
Hie dear remembrance of-Jiil native coast ; 
Besides, Minerva, to secure her care, 
Diffii8*d around a veil of tiuckenVI air : 
JPor so the gods ordain'd to keep wiseen 
Hk royal person from his firiends and queen ; 
Till the proud suitors for their crimes iSSbrd 
An ample vengeance to their ii\i]pM lord. 

Novr all the land another prospect bore, 
Another port appeared, another shore. 
And long-continued ways, and winding floods. 
And unknown mountains, crown'd with unknown 

woods. 
Pensive and slow, with sudden giief oppressed 
The king arose, and beat his careiiil breast ; 
Cast a long look o'er all the coast and main. 
And sought, around, his native realm in vain : 
Then with erected eyes stood fix'd in woe. 
And as he spoke, the tears began to flow. 

* Ye gods ! (he cried) upon what barren coast. 
In what new region, is Ulysses tost ? 
Po8ses8*d by wild barbarians, fierce in arms ? 
Or men, whose bosom tender pity warms ? 
Where shall this treasure now in safety lie ? 
And whither, whither its sad owner fly ? 
Ah why did I Alcinous* grace implore ? 
Ah why forsake Phseacia's happy shore ? 
Some Juster prince perhaps lud entertain*dy 
And safe restoi'd me to my native land. 
Is this the promised, long-expected coast. 
And this the faith Phaeacia's rolers boast ? 
Oh righteous gods ! of all the great, how few 
Are just to heaven, and to their promise tntet 
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But he, the power to whose all-seeing eyes 
Tlie deeds of men appear without disguise, 
Tis his alone to* avenge the wrongs I bear : 
For still the* oppressed are his peculiar care, ^ 
To count these presents, and from thence to prove 
Their &ith, is mine : the rest belongs to Jove.* 

Then on the sands he rang'd his wealthy store. 
The gold, the vests, the tripods, numbered o'er : 
All these he found, but still, in error lost, 
Disconsolate he wanders on the coast, 
Sighs for his country, and laments again 
To the deaf rocks, and hoarse-resounding main. 
When lo ! the guardian goddess of the wise, 
Celestial Pallas, stood before his eyes ; 
In show a youthful swain, of form divine, 
Who seem*d descended from some princely line -, 
A graceful robe her slender body dressed. 
Around her shoulders flew the waving vest. 
Her decent band a shining javelin bore. 
And painted sandals on her feet she wore. 
To whom the king : * Whoe'er of human race 
Tliou art, tliat wand'rest in this desert place ! 
With joy to thee, as to some god, I bend. 
To thee my treasures and myself commend. 
O tell a wretch in exile doom'd to stray. 
What air I breathe, what country I survey ? 
1^ fruitfiil continent's extremest boimd. 
Or some iair isle which Neptune's arms surround P 

' From what iair clime (said she) remote from 
Arriv'st thou here, a stranger to our name ? [fiuae 
Hion seest an island, not to those unknown 
Whose hills are brighten'd by the rising sun. 
Nor those that plac'd beneath his utmost reign 
Behold him sinking in the western main. 
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The mi^ed soil allows no level space 
For flying chariots, or the rapid race ; 
Yet not nngrateful to the peasants pain, 
i^uffices ftilness to the swelling grain : 
Hie loaded trees their various fruits produce, 
And clustering grapes afford a generous juice : 
Woods crown our mountains, and in every grove 
The bounding goats and frisking heifers rove : 
Soft rains and kindly dews refresh the field. 
And fisittg springs eternal verdure yield. 
E'en to those shores is Ithaca renown'd, 
Where Tlroy's majestic ruins strow the ground.' 

At this, the chief with transport was po8sess*d, 
His panting heart exulted in his breast ; 
Yet well dissembling his untimely joys. 
And veiling truth in plausible disguise, 
llius, with an air sincere, in fiction bold^ 
His ready tale the' inventive hero told, 

' Oft hive I heard in Crete this islandlB name ; 
For twas firom Crete, my native soil, I came ; 
Se]f-banish*d thence. I sail'd before the wind. 
And left my children and my fiiends behind. 
fVom fierce Idomeneus' revenge I flew, 
Whose son, the swift Orsilochns, I slew : 
(With brutal force he seiz'd my Trojan prey, 
Due to the toils of many a bloody day) 
Unseen I Iscap'd ; and favoured by the niglit 
In a Phanidan vessel took my flight, 
For Pyle or Klis bound : but tempests toss*dy 
And raging billows drove us on your coast. 
In dead of night an unknown port we gain'd. 
Spent vrith fiitigne, and slept secure on land. 
Bat ere the rosy mom renew'd the day, 
While in the^ embrace of plMsing sleep I lay. 
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SiiddeD, inirtted by anspicious gales, 

They land my goods^ and hoist their flying sails. 

Abaiidon*d here, my fortune I deplore, 

A hapless exile on a foreign shore.* 

Thos while he spoke, the blae-ey'd maid began 
With pleasing smiles to view the godlike man : 
Then cliang*d her form ; and now, divinely bright, 
Jove^ heavenly daughter stood confess'il to sij^t : 
like a fair virgin in her beauty's bloom, 
Skiird in the* illustrious labours of the looim. 

^ O still tiie same Ulysses I she rejoin*d, 
In useful craft successfttlly refin*d ! 
Artfnl in speech, in action, and in mind ? 
Snflic*d it not, that, thy long labours pass'd. 
Secure thou seest tiiy native shore at last? 
But this to me ? who, like thyself, excel 
In arts of counsel, and dissembling well. 
To me, whose wit exceeds the powen divine. 
No less than mortals are surpass'd by thine. 
Know'st thou not me? who made thy liie my care. 
Through ten years' wandering, and through ten 

years* war. ; 
Who taught thee arts, Alcinous to persuade. 
To raise his wonder, and engage his aid ; 
And now appear, thy treasures to protect, ^ 

Conceal thy person, thy designs direct, v 

And tell what more thon must from fiite expect: ) ' 
Domestic woes far heavier to be borne ! 
The pride of fools, and sUves* insulting scorn. 
But thou be silent, nor reveal thy state ; 
Yield to the force of unresisted ftte, 
And bear unmov'd the wrongs of base mankmd, 
The last, and hardest, conquest of the mnid.* 
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' Goddess of Wisdom ! (Itfaaciis replies^) 
He who disceras tbee must be tnily wise^ 
So seldom viewed, and ever in disginse ! 
'When the bold Aleves led their warring powers 
Against prond Uion^s well-defended towecs, 
Ulysses was thy care, celestial maid ! 
Grac'd with tby sight, and ^vonr'd with thy aid. 
But when the Trojan piles in ashes ]ay, - 
And bound for Greece we ploughd the watery way ; 
Our fleet dispersed and driven from coast to coast, 
Tby sacred presence from that hour I lost : 
Till I beheld thy radiant form once more. 
And heard tby counsels on Pbaeacia^s shore. 
But, by the* afanigbty author of tby race, 
Tell me, O tell, is this my native pbce ? 
For much I fear, long tracts of land and sea 
Divide this coast from distant Ithaca ; 
The sweet delusion kindly you impose. 
To soothe my hopes, and mitigate my woes,* 

Thus he. The blue-«y*d goddess thus replies : 
' How prone to doubt, how cautious are the wise I 
Who, vers'd in fortune, fear the flattering show. 
And taste not half the bliss the gods bestow. 
Tlie more shall Pallas aid thy just desires. 
And guard the wisdom which herself inspires. 
Others, long absent from their native place, > 
Straight se^ their home, and fly with eager pace > 
To their wives' arras, and children's dear embrace. > 
Not thus Ulysses : he decrees to prove 
His subjects' faith, and queen's suspected love ; 
Who monm'd her lord twice ten revolving years. 
And wastes the days in grief, the nights in tears. 
But Pallas knew (thy friends and navy lost) 
Once more *twas given thee to behold thy coast : 



Book IS. THB ODTMKY. tS'o 

Yet bow could -I wiUi advene fiite engage. 
And mighty Neptune's unrelenting rage ? 
Now lift thy longing eyes, while I restore 
Hie pleasing prospect of thy native shore. 
Behold the port of Phorcys ! fenc*d aronnd 
With rocky mountains, and with olives crown'd. 
Behold the gloomy grot ! whose cool recess 
Delights the Nereids of the neighbouring seas : 
Whose now-neglected altars, in thy reign * 
Blush*d with iha blood of sheep and oxen slain. 
Behold ! whe^e Neritus the clouds divides, 
And shakes the waving forests on his sides.* 

So spake the goddess, and the prospect cleared, 
Tlie mists dispersed, and all the coast appeared. 
The }fant[ with joy confessed his place of birth, . 
And on his knees salutes bis mother earth : 
Then, with his suppliant hands upheld in air, 
Th^ to the sea-green sisters sends his pray'r : 

* All hail I ye virgin dauf^ters of the main I 
Ye streams, beyond my hopes beheld again ! 
To yon once more your own Ulysses bows i 
Attend his transports, and receive his vows ! 
If Jove prolong my days, and Pallas crown 
The growing virtues of my youthful son. 
To yon shall rites divine be ever paid. 
And grateful ofierings on your altars laid.' 

Hien thus Minerva : * From that anxious breast 
Dismiss those cares, and leave to heaven the rest. 
Our task be now thy treasur'd stores to save. 
Deep in the dose recesses of the cave : 
Then future means consult'— she spoke, and trod 
The shady grot, that brightened witii the god. 
The closest caverns of the grot she sought ; / 
The gold, the brass, the roNsy Ulysses bronght i 
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These in tbe secret gloom tbe chief dispos*d ; 
The entrance with a rock tlie goddess closed. 

Now, seated in the otive*s sacred shade, 
Confer the hero and the martial maid. 
The goddess of the azare eyes began : — 
* Son of Laertes! much-experienc'd man ! 
The suitor-train thy earliest care demand, 
Of that Inxurioos race to rid the land : 
Three years thy house their lawless rule has seen, 
And proud addresses to the matchless queen. 
Bat die thy absence mourns from day to day. 
And inly bleeds, and silent wastes away : 
Elusiye of the bridal hour, she gives 
Fond hopes to all, and all with hopes deceives. 

To this Ulysses : * O celestial maid ! 
Prais*d be thy counsel, and thy timely aid : 
Else liad I seen my native walls in vain, ' 

Like great Atrides just restore and slain. 
Vouchsafe tlie means of vengeance to debate. 
And plan with all thy arts tbe scene of fate. 
Then, then be present, and my soul inspire. 
As when we wrapt Troy's heaven-built walls in fire. 
Though leagued against me hundred heroes stand. 
Hundreds shall fall, if PHdIas aid my hand.' 

She an8wer*d : ' In the dreadful day of fight i 

Know, I am vrith thee, strong in all my might. I 

If thou but equal to tliyself be found, * 
What gasping numbers then shall press the ground ! 
What human victims stain the feastful floor ! 
How wide the pavements float viith guilty gore ! 
It fits thee now to wear a dark disgntscy 
And secret walk, unknown to mortal eyes. 
For this, my hand slmll witber every grace, 
And every elegance of form and fiice, 
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0*er tby 8inoo|]i skin a bark of wrinkles spread, 
Tom iMar the aubnm honotors of thy head, 
Disfigure every limb with coarse attire, 
And in thy eyes extingnish all the fire ; 
Add all the wants and the decays of Ufe, 
Estrange thee from fliy own, thy son, thy wife ; 
FVom the loath*d object every sight shall tnm, 
And the blind suitors their destruction scorn. 

* Go first the master of thy herds to find, 
True to his charge, a loyal swain and kind : 
For thee he sighs ; and to the royal heir. 
And chaste Penelope, extends his care. 
At the Ckiracian rock he now resides, 
Where Arethusa*s sable water gUdes; 
The sable water and the copious mast 
Swell the fiit herd ; luxuriant, large repast ! 
With him, rest peacefiil in the rural cell. 
And all you ask his faithfiil tongue shall tell. 
Me into other realms my cares convey, 
To Sparta, still with female beauty gay : 
For know, to Sfiarta thy lov*d ofispring came, 
To learn thy fortunes from the voice of fiune.' 

At this tlie fiitl^er, with a fiither*s care : 
^ Must he too suffer, he, O goddess I bear 
Of wanderings and of woes a wretched share ? 
Tluvugh the wild ocean plough the dangerous way, 
And leave his fortunes and his house a prey ? 
Why would'st not thou, oh all-enlighten'd mind 
Inform him certain, and protect him, kind ?* 

To whom Minerva : ' Be thy soul at rest ; 
And know, whatever heaven ordains, is best. 
To fiune I sent iiim, to acquire renown : 
To other regions is his virtue known. 
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Secure he sits, near grant Atrides pkc*d ; 

With friendships strengthea'd, and with honoon 

grac'd. 
Bat lo I an ambush waits his passage o*er ; 
Fierce foes insidious intercept the shore : 
In vain 1 &r sooner all the Bmrderoos brood 
This i^jor'd land shall fiitten with their blood.' 
She spake, then touched him with her powerfbl 

wand: 
The skin shrunk up, and withered at her hand : 
A swift old age o'er all his members spread -, 
A sudden irost was sprinkled on bis head ; 
Nor longer in the heavy eye-ball sliin*d 
Tlie glance divine, forth-beaming from the nund. 
His robe, which spots indelible besmear. 
In rags dishonest flutters with the air : 
A stag's torn hide is lap*d around his reins ; 
A rugged staff his trembling hand sustains ; 
And at his side a wretched scrip was hung, 
Wide-patch'd, and knotted to a twisted thong. 
So look'd the chief, so mov'd ! to mortal eyes 
Object uncouth ! a man of miseries ! 
While Pallas, cleaving the wide fields of air. 
To Sparta flies, Telemachus her care. 
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But he, deep musing, o'er the mountaius strayed 
Through mazy thickets of the woodland shade, 
And caveni'd ways, the shaggy coast along, 
With cliffs and nodding forests overhimg. 
Enmaeus at his silvan lodge he sought, 
A faithful servant, and without a fiiult. 
Ulysses found him busied, as he sat 
Before the threshold of his rustic gate; 
Around the mansion in a circle shone 
A ruFBl portico of rugged stone : 
(In absence of his lord, with honest toil 
ISs own industrious hands had raised the pile) 
TliewaU was stone from neighbouring quarries bome^ 
Encircled with a fence of native thorn. 
And strong with pales, by many a weary stroke 
Of stiibbom labour hewn from heart of oak ; 
Frequent and thick. Within the space were rear'd 
Twelve ample cells, the lodgments of his herd. 
Full fifty pregnant females each contained \ 
The males without (a smaller race) remained ; 
Doom'd to supply the suitor's wasteful feast, 
A stock by daily luxury decreased 3 
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Now scarce fbur hundred left. These to defend, 
Fonr savage dogs, a watchful guard, attend. 
Here sat Eunmns, and his cares applied 
To form strong buskins of well-season'd hide. 
Of four assistants who bis labour share, 
Three now' were absent on the rural care ; 
Hie fourth drove victims to the suitor-train : 
But he, of ancient faith, a simple swain, 
Sigfa'd, while he furnished the laxurious board. 
And wearied heaven with wishes for his lord. 

Soon as Ulysses near the' enclosure drew, 
With open mouths the furious mastiffs flew : 
Down sat tlie sage ; and cautious to withstand^ 
Let fall the' offensive truncheon from his hand. 
Sudden the master runs; aloud be calls ; 
And from his hasty hand the leather falls ; 
With showers of stones he drives them far away ; 
The scattering dogs around at distance bay. 

' Unhappy stranger ! (tiras the faithful swain 
Began with accents gracious and humane) 
What sorrow had been mine, if at my gate 
Thy reverend age had met a shameful &te f 
Enough of woes already have I known ; 
Enougli my master's sorrows and my own. 
While here (ungrateful task !) his herds I feed, 
Ordain'd for lawless rioters to bleed ; 
Perhaps, supported at another^s board, 
Far from his country roams my hapless lord ; 
Or sigh'd in exile forth his latent breath, 
Now covered with the' eternal shade of death ! 

' Bat enter this my homely roof, and see 
Our woods not void of hospitality : 
Tlien teS me whence thou art ? and what the share 
Of woes and wanderings thou wert bom to bearf 
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He said; and secondiag tlie kind reqnest^ 
WHk frieodly itep precedes his unknown |^t ; 
A shaggy gonfs soft hide beneath faim sproid, 
Aad with iresh rashes beap'd an ample bed. 
Joy toochM the hero's tender seal, to find 
So just reception from a heart so kind : - 
* And oh, ye gods ! with all yoor blessings grace 
(He tbns broke forth) this friend of hmnan race !* 

The swain replied : ' It never was oar goise 
To sUght the poor, or aaght humane despise; 
For Jove oi^lds our bootable door, 
^Tis Jove that sends the stranger and the poor, 
little, Idas ! is all the good I can ; 
A niaB«^press*d, dependent, yet a man : 
Aecept siich treatment as a swain affi»rds, 
Shive to the insolence of yonthfiU lords 1 
Fariieoce is by uneqoalgods remov'd 
Tliat man of bounties, lovuig and belov*d 1 
Te whom whatever bis slave i^joys is ow'd» 
And more, had &te aUow'd, had been beBtow*d : - 
Bat Ate condemned him to a foreign shore ; 
Much have I sorrow'd, but my master more. 
Noiv cold he Kes, to death*s embrace resigned : 
Ah, pnnsh Helen! perish all her kind! 
For whose cnrs'd cause, in Agamennoa^ naaei 
He trod so fatally the paths of fiune^' 

fiis veet succinct then girding round hit wiist. 
Forth rush'd the swain with hoi^taMe haste^ 
Straight to the lodgments of his herd he ran. 
Where the fiit poikers slept beneath the sun ; 
Of two, his cutlass launcfa'd the spouting blood ; 
These quartered, sing'd, and fix^d on forks of wood. 
All has^ on the his^ng coals he threw ; 
And smoking back the tastefol viands dbrew, 

▼Ot. II, K 
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BnMclientodaH; tiMi<m tke InnM dkl)^^ 
The reftdy vmiI, before Ulysses kud. 
With ^ofir hnbro^vrnVI ; next ningled wine yet new. 
And InaeHMU as IIk bee's nectareons dew : 
Then sat coeipenmi of the Irkndly feut^ 
With open look ; end tfans bespoke his gnest : 

* Take wilhiree welcome whntoor hands pieparey 
Such food as ftOs to simple serwnitB* share ; 
The best our loidscoBsame ; those tiboogfatiesB pctiSi 
Rich ^^iliMat boanty , guilty withont fean ! 
Yet sure the gods their imptoos acts detast. 
And boBOnr jostiee and the righteoos breast. 
Pirates and conqnerorSy of hwden*d mindy 
The foes of peace, and sconrges of wankindy 
To whom offiinding men are made a pr^ 
When Jove in vengeance gives a land away ; 
E'en these, when of their ill-got spoils pos eeas'tf , 
Find sorfe tormentors in the gottty breast ; 
Some voice of God close viptSspeting liran wMin, 
"Wretch! thn is viUany, and this is sin." 
Bat these, no denbt, some orade cxpiera, 
That tells, the great Ulysses is no more. 
Hence springs their confidence, and fitmi C) 
Their raping streogthens, and their riots rise : 
Constant as Jove the night and di^ bcsteway 
Bleeds a whole*becBtomb, a vintage flows. 
Npne match'd this hero'te wealthy of all who 
O'er theftirislands of the neighbonrii^ Baio, 
Nor all the monarehs wfaeae te-dreadedtwny 
The wMe-extended oontiniHits obey : 
First on the main land, ef Ulysses' breed 
Xwetveberds, twelve floeks^Onoceanls mar g i ufc a d ; 
As many stalls for shaggy goals are raas^ ; 
As many lodgments for the tusfcy herd $ . 
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Thoie foreign l»Mpan snaid : «ii hem are Beep 
Twelve bei^ of goati tiiat gnioe oar utmost ipreen; 
To native paston is tbeir diarge asBign'd ; -* 

And mine the care to feed the bristly kind : 
Each day the fattest bleeds of eillier herd, 
All to the suitors' wasteful board prefenr'd/ 

Thus he, benevolent: his Qaknown guest 
With hanger lieen devours tiie sanKMory ^east 
While schemes of vengeance ripen i|i his breast. 
Silent and thoughtful while the board he ey'd^ 
Eumaeua pours on hi|^ the purple tide ; 
The king with smiling looks his joy express'd, 
And thus the kind inviting boat addressed : 

' Say BOW, what man is he, the man deplor'd. 
So rich, so potent, whom you style your ld«l i 
Late with such affioence and possessions Uem^d, 
And now in honour's glorioos bed at rest. 
Whoever was the warrior, he most be 
To fimie BO stranger, nor perhaps to me ; 
Who (so the gods, and so the fiites ordaiB'd) 
Have wandered many a sea, and many a bad.' 

* Small is the ftith the prince and queen ascribe 
(Replied Enmseus) to the wandering tribe : 
For needy strangers still to flattery fly, 
And want too oft betrays the tesigBe to lie. 
Each vagrant traveller that touehes here. 
Deludes with fallacies the royal ear, 
To dear reraend^raaee bmUkcs his image rise, 
And calls the sptingiBg sorrows from her eyes. 
Such thou may'fet be. But be whosename you crave 
Moulders in earth, or welters on the wave, 
Or food for fish, or dogs, his relics lie, 
Or torn by birds an scatt^d through the sky. 
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So periihrd he : awl left (for ever lost) 
Much woe to all, but sure to me the most. 
So mild a master never shall I find : 
liess dear the pareots whom I left behind, 
Leas soft my mother, less my father kind. 
Not with such transport wonld my eyes nin o>er, 
Again to hail them in their native shore. 
As loyd Ulysses once more to embrace. 
Restored and breathing in his natal place. 
That name, for ever dread, yet ever dear, 
E'en in Ins absence I pronounce with foar : 
In my respect, he beus a prince's part ; 
Bot lives a very brother in my heart.' 

Tbns spoke the foithfol swain, and thns rejoin'd 
The master of Ins grief, the man of patient mind: 
< Ulysses, iriend ! shaU view his old abodes, 
Distmstfol as thon art, nor doubt the gods. 
Nor speak I rashly, but with foitfa averr'd, 
And what I speak attesting heaven has beard. 
If so, a cloak and vestnre be my meed ; 
Till his retom no title shall I plead. 
Though certain be my news, and great my need. 
Whom want itself can force untmths to tell, 
My soul detests him as the gates of hell. 

' Thon first be witness, hmpitable Jove ! 
And every god inspiring social love ! 
And witness every hooaebold power that fraits 
Guard of these fires, and angel of diese gatesl 
Ere the next moon increase, or this decay, 
His ancient realms Ulysses shall survey. 
In blood and dust each proud oppressor mouniy 
And the lost glories of his house return.' 

' Nor shall that meed be thine, nor ever more 
Shall lov*d Ulysses hail this happy shore 
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(Replied Eonueus) : to the present honr 

Now turn thy thongbt and joys within our pow*r..^ 

From sad reflection let my soul repose j 

The name of him awakes a thousand woes. 

Bot guard him, gods ! and to these arms restore ! 

Not his true consort can desire him more \ 

Not old Laertes, broken with despair; 

Not young Telemachus, his blooming heir. 

Alas, Telemachus ! my sorrows flow 

Afresh for thee, my second caiise of woe ! 

Like some flur plant set by a heavenly hand. 

He grew, he flonrish'd, and he blessed the land ; 

In all the youth his father's image shin'd, 

Bright in his person, brighter in his mind. 

What man, or god, deceived his better sense, 

Far on the swelling seas to wander hence ? 

To distant Pylos hapless is he gone, 

To seek his ratfaer's fate, and find his own ! 

For traitors wait his way, with dire design 

To end at once the great Arcesian line. 

Bat let us leave him to their wills above ; 

The fates of men are in tiie hand of Jove. 

And now, my venerable guest, declare 

Your name, your parents, and your native air : 

Sincere, from whence begun your course relate, 

And to what sliip I owe the fiiendly freight.* 

Thus he : and thus, with prompt^nvention bold, 
Tlie cautious chief his ready story told : 

' On dark reserve what better can prevail. 
Or from the fluent tongue produce the tale, 
Than when two friends, alone, in peaceful place 
Confer, and wines and cates tiie table grace ; 
Bat most the kind inviter^ cheerful* fiicc? 
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Thus might we mt, with socul gobleti crowa'd, 
Till the whole circle of tiie year goes ronad ; 
Not the whole circle of the year would doee 
My long narratioii of a life of woes. 
But such was heaven^s higib will ! Know then, I 
From sacred Crete, and from a sire of finne. 
Castor Hylacides (that name he bore) 
BeloV d and honoor'd in his native shore ; 
Bles8*d in his riches, in his chiklrenmore. 
Sprang of a handmaid, from a bought embraee, 
I shared his kindness with his lawfbl race : 
But when that fiite, which all most undei^^ 
From earth remov'd him to the shades betow. 
The lai^ domain his greedy sons divide. 
And each was portion*d as the lots dedoe. 
little, alas! was left my wretched share, 
£xcept a house, a covert from the air: 
But what by niggard fortune was denied^ 
A willing widow's copious weallfa supplied. 
My valour was my plea, a gallant rahid 
That, true to honour, never lagifd behind 
(The sex i» ever to a soldier kind). 
Now wasting years my former strength coafeoid. 
And added woes have bow*d ihe to the grMnd ; 
Yet by the stubble you may gness the grain. 
And mark tiie ruins of no vulgar man. 
Me, Ptib« gave to lead the martiafl storm. 
And the fair ranks of battle to deform: 
Me, Mars inspired to turn the foe to flight. 
And tempt the secret ambush of the night. 
het ghastly death in all his forms appear, 
I saw him not ; it was not mine to foar. 
Before the rest I rais'd my ready steel ; 
Itie first I met, he yielded, or be foil. 
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But. works of pMce ny soul diadafai^d to beiTy 

The rural labour, or donoestie case. 

To raise the mast, the missite dart to wiog. 

And seqd swift arrows from the bouodkig string, 

Were arts the gods aiade grateful to my mind ; 

Those gods who turn (to various «Bds desigu'd) 

The various thoughts and talents of ramlEisd. 

Before the Gr edans touch'd the Trojan plain, 

Nine times eoffimander or hy land or main^ 

In foreign fields I spread my glory fer, 

Great in the praise, rich in the spoils of war: 

Thence charged witii riches, as increas'd in ^ame, ' 

To Crete retnm'd, an honourable name. 

But when great Jove that direful war decreed, 

Which rons'd aU Greece, and made the mighty bleed^ 

Our states myself and Idomen employ 

To lead their fleets, and carry death to Troy. 

Nine years we warr'd : the tenth saw Dion fidl ; 

Homeward we sailed, but heaven dispersed us all. 

One only month my wife eiyoy'd my stay ; 

So willed the god who gives and takes away. 

Nine ships I mann'd, equipped vrith ready stores, 

Intent to voyage to the' E^ptian sliores -, 

In feast and sacrifice my chosen train 

Six days coasofli^dj the seventh we plough'd the main. 

Cretels ample fields diminish to our eye ; 

Before ibe Boreal blatt the vessels fly : 

Safe through the level seas we sweep onr way 4 

The steeman govenis, and the ahlps obey. 

The fifth fiur mom we stem the* Egyptian 

And tilting o*er the hty the vessels ride : 

To anchor there my fidlows I commanc^ 

And spies coaunissioB to explore the laiid. 
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But twty'd by list •f gnn, woA bmAongminy 
The comts tbey nfage, and the natives kiU. 
The BpreartHag ctamour to their city ffies, 
And hone and feet in mini^ tomnlt rise. 
Hie reddening dawn reveals tlie dreling Mda 
Horrid with bristly spean, and gtaucing slndkis. 
Jove tfansder*d on their side. OnrgnittyheMl 
We tnni*d to flif^t: tlie gatheriqg vengeanee spread 
On all parte romidy and heaps on heaps lie doML 
I then explored my thovght, wliat oonrse to prove? 
(And sore Hie thonght was dictated by Jove ; 

had he left me to that happier doom, 
And 8av*d a life of miseries to come t) 
The radiani helmet feam my brows ndae^. 
And low on earth nry shield and javelin cast, 

1 meet the monarch with a soppliaatsfece, 
Approach his chariot, and his knees embrace. 
He heard, he.«av*d, he placed me at his side : 
My state be pitied, and ray tears he dried, 
K^train'd the rage the vengefel foe express'd^ 
And tum'd the deadly weapons from my breast. 
Pious I to gourd the hospitable rite. 

And fearing Jove, whom mercy's works delight. 
' In Egypt thus with peace and plenty blas*d 
I liv'd (and happy sttU had hv'd) a goeat : 
On seven bright yean successive blessings vrait ; 
The next chimg'd all the colour of my feite. 
A felse Phcenician, of insidions mind, 
Ven*d in vile arts, md foe to hamankind^ . 
With semblance feir invites me to his home ^ 
I seiz'd the proffer (ever fond to roan) ; 
Domestic in his faithless roof I stayed. 
Till the swift son his annual circle made^ 
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To hybim llwii he.iiieditatQ» the way ; 

With goileftUart a stranger to betray, 

And sell to bofidage in a foreign hmd : '^ 

Much doubting, yet compeird, I qftit the strand. 

Ilironi^ tiie mid seas tiie nimble pinnace sails^ 

Aloof fiiem Crete, befoi« the nortbem gales : 

Mot when remote her chalky clifis we hist^ 

And hr irom ken of any other coast, 

When all was wild expanse of sea and air. 

Then doom'd.hi|^ Jove doe vengeance to prepare. 

He hmig a night of horrors o'er theur head, 

(The shaded ocean blacken'd as it spread) 

He lannch*d the fiery bolt ; irom pole to pole 

Broad hoist tte lightaings, <leep the thnnders roll j 

In giddy ronnds the whirling ship is tost, 

And all in clonds of smothering su^nr lost. 

As firom a hanging rock% tvemendoos height, 

The sable crows with intercepted flight 

Drop endlong; scar'dyand black withsalpfaarons hue, 

So frons the deck are horl'd the ghastly crew. 

Such end the wicked found I But Jove's intent 

Was yet to save the' oppressed and innocent 

Plac'd on the mast (the hnt recourse of life) 

With wiiids and waves I held unequal strife ; 

For nine long days the billows tilting o'er. 

The tenth soft vrafts me to Thresprotia^ shore. 

The monarch's son a shipwreck'd wretch relieved, 

The sire with hospitable rites receiv'd. 

And inliis palace like a brother plac'd, 

With gifts of prioe and gorgeous garments graced. 

While here I sqioum'd, oft I heard the £une 

How hite Ulysses to the country came^ 

How lov'd, ism honoor'd in this cowt he stay'd, 

And here his whole coUecled treasiire 
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I saw myself tlie v»t vaKmmb9td itoM 

Of steel eUibOTBte, awl relUgeot dm, 

And brass high heap'd amidst te refpd dome ; 

Immeilse sopplies for ages ytt to cone ! 

Meantime be voyag'd to e]i|>l«fe the will 

Of Jo^eon bigb Dodosia% boly bill. 

What means mii^ best bis safe letmrn avail. 

To come in poRBp, or bear aseeiet sail ? 

Full oftbai PUdoB, wbiist be pooi'd the mne. 

Attesting soleasn all tiie powers dinne, 

That soon Ulyeses would retaniy dedar^d. 

The sailors waitiBg^ and tbe sfaipt prepared. 

Bat first Ibe king dismiss'd me fr^m bis shoKs, 

For fiar Dniichkim crown'd witb Iraitfiil alorea ; 

To good Acaatns* liieiidly care consign^ : 

But other couoseis pleas'd the sailor's mind : 

New frands were plotled i^ tbe fidtUess tnin^ 

And misery demands me onee again. 

Soon as remote firom shore 4h^ ploogh tbe wawe. 

With ready bmids tlwy ivsb to seiae their sbwe ^ 

Then with these tatter'd rags they wrapped meroand, 

(Stripp*d of 4ny own) and to the vessel bomML 

At cfve, at l4haoa% deli|^did bod 

The ship arrive : forth-issning on tte sand^ 

They sought repast ; while to the- nnbappy kind, 

The pitying ^ods tbemselvca my chains nnbiiid. 

Soft I descended, to the sea applied 

My naked breast, and shot along tbe tide. 

Soon pass'd beyond their sight, I left the flbed, 

And took the spreading abater of the wood. 

Their priae escaped, the fiatblem pimtes aMMinf d^ 

Bat deem'd inquiiy vain, and to tbehr slip leUanNl . 

Screen'd by pvoteeting gods finm haslile eyea 

They led me to a f^ood man and a 



To live beneath Ay lioi|Ntable care. 
And wait the yroen heaven dooms me yet to bear.' 
< Unhappy goest! whose sorrowi touchmy mind I 
(Thus good Eaaiaeos with a sigh rejoin'd) 
For real sitferings nnc« I grieve sincerey 
Check not with iaUaciea the springing tear ; 
Nor turn the passion into groundless joy 
For him, whom heaven has destined to destroy. 
Oh ! had he perish^ on ^me weU-fought day. 
Or in his friends' embraces died away 1 
That gratefiil Greece with streaming eyes m%ht raise 
Historic marblesy to record his praise : 
His praise, eternal on the fiuthAii stone. 
Had with transmissive honours grac'd Us son. 
Now snatch'd by harpies to the dreary coast, 
Sank is the hero, and his glory lost I 
While pensive in this sotitary den, 
Far from gay cities, and the ways of man, 
1 linger 1&; nor to the court repair, 
Bot when the constant queen cmnnwnds my care ; 
Or when, to taste her hospitable board, 
Some goest arrives, with mmenrs of her lord ; 
And these indulge their want, and those their woe, 
And here the tears, and tiieie the goblets flow. 
By many soch have I been wam'd ; bat chief 
By one Atoiian robbed of aU betiaf. 
Whose hap it was to this our roof to roam, 
For murder banish'd from his native home : 
He swore, Ulysses on the coast of Crete 
Stay'd bnt a season to reit his fleet ; 
A few revolving montiis should waft him o*er, 
Fraoght with bold warriors, and a bonndleBs store. 
O thouf^yphom age has tanght to undeistand. 
And heaves has faidod withafiivoaiiig hand ^ 
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Od god or mortal to obtrude a lie 
Forbear, and dread to flatter^ as to die. 
Not for mch endii mj hoose and heart are Iree, 
Bat dear respect to Jove, and eharity.' 

' And why, O swam cf mibelieving mind ! 
(Thns qniclL replied the wisest of mankind) 
Doabt yon my oath ? yet more my ftitfa te try, 
A solemn compact let as ratify, 
And witness eveiy power that rnles the sky * 
If here Ulysses firom his laboors rest, 
Be then my priae a tonic and t. vest ; 
And, where my hopes invite me, stniigbt transport 
In safety to Dalichiam^ friendly coort. 
Bat if he greets not thy desiring eye, 
Harl me from yon dread precipice on high ; 
The dne reward of Irand and per}ary.* 

' Doubtless, O gnestf great land and praise were 
(Replied the swain) for spotless ftith divine, [mine 
If, after social rites and gifts bestow'd, 
I stain'd my hospitable hearth with blood : 
How woold the gods my righteoas toils succeed. 
And bless the himd that made a stranger bleed ? 
No more — the' approaching hours of silent night 
First claim refection, then to rest invite ; 
Beneath our humble cottage let us haste. 
And here, onenvied, rural dainties taste.' 

Thus commun'd these; while to their lowly dome 
The ftiU-fed swine returned vrith evening home ; 
CompelPd, reluctant, to their several sties. 
With din obstreperous, and ungrateful cries. 
Then to the slaves — * Now from the herd the best 
Sdect, in honour of our foreign guest : 
With him, let us the genial braqoet share. 
For great and many are the gtiaA we bear ; 



] 
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TlliUe those who from oor laboiin heap tbeirbMni, 
Blaspheme their ieeder, and forget their lord.' 

Thus speaking, with dispatchfal band he took 
A weight axe, and cleft the solid^oak ; 
This on the earth he pil'd ; a boar foU-fed, 
Of five years age, before the pile was led : 
The swain, whom acts of piety delight, 
Observant of the gods, hegaoB the rite ; 
Fust shears the forehead of the bristly boar, 
And suppliant stands, invoking every power 
To speed Ulysses to his native shore. 
A knotty stake then aiming at his head, 
Down dropt he groaning, and the spirit fled. 
The scorching flunes clUnb round on every side : 
Then the sing*d members they with skill divide ; 
On these, in rolls of lat involVd vrith art, 
The choicest roorssls lay from every part 
Some in the flames, bestrow'd vrith flour, they threw ; 
Some cat in fragments, from the Ibrks they drew : 
These while on several tables they dispose. 
As priest himself the blameless rustic rose -, 
Expert the destined victim to dispart 
In seven just portions, pure of hand and heart. 
One sacred to the nymphs apart they lay ; 
Another to the vrmged son ii May : 
The'rund tribe in common sbaro tiie rest, 
The king the chine, the honour of the tiust, 
Who sat delighted at his servant's board : 
Hie faithful servant joy'd his unknown lord. 
^ O be thou dear (Ulysses cried) to Jove, 
As well thou claim*st a grateful strangei^ k>ve !' 

' Be then thy thanks (flie bounteous swain 
replied) 
Enjoynent of the good the gods provide. 



i 
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¥tmn OmTIi oim Und dcnoid oar j«gn md woet ; 
These lie decrees, md ht imt Mffen ttoee : 
All power is liiSy and wiwlBoe'er he wills. 
The will itself, oqMupotent, fulfils. 
Tins said, the first SndtM to the gods he gave ; 
Then poni'd of ofiefd wine the sahle wa^e : 
In great UlTases* hand he plae*d the bowl. 
He sat, and^weet refection cheer'd his so«l. 
The bread from canisters Mesanlias gai^e,, 
(EanHeaB* -proper treasaro bought thb slave. 
And led firom Tap h oo , Co attend his hoard, 
A servant added to his absent lord) 
His task it was the w h ea tcn loaves to lay, 
And fimn the ham{«et take the bowls away. 
And aow the rage of hanger was repress. 
And each betakes him to his aoaeh to rest. 

Now came the night, and darkness eovvr^d o*er 
The ^e of things ; the winds began to roar ; 
The driWng storm the watery west wind poorsy 
And Jove descends in defa^^es of show'rs. 
Studioos of restand wamii, Ulysses lies, 
Foreseeing irom the first the storm woold riae ; 
In mere necessity of coat and cloak, 
WithartftdprefiMsetohishootheiqpoke: Ijpnoo; 

^ Hear me, my fnendsi vrho this good hwaqaet i 
Tis sweet to pky the ieol in time and place. 
And winacan of thehr wits the vme begoila, ^ 

Make the sage frolic, and the serioos smile. 
Hie grave in merry measores firisk abont, { 

And many a long^repented woimI brii^ oat. 
Since to be talkative I now comnMnee, 
Ijet wit cast off the soUen yoke of sense. 
Oncel wasstrong(woald heaven restore thoiadsysX 
And with niy batten daiotf'd a riMM of 



Ulyases, Mena taw , l«l ftctii. a haoA, 
And join'd tte with them(1wM tbeirown comiiuBid), 
A deatfafiil ambmk for tlie foe to lay ; 
Beneath Troy walls by night we took ear way : 
There, clad in anns, along the marshes spread. 
We made the osier-liinged bank oar bed. 
Fall soon the* indeoMacy of heaven I feel, 
Nor had these shoolders ooveriag, but of steel. 
Sharp blew the north : snow wUtemng all the fields 
Froae withlheblast,aod gatheringgkB*d<oar shields. 
There all but I, well fenc'd with cloak and vest, 
Lay covei'd by their ample shields at rest 
Fool that I was t I left behind my own ; 
Hie skin of weather and of winds anknowo, 
Aad trasted to my coat and shield alone ! 
When now was wasted more than half the night, 
And the stan &ded at approaefaiag light ; 
Sadden I jogg'd Ulysses, who was laid 
Fast by my sida, ami, shivering, thus I said : 

** Here longer in tibis field I cannot lie, 
The winter puMlies^ aad with cold I die. 
And die aiham'd (O wisest of mankind)^ 
The only fi>ol who left his cloak behind." 

* He thoof^ and answered : (hardly waking yet, 
Sprang In his mind the memenhuy wit; 
lliatwit, wfaioh or in coumsI, or in fight. 
Still met tfae^ eroeige n ce, and determin*d ri#it) 
^ Hoflh-ltoe, he citod, (aeft-whispefing in my ear) 
Speak not a word, lest any Greek may hear^*' 
And tfami (sopporting on hirarm his head) 
** Hear me, eompamonel (thns idood he «aid) 
Methinks too distuit firom the fleet we lie; 
I7en now a viiian stood befovfrmy eye. 
And sora the waiMig vsMtt was fioni high: 
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Let from among us some swift courier rise^ 
Haste to the general, and demand supplies.* 

* Upstarted llioas stiaiglit, AndnemoBls mnif 
NimMy he rose, and cast his garment down ; 
Instant, the racer vanish'd off the ground; 
TlMt instant, in his cloak I wrapp*d me round : 
And safe I slept, till brightly-dawning shone 
The mom, conspicuous on her golden throne. 

' O were my strength as then, as then my age, 
Some ftiend would fence me from the winter's n^« 
Yet tattei'd m I look, I chaOtng'd then 
The honours, and the offices of men < 
Some master oraome servant would allow 
A cloak and vest — ^bnt I am nothing now !* 

' Well hast thou spoke (rejoin*d thti* attentiTe 
Thy lips let fall no idle woids or vain 1 [swain). 
Nor garment shalt thou want, nor aught beside 
Meet for the wandering snppKant to provide^ 
But in the morning take thy clothes again^ 
For here one vest suffices every swain ; 
No change of garments to our hinds is known : 
But when retum*d, the good Ulysses' son 
With better hand shall grace with fit attires 
His guest, and send thee where thy soul desires.' 

The honest herdsman rose, as this he said. 
And drew bef<H^ the hearth the strangei^ bed,: 
The fleecy spoils of sheep, a goat's rough hide. 
He spreads: and adds a manUe thick and wide : 
With store to heap above him, and below. 
And guard each quarter as the tempests blow. 
There lay the king, and all the rest supine ; 
Ail, but the careAd master of the swine : 
Forth hasted he to tend his bristly care : 
^ V«U anii*d, and-fenc'd agahut noetunal aur ; 
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His mfa^ty falcbioii o^er his shoulder tied : 
His slui^ cloak a mountain goat supplied : 
Witli bis broad spear, the dread of dogs and men^ 
Re seeks his lodging in the rocky den. 
There to the tnsky herd he bends his way. 
Where, screened from Boreas, high o*er-ajrch'd tfa^ 
bqr* 
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Now had Minerva reach*d tfao§e ample plains, 
Fam'd for the dance, where Menelaiis reigns. 
Anxious she flies to great Ulysses' heir^ 
His instant voyage challeng'd all her care. 
Beneath the roy^ portico displayed. 
With Nestor's son, Telemachus was laid : 
In sleep profound the son of Nestor lies ; 
Not tliiae, Ulysses ! care iinsealM his eyes : 
Restless he griev'd, with various fears oppressed. 
And all thy fortunes roll'd within his breast. 
When^ ' Telemachus ! (the goddess said) 
Too long in vain, too vndely hast thou strand : 
Thus leaving careless thy paternal right 
Hie robbers' price, Ae prey to lawless might. 
On fond pursuits neglectful while you roam. 
E'en now Ae hand of rapine sacks the dome. 
Hence to Atrides ; and his leave implore 
To launch thy vessel for thy natal shor^ : 
Fly, whilst thy mother virtuous yet vdthstands 
Her kindred's wishes, and her sirens commands. 
TWrongh both, Eurymachus pursues the dame \ 
And with the noblest gifts asserts his claim. 
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Hence tterefiwey wfatte tfiy ttores tiiy own remaio, -^ 

Thoa know^t the practice of tbe lemale traia ; 

JLost in the children of the preMnt spoote, 

niey slight the pledges of their fonner tows : 

Their tove is always with the lover past ; 

Stin the SDCceeding flame expds the last. 

Let^ o^er thy boose some chosen maid preside^ 

Till heaven decrees to bless thee in a bride. 

But now thy more attentive ears incline ; 

Observe the warnings of a power divine: 

For thee their snares the suitor lords shall lay 

In Samos* sands, or straits of Ithaca : 

To seize thy life shall lork the murderous band. 

Ere yet thy footsteps press thy native land. 

^o— ^sooner far their riot and their lost 

All covering eartli shall bmy deep in dost ! 

Then distant lirom tiie scattered islands steer. 

Nor let the night retard thy fiill career; 

Tliy heavenly guardian shall instruct the gales 

To smooth tliy passage, and supply thy sails : 

And when at lUiaca thy labour ends. 

Send to the town 1% vessel with thy friends ; 

Bat seek thou first the master of the swtne, 

(For stiM to diee bis loyal thoughts incline) 

There pass tbe«ight : while be his course pursues 

To bring Penelope tbe wish^d-for news. 

That thou safe sailing from the Pylian strand 

Art come to bless her in thy native land.* 

Thus spoke the goddess ; and resumM her flight 
7o the pure regions of eternal light 
Meanwhile Pisistratus he gently shakes, 
And with these words the Jumberingyouth awak^; 

^ Rise, son of Nestor 1 for the road prepare, 
And join the bamess'd coursers to the car.' 






< What canae (tecried) can justify 4wr ffiglity 
To tempt the daogctrs of forbidding nigfat? 
Here wait we ratl^r, till api^ach^g day 
Shall prompt onr speed, and poiat tl^ ready way. 
Nor think of flight before the Spartan king 
Shall bid £urewell, and bounteooi presents l>ring ; 
Gifb, whichy to distant ages safely stor^jd, 
The sacred act of friend^ip shall record.* 

Thus he. But when the dawn bestreak'd the east. 
The king from Helen rose, and sought lus guest 
As soon as his approach the hero knew, 
The splendid mantle round him first he threw, 
Then o'er his^an^le shoulders whirFd the cloak, 
Respectful met die monarch, and t>espoke; 

* Hail, great Atiides, favoni'4 of high Jove I 
Let. not thy friends in yain ^r licence move. 
Swiit let us measure back the wateiy way, 
Nor check our speed, impatient of delay.' 

' If with desire so strougthy bosom glows, 
lU (said the king) should I thy wish oppose ; 
For oft in others freely I reprove 
The ill-tim'd efforts of officious love ; 
Who love too much, hate in the like extreme, 
And both the golden mean alike condemn. 
Alike he thwarts the bospttable end. 
Who 4irives the free, or^tay* the hasty friend ; 
True friendship's laws are by this rule express'd, 
Welcome the coming, speed the parting guest. 
Yet stay, my friends, and in your chariot take 
The noblest presents that our love can make : 
Meantime commit we to our women's care 
Some choice domestic viands to prepare : 
The traveller, rising from the banquet gay, 
Eludes Ihe ]idl>onrs of the tedious way. 
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Then if a "Wider cenrffe Blnll rather please 
Throogh » pacioos Argos, and tiie realms of Greece, 
Atrides in his chariot sludl attend ; 
Hhnself thy convoy to each royal friend* 
No prince will let Ulysses* heir remove 
Wi^oBt some pledge, some monoment of Utre : 
These will the caldron, these the tripod give, 
From those the well-pait^d mties we shall 

ceive. 
Or bowl emhossM whose golden fignres live.* 

To whom the yonth, for pmdence irnn'd, replied : 
' O monarch, care of heaven ! fhy people'iB pride ! 
No friend in Ithaca my place supplies ; 
No poweHnl hands are there, no watchfnl eyes : 
My stores expo8*d^ and fenceless house, demand 
The speediest succour from my gnardian hand ; 
Lest in a seardi too anxious and too vain 
Of one lost joy, I lose what yet remain.' 

His purpose when the generous warrior heard. 
He charged the household cates to be prepar*d. 
Now with tiie dawn, firom liis adjoining home, 
Was Boethoedes Eteonetis come ; 
Swift as the word he forms the rising blaae, 
And o'er the coals the smoking fragments lays. 
Meantime the king, his Fon, and Helen, went 
Where the rich wardrobe breathed a costly scent. 
The king selected from the glittering rows 
A bowl : the prince a silver beaker chose. 
The beanteous queen revoVd with careful eyes 
Her various textures of unnnmber'd dies, 
And chose the largest ; with no vulgar art • 
Her own fair hands embroidet'd every part : 
Beneath the rest it lay divinely bright, 
l<ike radiant He8|^»€r o'er the gems qf night* 



Tbeo with cAcb gift they hasten'd to tlielripwsty . 
And Willis the king Ulyaees' heir addreis'd i 

* Since fix'd are thy resolves, may thmideriug Jov6 
With happiest emens thy desires approve 1 

Thb silver bowl, whose costly maigiM shine 
Eiicins*d with g«4d, this vataed gift be tlikie : 
To ne this present, of Vnlcaiiiaii Ihune, 
From Sidon^ hoq»itaUe monarch came ; 
To thee we now consign the precions load. 
The piide of kings, ami labonr of a god.^ 

Hkb gave the cop ; while Megapentbes brought 
The silvar vase with living sculpture wrought. 
The beauteoos4|neen, advancing next, display'd 
Tbeshmmg veil, and thus endearing said : 

* AoeepI, dear yonth, this monument of love, 
liong since, in better days, by Helen wove : 
Safe in thy mother's care the vestare lay, 

To deck thy pride, and grace thy nuptial day. 
Meantime may'st thon with happiest speed regain 
Thy stately pah^e, and thy wide domain.' 

She said, and gave the veil : — with gratefiil look 
Tlie prince the variegated present took« 
And now, when through the royal dome they pass'd. 
High on a ttvono the king each stranger placed. 
A golden ewor the^ attaidant damsel brings, 
Replete with water from the crystal springs ; 
With copious streams the shming vase supplies 
A silver laver of capacions sice. 
They wash. The tables in fair order spread, 
The i^ttmig canisters are crown*d with bread; 
Viands of various kinds aUure the taste, 
Of choicest sort and savour ; rich repast 1 
, While Eteoneus portions out the shves, 
AtfideiP nm the purple dimight prepw^^ 
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And now (Mch satM wilh Hre g;emal ftast, 

And tbe dioit rage of Hunt and bmiger €688*4) 

Ulysses* son, with bis illnstrions fiiend, 

Tbie hones join, tiie potish'd car ascend : 

Along the court the fiery steeds reboand. 

And the wide portal eehoes to tiie wrand. 

The king precedes; a bowl with fragrant wine 

(libation destin*d to the powen diwne) 

His right hand held: before tiie steeds he stands, 

Tben,mix'dwi1iiprayer8,he^tlen these codifaiands : 

* Farewell and prosper, yovtlB! — ^let Nestor know 
What gratefbl thoughts stiU in this bosom glow. 
For all the proofs of his paternal care, 
llurottgh the long dangen of tiie tea years' war.* 
' Ah 1 doubt not onr report (pne prince ri|join'd) 
Of all the Tirtaes of thy generous mind. 
And oh ! retum'd, might we Ulysses meet ! 
To him thy presents diow, thy words repeat : 
How will each speech his grateful wonder raise ? 
How will each gift indulge us in thy praise?*' 

Scarce ended thus the prince, when on the riglit 
Advanc'd-the bird of Jotc; anspicions sight! 
A milk-white fowl his dencbing talons bore. 
With care domestic pampei^d at the floor. 
Peasants in vain with tlireatening cries punoe, 
la solemn speed the bird mi^estic flew 
Full dexter to the car : tlie prosperous sight 
Fiird every breast with wonder and delight. 

But Nestor's son the cheerful silence broke. 
And in these words the Spartan chief bespoke : 
' Say if to us the gods these omens send, 
Or htea peculiar to thyself portend ?* [press'd, 

Whilst yet the monarch paus'd, with doubts op- 
Tbe beauteous queen relieVd his labeniing 
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* Hear me (the cried) to whom the godsliivie given 
To read this sign, and myttic senfle of iMavcn, 
As thns the plumy sovereign of the air 
Left on the momitain*8 brow his callow care, 
And wander'd through the wide ethereal way 
To ponr his wrath on yon loxurioos prey ; 
So ifaall thy godlike fatfter, toss'd in vain 
llirough all the dangers of the boondleas main, 
Arrive (or is perchance already come) 
fVom slaogbter'd gluttons to release the dome.' 

^ Oh ! if this promi8*d bliss by thundering Jove 
(The prince replied) stand fix'd in late above) 
To thee, as to some god, 111 temples raise. 
And crown thy altars with the costly biaae.* 

He said ; and, bending o'er his chariot, flung 
Athwart the fiery steeds the smarting thong ; 
The bounding shafts upon the harness play, 
Till night descending intercepts the way. 
To Diodes, at Pherse, they repair. 
Whose boasted sire was sacred Alpheus' \mt ; 
With him all night the youthful strangers stay*d, 
Nor found the hospitable rites unpaid. 
But soon as morning, from her orient bed. 
Had ting'd the mountains with her eariiest red, 
Hiey Join'd the steeds, and on Ae chariot sprung; 
the brazen portals in their passage rung. 

To Pylos soon they came: when thus begun 
To Nestor's heir Ulysses' godlike son : 
* Let not Pisistratus in vain be press'd, 
Nor unconsenting hear his ftiend^is request ; 
His (nend by long hereditary claim, 
In toils hii equal, and in years the same. 
No fiuther from our vessel, I implore, 
The conrsers drive ; but lash than to the ihotet 
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To« long ligr &tlier would liit fncnd detain ; ' 
I dreiMl hit proffered kindnessy org'd in ytanJ 

The hero paoft'd^ and pondefd this request. 
While love and doty warr'd within his breast. 
At length resolVd, he toni'd his ready hand, 
And litth'd his panting coursers to the strand. 
There, while within the poop with care he stoi'd 
The regjsl presents of the Spartan lord -, 
* With speed be gone (said he), call every mate,. 
Ere yet to Nestor I the tale relate. 
Tis true, the frjrvor of his generous heart 
Brooks no repulse, nor could'st thou soon depart ; 
Himself will seek thee here, nor wilt thou find. 
Id words alone, the Pylian monarch kind. 
But when arrived he thy return shall know. 
How will his breast with honest ftiry glow T 
This said, the sounding strokes his horses fire. 
And soon he reach'd tiie palace of his sire. 

* Now (cried Telemachos) with speedy care 
Hoist every sail, and every oar prepare.' 
Swift as the word bis willing mates obey, 
And seize tlidr seats, impatient for the sea. 

Meantime the prince with sacrifice adores 
Minerva, and her guardian aid iroplonis ; 
When lo f a wretch ran breathless to the shore. 
New from his crime, and reeking yet with gore : 
A seer he was, from great Melampus sprung, 
Mehunpus, who in Pylos fionrish*d long. 
Till, urg'd by wrongs, a foreign realm he choa«, 
Far from the hatefiH cause of all his woes. 
Neleus his treasures one long year detains ; 
As long, he groan'd in Phylacus's chains : 
Meantime, what anguish and what rage combin'd, 
For •lovely Pero rack'd his labouring mind ! 



I 
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Yet'^lseap^d he death ; and, vengefhl of hb wron^. 
To Pylos drove the lowing herds along : 
Then (Nelens vanqoish'd, and cons^*d the fair 
To Bias' arms) he sought a foreign air : 
Argos the rich for his retreat he chose, 
There form^ his empire ; there his palace roae. 
From him Antiphates and Mantius came : 
The ^nt begot Oiclens great in fiuoae, • "^ 
And he Amphiarans, immortal name ! 
The peopled savioar, and divinely wise, 
Beloyd hy Jove, and bim who gilds the skies 
Yet short his date Of life ! by female pride bodies 
From Mantins, Clitos ; whom Anrora*!B love 
Suatcfa'd for bis beanty to the thrones above : 
And Polyphides ^ on vHwm Pboebns shone 
Witii fbllest rays, Amphiaraos now gone ; 
In Hyperesia's groves he made abode, 
And tanght mankind the counsels of the god. 
From Mm sprung Theoclymenus, who Ibund 
(The sacred wine yet foaming on the ground) 
Telemachus : whom, as to heaven he {A«ss*d 
His aidtot TOWS, tiie stranger'tiios addressVl: 

* O thou ! that dost thy happy course prepare 
With pure libations, and with solemn )>rsqrV ; ' 
By that dread power to whom thy vows are paid; 
By all the lives of tiiese ', thy ovrn dear head ; 
Declare, tincerely, to no fbe'ft demand, 
Thy name, thy Uiieage,'and paternal land/ 

' Prepare then (ssiid Telemachus) tb know 
A tale from fUsehood firee, not free from woa. 
From Ithaca, of royal birtii, I came, 
And great Ulysses (ever honour'd name !) 
Was once my shne : though now for ever lost 
In Stygian ^oom he glides a pensive ghost! 
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WhoM-ftle iiKpiiring, tibrough tiie world we rove ; 
The last, the wret^ed proof of filial love.' 

The stranger then : * Nor shall I aught coDceai, 
But the dire secret of my &te reveaL 
Of my own tribe an Argive wretch I slew ; 
Whose powerful fiiends the luckless deed pursue 
With unrelenting rage, and force from home 
Tie blood-stain'd esdie^ ever doom'd to roam. 
But bear, O.bear me o'er yon asure flood ; 
Receive the^iq[>pliaBt! spstre my.destia'd blood!' 

* Stranger (replied the prince) securely rest 
Affianc'd in. our iaith : henceforth our guests 
Thus affable, Ulysses' godlike heir 

Takes from the stranger's hand the ^itterii^^ *pcw : 
He climbs the ship, ascends the stem with haste. 
And by his side the guest accepted plac'd. 
The chief his orders gives : the' obedient band 
With due observance wait the chiefs command : 
With speed tbe ipast they rear, with speed unbind 
The spacious sheet, and stretch it to the wind. 
Minerva calls ; the ready: gales obey 
With rapid speed to wh^l them o!er the sea. 
Gnums they pass'd, next.Chalcis rolTdawi^,, 
When thickening darkness dos'd the doubtfid da;y ; 
The nlver Phaea's glittenng rills they ]ost„ 
And skimm'd along by Elis' sacred coasC 
Thra cautions through the rocky reaches w|nd. 
And, turning sudden, shun the d^tfa design'd. 
Meantune the king, Enmseus, and the rest. 
Sat in the cottage, at their rural feast : 
The banquet past, and satiate every man,. 
To try his host Ulysses thus be^m : [gnesi ; 

* Yet one. night fomte, my friends,, indulge ye^r 
The Uvit I purpose in your walls to rest : 
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To-morri>w for aiyaelf I vaml provide, 
And Mily ask yoor comisel, and a guide ; 
Patient to roam the street, by hunger led, 
And MeM the friendly hand that gives me breads 
There in Ulysses* roof i may relate 
Ulysses* wanderings to his royal mate ; 
Or, mingling with the suitors* hayghtyi train. 
Not undeserving, some support obtain. * 

Hermes to me his various ^fti imparts. 
Patron of industry and manual arts : 
Few can with me in dextrous works contend. 
The pyre to buiki, the stubborn oak to rend ;, 
To turn |he tastefol viand o'er the flame ; 
Or foam the goblet vritfa a purple stream^ 
Such aie the tasks o€ men of mean estate^ 
IflHiom fortune dooms to serve the rkb and greal' 

* Alasl (Eumaeus with a sigh njoin*'d) 
How sprung a thought so monstrous m thy mkid ? 
If on that godless race.^ioa would^st attend, 
Fate owes tiiee sure a miserable end I 
Their wrongs and blasphemies ascend the sky. 
And pid! descending vengeance from on high* 
Not snch» my.frien^ the servants of Mieir feast; 
A blooiBfaig train in rich embroidery drte'd. 
With earth's vdiole tribute the bright table bends ; 
And smiling round cdestial youth attends. 
Stay then : bo ^e askance beholds thee here ; • 
Sweet is thy camrerse to each social ear ; 
Well plea^d, and pleasing, in onr cottage rest. 
Till good Telemachus accepts his gnest 
With genial gifts, and dnnge of iidr attires^ 
And safe conveys thee where thy soul desucs/ 

To him the man of woes : — ^ O gracions Jova ! 
Reward this ytnogei^ hospitable love. 
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Who knows Um sob of sorrow to rafieve^ 
Cheers the sad hearty nor lets afflictioii giieTO. 
or all the ills mihappy mortals know, 
A life of wanderings is the greatest woe : 
On all their weary ways wait care and pain. 
And pine and pennry, a meagre train. 
To sndi a man sunce harbour yon afford^ 
Relate the iiirthcr ffortones of yonr lord ; 
What cares his mother^ tender hreast engngo. 
And sire, forsaken on the verge of age ; 
Beneath the snn prolong 4bey yet thdr breath. 
Or range the honse of darkness and of death f 

To whom the swain : ^ Attend what yon inquire : 
Laertes lives, the misemble sire ;— 
lives, bat implores of every power to hky 
The burden down, and wishes ibr the day* 
Tom from his oftpnig in tlie eve of lift, 
Tom from the* embraces of his tender wtib, 
Sole,, and aU comfortiBBi, he wastes away 
Old age, untimely posting ere his day. 
Sh« too, sad mother I Ibr Ulysses lost 
Pin'd out her bloon^'^oidvanish'd to a gfaoaC 
(Sd dire a fate, ye tighteons gods! avert, 
From every friendly^ every feeiiBg heart !) 

Her pleaataig converse ministered relief: 
Willi Climene, her youngest daoghtar, bted, 
One roof eontaiif d 10, and ane table, fed. 
But when liie softtysteaKng paceof thtfe 
Crept on limn childhood into yiwttiiul prime, 
To SamoS' isle she sent the wedded fidr ; 
M6 to the Mds, to tend the rural care ; 
''Arnold in garments her own bandsbad wove. 
Nor less the darMi^ olileGt of her love^. 
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Her liapleM imHh mjr Inrigliter dayi o^^reast, 
Yet Protidenee deferts me not at lait^ 
My present lakiws food and drink procore. 
And more, tke pleanne to relieve tke poor. 
Small is the oomibrt from the qneen to liear 
Unwelcome news, or ves the royal ear $ 
Blank and diseoontenmc^ the servants ftrnd. 
Nor dare to qneslion where the prood command* 
No profit springs beneath nsnrping povi^ t 
Want le^ls not there where Inxniy devovrs ; 
Nor harbonn charity where riot reigns ; 
PitHid are the lords, and wretdied are the swains/ 

The s uffe ring chief at this began to melt}— ^ 
* And, oh Bnnnens I thon (he cries) hast felt 
The iqpite of Ibrtnae too ! her cmel hand 
Snatch'd tiiee an infimt from thy native land ! 
Snatched from thy parents^ armSi thy parents eyes, 
To eariy wants! a man of miseries t 
Thy whole sad story, from its first, declare : 
Sunk the fthr city l^ the rage of war, 
'Where once thy parents dwelt? or did they keep, 
In hombler life, the lowing herds and sheep ? 
So left perhaps to tend the fieecy train. 
Rude pirates sei^d, and shipp'd thee o^r the main ? 
Doom'd a feir prise to grace lome prince^ board, 
The worthy purchase of afi>feign lord.' 

* If then iny fertnnea can del^t my firiend^ 
A stoiy, fireitibl of events, attend : 
Anotherli sorrow may thy ear eqjoy ; 
And wine the lengthened intervals employ. 
Long nlf^ts ttie now decUning year bestows: 
A part we consecrate to soft repose ; 
A part in pleasing talk we entertain, 
For too mnefa reat itself becomes a pahi. 

TOl. II* N 
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Let thoae, ^Mm ileep invitea, the call ob^. 
Their cares retomiiig with the dawniiig day : 
Here let m feast ;— and to the feast be jcmdVI 
Discouney tiie sweeter banquet of the mind ; — 
Review thei series of our Utcs, and taste 
The mclaoclMily joy of evils past : 
For he who awcfa has sdfei'd, machwifi know; 
And pleased remembrance builds deU|^t on woe. 

< Above Ortygia lies an isle of ianae. 
Far hence remote, and Syria is the name : 
(There cnrions eyes inscribed with wonder trace 
The son^s diamal, and his annaal race) 
Not hurge, but fmttfol ; stor'd with grass to keqi 
The beSswing oxen, and the bleating sheep. 
Her sloping hills ^e mantiii^ vines adom, 
And hef rich vaUe3fS waive with golden com. 
No want, no lamine, Ihe^^ natives know» 
Nor nnk by siokness to the shades below : 
But wbfin aleogth of years mmerves the rtrong, 
Apollo comes, a^d Q^Bthia comes idOiig ; 
T^ey head the silver bow with tender sliill, 
And void of pain the silent arrows hilt 
Two equal tribes this fertile land divide, 
Where two hk cities rise with equal pride. 
But both in constattt peace one prince obey. 
And Ctedus there, my father, holds the m^. 
Freighted, it seems, with toys of every sort» 
A ship of Sidon aachor'd in our port ; 
What time it chanc'd the palace entertahi*d» 
SkiB'd in rich works, a vroman of their land. 
This iiymph, where andior*d the Fhiemcian trains 
To wash her robes descending to the nMin, 
A smooth-tongued trnkoa won her to his mind ; 
(For love deoeives-tbe best of wonaB-kind) 
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A raddca livtt from radden Kkin^ fpKW ; 
She told iMr iMue, her nee, aad all she knew. 

* I too (she cried) Iram glorious Sidoo came, 

* My fiither Afyhas, of wealthy fiune ; 

Bat matcif d by pirates from ray natlTe place, 
The Taphians sold me to this man's anbrace." 

'' Haste then (the false designing yooth replied) 
Hastse to thy coontry : love shall be thy guide : 
Haste to thy ikther^ house, thy lather^ breast ; 
For stilt he iiTes, and lives with riches blessVi." 

'* Swear first (she cried) ye sailors 1 to restore 1 
A wretch in safety to her native shore."* - ^ 

Swift as she ask'd, the ready stilon swore. S 

She then proceeds : ^ Now let onr compact made 
Be nor by signal nor by word betray'd, 
Nor near me any of yonr crew descried 
By road fireqaented, or by femitain side. 
Be silence s^l oar goard. The monarch's spie^ 
(For watcfaAU age is ready to sufttitse) 
Are still at hand ; and thisy reveaPd, most be 
Deadi to yoorselves, etennl chains to me. 
Yoor vessel loaded, aad yoor traffic pass'd, 
Dispatch a wary messenger with haste : 
Tlien gold and costly treasures will I bring, 
And more, the infimt oftpring of the king. 
Him, cUld-Hke wandering ferth. 111 lead away, 
(A noble pritt 1) and to jronr ship convt^." 

* Thus spoke the dame, and homeward took the 
road. 
A year they traffic, and their vessel load. 
Their stores complete, and ready now to weigh| 
A spy was sept their smnmons to convey : 
An artist to my feter^ palace came, 
With gold and amber chains, daberate frame: 
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Badi female eye tlw ^iHttteg lialis enpley; 
Tbey tuiii, review^ end daeaipm eveiy tegr« 
He took tbe' occenmi m tbey gtood istenti 
Gave her the tigBy and lo fab vciiel went. 
She itraigbt penned, aad leii'diBy willing em ; 
I Ibttow'd emiliaKi iaoooeat of herm. 
Thiee goldoi geblets is the porch she feond ; 
(The goetts aot eatei^dy bat the teble crewa'd) 
Hid in her finadful besoBii these ihe bore. 
Now set Ihe WD, aad darken'd all the shore: 
Arhving theoy where tilting on the tides 
Fkepar'd to faumch the freighted ves s el rides, 
Ab^Murd they heave vs, moont their dedu^ andsweep 
With level oar along the i^assy deep. 
Six cabny diQrs and six smooth nights we sail. 
And constant Jove supplied the gentle gale. 
Theseventhytheirandfiil wretch (no cansedeacried) 
Tonch'd by Diana's vengeftil arrow died. 
Down droj^d the caitiffcorpse, a worttlemlond, 
Down to the deep; there roll*d the fiiture food 
Of fierce sea>wolves, and monsters of the flood. 
An helplem hufimt, I remained behind : 
Thence borne to Ilhaca by wave and wind ; 
Sold to Laertes, by divine command. 
And now adopted to a foreign land.* 

To him the king : ' Reciting thns thy cares^ 
My secret sonl in all thy sorrow shares : 
Bnt one choice blessing (snch is Jove's high will) 
Has sweetened all thy bitter dipanght of ill : 
Tom from thy country to no hqiless end. 
The gods have, in « master, given a friend* 
Whatever frngai nature needs is thhie, 
(For she needs Uttle) daily bren4 wd wme. 
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live but po what tby poverty bestowt.' • 

So pass'd in pleMing dialogue awiy . 

Itieiiigjbt: tben down to flbort repose they lay; 
Till n^aat rose tbe metieDier of dey. 
Wlitte in the port of Ithaca, the bead 
Of yooBg Telenactant appraacVd the laMi ; 
Tbeir aail» they looe*dy Ibey lashed the mast ande. 
And cai»t their aachoiiy and die cablet tied : 
Then, on the bieeiy ibofe detcendiiigy join 
In gratefiil banqnel o'er the roty wine. 
When, tfaw the prince: * Now each his coiuie 

pwane; 
I to the fiekby and to the dty yon. 
Long absent Itenee^ I dedicate this day 
My swaina to mmt, and the wori(fl tnrv^. 
Expect me with the nom, to pay tlie sides 
Our debt of safe retnm^ in fiwBt and sacrifiee.' 

ThenTheodymenns: ' Bat who shall lemi^ 
Meantime^ protection to thy stranser-firiend i 
Strai^ to the qneen «m1 patece shall Illy ; 
Or, yet more, distant, to sob^ lord apply f 

The prawe retnm'd:— ' Renowned in days of 
yore 
Has stood oor ihther^ hospitable door ; 
No other roof a etranger should veoeivey 
Nor other hands tlian ouns tlie wcleoasa give* 
Bat in my absence riot fills the place : 
Nor bears themodest ipmon astrangerli ftoe f 
From Qoisefid revel 6r lemote she ffiea ; 
Bnt rar^ seen, Of seen With weqping ^yes* 
No !■ - l et Enrymaehns reosive my gncst; 
Of nature eaartaoosi and by>ftr the best } 
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ffk wooes the queen with more respectftd ibtney 
And omolaleB her former haibrnKTB fime. 
With what Miocene tis Jove'k alone to know. 
And the hop*d noptiab tun to joy or woe.' 

Thus speaking, on the right op soared in air 
The hawk, Apollo*» swift-wing^ messoiger; 
His deathfiri poances tore a trembling dore : 
The clotted feathem, scattered from above. 
Between the hero and the vessel pour 
Thick plomage, miagied with a sanguine showY. 

The* observhig angor took the prince aside, 
Seis'd by the hand, wd thas prophetic cried : 
' Yon bund tint dexter cats the* aerial road. 
Rose omhioas, nor flies without a god !-« 
No race but thine duril Ithaca obey : 
To thine, for ages, heaven decrees the sway.' 
* Succeed the omen, gods ! (the youth rejoin'd) 
Soon shall my bounti^ speak a grateAd mind ; 
And soon each envied happiness attend 
Hie man who calls Telemachus his friend.' 
Then to PebsBus : * Thou whom time has prov'd 
A fidthfiil servant, by thy prince belov*d 1 
Till we retaming shall our guest demand, ' 
Accept this chaige, with honour, at our hand.* 

To thb Pehwus : < Joyftal I obey ; 
Well pleased the hospitable rites to pay. 
The presence of thy guest shall best reward 
(If long thy stay) the absence of my lord.' 

< With that, theur anehors he connnandi to wei|^, 
Mount the tall bark and launch mto ttie sea. 
Ail with obedient haste fomke the shores^ - 
And placVi in order, spread their equal oars. 
Then from the deck the prince his sandals takes ; 
Pois'd in his hand the pomted javdm shakes. 
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Tbey part ; wlnle, lessening from the heroes view^ 
Swift to tkt town the weU-row'd galley flew : 
The hero trod the margin of the main, 
ADd reached the manrion of his faitfafid swam. 
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